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•*  What  is  a  man  to  do,  who  has  (ravellct 
OTet  ihe  whole  of  Europe  en  pottei"  deiukiulcil 
JL  disconsolnu  voyager.  who>  lomewbere  thu 
side  of  Kftintichatka,  wept,  like  another  Alex- 
ander, that  the  earth  contained  oo  new  realms 
to  be  conquered  by  liis  cbuiot-wheeli.  "  Go 
orer  the  same  ground  on  Toot.  Each  country. 
1  promise  you,  will  b«  new  enough."  Such 
was  the  reply ;  and  full  it  was  both  of  seaoe 
and  jnstice.  The  pleasure  felt  in  enjoyint; 
travel  by  wholesale,  if  I  may  so  say,  and  tra- 
vening  einpirc»  with  a  courier's  speed,  is, 
whatever  th«  world  may  say,  a  very  high  plea- 
saie,  eren  independent  of  vanity:  it  is  an  ezr 


vi 


INTRODUCTION. 


eilement,  of  ronr-horse-power,  to  tay  the  leoHt 
of  it,  so  ^Kl.  a»  to  sink  almott  below  consi- 
deration the  Diinor  and  common  pleasures  of 
treTelliDg.     Impelled  by  it,  the  varied  leagues 
of  It«ly,  and  the  dreary  wersts  of  Russia,  pan 
■our  chariot  to  the  tight  and   lell  with  almost 
equal  delight  to  us,  and  the  spirit  of  adventure 
that  fills  the  breast  of  the  wanderer  over  Tar^ 
tarean  snows  in  his  sledge,  compensates  for 
his  privations,  and  readers  the  sum  of  his  en- 
joyment  fully  equal  to  that  of  him,  who  drives 
listlessly  from  city  to  city,  and  from  inn  to 
iun,  in  devotion  by  the  luxuries  and  the  clime 
of  the  genial  Soutli. 

But  as  in  love,  war,  wine,  ambition,  and  all 
possible  phases  of  excitement,  so  in  travel,  men 
soon  lose  that  young  and  happy  faculty  of  be- 
ing easily  and  simply  pleased.  LocomotioD, 
mere  locomotion,  loses  its  charms,  and  plea- 
sures of  a  more  stationary  kind,  even  in  moving, 
must  be  sought.  Britons,  well  supplied  as 
they  take  care  to  set  forth  with  all  the  com- 
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forU  of  hard-ware,  soft-ware,  and  nicknackcry, 
we  here  aadly  at  a  loss.  They  are  Tanious 
marchera,  or  rather  wheelers  by  the  way-stdc, 
hot  know  not  liow  to  pitch  tbcir  tenu  For  ever 
HO  short  a  season,  or  to  be  hoppy  thereii). 
Their  exploring  voyi^es  for  the  most  part  re- 
semble that  of  the  dorc  from  the  ark — they 
find  no  dry  ground  for  a  resting-place,  till 
they  return  to  th«  little  fioatiog-ark  of  an  isle, 
whence  they  set  fortli. 

Once  forced,  however,  to  become  «  citizen  of 
the  wotld,  none  becomes  more  fully  ho  than  n 
Biitou;  and  as  none  are  more  eager  and 
greedy  after  the  grou  pleasure  of  galloping, 
across  a  continent,  tlian  they  are  at  first,  sO 
none,  after  aome  years  of  foreign  life,  become 
belter  adapted  for  enjoying  travel  in  detail. 
The  man  of  what  nation  will,  so  readily  as 
an  Englishman,  Biog  himself  alone  among 
strangers,  or  isolate  himself  in  Holitary  scenery? 
Who  ever  saw  a  single  Frenchman,  with  all 
tb«  love  of  that  nation  Tor  the  picturesque, 
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wendiDg  hiB  way  aloite  through  the  defiles  of 
the  AlpH  ?  The  Gcnnftiu,  with  all  their  enthu- 
siasm, travel  in  hordcK.  This  may  be  account- 
ed for  by  the  fact  that  in  that  fraiik  and  sim- 
ple couutry.  feeling,  be  it  ever  so  marked,  ever 
so  wrought  up,  has  no  ni'«d  of  either  secrecy 
or  modesty.  But  in  England,  where  the  en- 
thusiastic feeling  of  the  German  is  united  with 
that  preralence  of  ridicule  and  morbid  dread 
of  it,  generally  considered  characteristic  of 
French  society,  sentiment  mutit  necesnarily  be 
cherished,  and  enjoyed  in  solitude.  This  is 
the  true  reasoa,  that  in  travel  so  many  indi- 
viduals of  our  nation  contradict  th<t  national 
chanwter,  by  throwing  tliemselveo  amongst 
strangers,  losing  tbcmselves  in  foreign  life,  and 
spending  their  days,  staff  in  hand,  along  the 
mountain-paths,  and  in  the  cottages  and  cha- 
lets of  Switzerland.  It  is  a  paradox,  I  have 
often  beard  foreigners  wonder  at,  and  wonder 
at  moreover  not  only  as  a  paradox,  in  being 
opposed  to  national  chnmcter,  but  being  con- 
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tnry  lo  received  opinion,  tliat  an  Englisbinan 
i«  always  an  Englishman,  hb  tongue,  bia  feel- 
ing*, u>d  even  bis  least  habits  iodefeasible. 

There  is  truth,  however,  in  both  observations 
— ID  the  vulgar  one,  and  in  it&  contradiction. 
At  our  6r8t  setting  forth,  we  are  all  the  tn- 
snlar,  prejudiced,  proud,  shy,  selfish- seeming 
beings,  that  the  ridicule  of  continental  envy 
can  depict  us.    Nay,  if  we  return  immediat«ly. 
vre  return  little  better.  Bat  let  ua  tarry  abroad. 
jl^t  the  novelty  of  mere  travel  wear  off;  let  as 
ll>e  unconnected  with  home  by  family  or  pro- 
fession, deprived   of  the  hopes  of  any  such 
connexion,  even  ns  I,  who  write,  by  having 
attained  a  certain  age  without  having  made 
such  proTisions,  and  scorning  to  turn  bade  for 
them.    To  such  a  man,  the  wide  world  is  the 
only  home,  for  there  he  enjoys  all  the  advan- 
[tages  of  his  freedom,  and  is  not  reminded,  aa 
[every  object  in  his  native  home,  did  he  dwell 
(there,  would  not  (wl  to  bring  to  hia  recollec- 
tion, that  his  is  a  life  monyuc,  wan  ting  in  fact — 
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or  tbat  he  has  let  pass  the  atreamg  of  love,  of 
ambition,  of  all  Uto  ways  of  worldly  happiness, 
beyond  recai,  and  that  while  his  coDtempora- 
ries  are  winning  or  have  won  the  noblest  prixes 
in  the  lottery  of  life,  he  sate  down  contont 
with  an  anticipated  blank.  To  such  a  man, 
his  native  land  is  a  huge,  staring,  unanswer- 
able, and  never-dying  reproach,  far  beyond  my 
enduring  at  least;  and  here,  therefore,  in  this 
foreign  land,  I  have  become  mo»t  at  home- 
Every  thing,  that  should  be  strange,  is  fami- 
liar, and  all  that  should  be  familiar,  strange. 
If  I  hear  but  an  English  voice,  it  has  to  me  the 
wildest,  meet  outlandish  sound,  and  jars  upon 
my  ear. 

I  am  not  a  singular  being,  and  therefore  my 
egotism  may  be  allowed,  yon  egoistic  vowel 
being  a  numeral  tbat  stands  for  b  whole  spe- 
cies— we  are  simply  the  wandering  and  the 
ditappointed.  We  are  exiles,  not  romantic  or 
pretentious  ones,  not  favoured  or  exalted  by 
any  peculiar  or  dreadful  visitation  of  Provi- 
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dencc.     CroKMd  id  lore,  we  may  hav«  been, 
in  fricndiihip  mtut  bare  been  o(Un,  wronged 
no  doubt  somewhat,  bat  not  enough  to  make 
Terse  withal,  with  every  proj)«neity  to  com- 
plain bitterly  of  tbe  world,  at  least  when  in  the 
spleen,  but  in  trnth  with  little  reason,  for  the 
neglect  has  been  on  our  side ;  wonld-be  misan- 
tbropes,  but  in  lact  nothing  more  than  hip- 
pish,   indifferently  gay,   and  seasonably   on* 
happy — he,  that  would  know  more  of  one  indi- 
vidual of  the  species,  may  accompany  me  upon 
my  rambles.     Though  an  Englishman,  I  have 
divested  myself  of  all  tliatpcrtaincth  to  one  so 
born,  except  the  core :   my  foregoing  intro> 
duction  I  intended  as  an  argumentative  proof 
that  such  might  bv  the  case,  but,  like  myself, 
it  has  proved  garmloas  and  errant.    In  the 
mean  time,  take  these  pretensions  as  granted, 
and  allow  me  to  be  your  guide.     My  object  is 
to  amuse  you  with  nnrrative,  aa  ofi  as   fit  and 
worthy  objects  for  such  cross  our  path,  and 
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in  the  default  aod  during  the  intervals  of 
such,  to  utter  most  uupremeditatedly  the 
orotcbels  of  a  warn  and  aomewhat  whimsical 
faoof. 


THE 
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CHAPTER  I. 

A  VISIT  to  Metiers  Travers  and  the  Lake  of 
Biense,  with  a  concomitant  perusal  of  Bome  of- 
the  later  and  egoistical  productions  of  Rons- 
seau,  excited  la  me  a  more  than  usual  desire 
for  solitude  and  pedes trianism.  Both  were  fa- 
vourites of  my  fancy.until  that  period,  indeed, 
more  of^n  meditated  than  put  inpracrice;  for 
the  Continent  had  not  then  been  very  many 
months  open  to  the  incursions  of  Englishmen, 
and  my  own  dear  cooatry,  with  its  boors,  its 
high  roads,  its  landlords  so  very  acute  in 
their  perceptions  of  tank  and  wealth,  I  had 


^ 
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CTcr  found  moat  agreeable  to  tr&Tcne  with  the 
greatest  number  of  wheels  and  hordes  procur- 
able. From  Yrerdun  I  set  forth  in  obedience 
to  the  irresiatibic  whim  of  the  moueot,  Tisited 
the  &«Id  of  Graadson,  the  valley  of  the  Orbe, 
and  all  the  places  around,  famed  either  for 
association  or  the  picturesque.  The  reader 
shall  not  be  troubled  with  a  description  of  these 
well-known  scenes,  in  which  neither  interest- 
ing personage  nor  adventure  croesed  my  path. 
Of  occurred  to  enhance  the  enjoyment  of  tbem. 
lnde«d,  it  is  to  be  doubted,  if  these  chfft 
<f'ixuiirf  of  Nature's anangemcQt  or  caprice  ara 
most  productire  of  pleasurable  •enaatioQ*: 
their  effect  is  loo  overpowering,  too  absorbing, 
too  ezclnsiTe  of  that  accompanying  train  of 
thought,  which  oft  heightens  the  charm  of  less 
romantic  spots  far  above  that  of  places  more 
famed  and  sought.  "  You  cannot  both  ent 
your  cake,  and  have  it,"  saith  the  proverb ; 
and  BO  can  you  not  enjoy  aught  in  anticipa- 
tion without  diminishing  the  sum  of  final  plea- 
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son,  and  converting  a  portion  of  it  into  dis- 
appointment. This  p«rhapH  is  the  secret  of 
the  ffctiueot  failure  of  Nature's  choicest 
scenes  in  prodocing  their  effect.  Oi  perhaps 
it  is,  that  chance,  that  qacen  of  adventare,  is 
Jealous  of  shedding  needless  interest  upon  a 
spot  80  well  supplied  from  sources  foreign  to 
her,  and  selects  in  prefeTenc«  for  her  freaks 
and  incidents  an  insignificant  by-road,  or  not 
o'er  romantic  vale,  where  she  may  introduce  a 
wayfarer  like  myself  to  some  mysterious  per- 
•oaage,  or  indalge  his  curiosity  witb  the  clue 
to  some  interesting  stoiy. 

I  have  evex  found  that  one  of  the  best 
guides  to  scenic  and  sequestered  beauty  is  a 
liter.  Haring  followed  for  some  days  the 
current  of  the  Orbe,  repaid  for  no  small  diffi- 
culties and  fatigue  by  the  splendid  and  ever 
Tarying  points  of  view  which  it  offered,  I  re- 
solved to  trace  in  a  similar  manner  towards 
the  north  the  coorse  of  the  Doubs,  especially 
u  it  would  conduct  me  by  a  more  novel  path 
b2 
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thui  Uic  high  road,  towards  Bienne  xnd  So> 
leure,  whither  my  steps  were  bent.  Beautiful 
as  was  the  deep  valley  of  the  Jara,  through 
which  the  cunent  ran,  it  certaialy  rivalled  not 
the  banks  aod  sources  of  the  Orbe ;  and  my 
thoughts,  88  I  journeyed  on,  were  freer  per- 
haps, and  more  buoyant  on  that  very  account. 
The  mind  gave  its  spirit  to,  not  took  its  in- 
pretuioiu  from,  the  scene;  my  imagination 
when  excited,  seemed  to  lord  it  o'er  the  pros- 
pect, instead  of  being  awed  in  mere  and  sub- 
missive admiration  ;  whilst  reverie  might  steal 
my  perceptions  from  it,  without  meeting  re- 
proadies  for  being  forgetful  of  surrounding 
beauty. 

Such  were  the  fecliDga  with  which  I  traced 
the  course  of  (he  Doubs  for  several  days,  now 
traversing  with  it  a  dreary  and  elevated  tabie- 
laad.  now  descending  the  steep  ravine,  down 
whid)  it  roared,  and  compelled  by  the  imprac- 
ticability of  accompanying  its  immediate  cur- 
rent, to  seek  a  diittaut  way,  aloft,  from  whence 
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I  bebeld  the  silvery  tine  of  itpmy  that  marked 
its  desceDt,  breaking  through  the  ctark-green 
foliage  of  the  pmea  that  orerhuRg  and  at 
length  concealed  it.  Farther  on  I  succeeded 
in  regaining  itsbanks,  of  which,  although  that 
opposite  was  the  craggy  base  of  some  young 
AJp  of  the  Joia,  the  one  which  I  traversed 
waa  a  deep  and  luxuriant  meadow  shaded  by 
young  plantations,  and  tenanted  by  the  tin* 
gliog  herd  of  a  vacherie.  White  houses  scat- 
tered at  intervals,  some  pitched  upon  ih« 
ledge  of  a  declirity,  otbets  upon  the  brink  of 
the  stream,  with,'  the  patches  uf  cultivation 
that  Hurroundfd  each,  impni-K^d  that  re»em- 
blaoce  to  Welsh  sceneiy,  which  Simond  has 
remarked. 

Abaorbcd  in  contemplating  and  hoarding 
up  the  impressions  here  preserved,  I  wandered 
on,  abotracttng  myself  at  momenta  from  the 
objects  round  to  pursue  some  butterlly  of  the 
brain,  and  recurring  to  the  prospect  as  oft  as 
a  sufficient  distance  past  presented  it  under  a 
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new  appearance.     Twico  or  thrice  in  these 
glancea  did  the  figure  of  nn  old  man  meet  tny 
view,  before  it  attracted   my  full  Attention. 
His  being  well  clad  waa  a  circumatancc  not  so 
unusual  in  these  manufacturing  and  wealthy 
ndes,  as  to  promise  superior  raiik  or  informa- 
tion.   His  occupation,  bowerer,  which  became 
erident  upon  nearer  approach — he  was  herba- 
Ining  on  the  mountaio-side — was  such  as  to 
command  instantly  not  only  the  respect,  but 
the  interest  of  a  rivear,  of  one  just  risen  from 
the  perusal  of  Jean  Jaques.     I  drew  near  to 
him,  whilst  he,  regardless  of  my  approach,  al- 
lowed me  full  leisure  for  scrutiny.    He  seemed 
of  most  diminutive  form  and  stature,  his  in- 
significant  person  nevcrthelcM  surmounted  by 
a  large  head  and  countenance,  the  eyes  in- 
deed lustreless,  hut  the  face  itself  beaming  with 
placidityand  benevolence — such  a  one  as  Mari- 
T«uz  has  described  as  having  an  %\TpiusaHcun 
que  viatx.    His  hair,  which  ho  chose  not  to 
eover,  his  bat  being  whimsically  appended  to 
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the  button  of  his  coat,  was  of  silver  gny,  and 
parted  o'er  a  brow  and  cheeks,  notwithstand- 
ing his  age,  of  jureoile  contour.  This  gare 
him  to  me  a  Miltonic  appearance,  that  not  a 
little  increased  my  interest 

I  accosted  him.  He  replied,  as  one  to 
whom  converse  with  a  stranger  was  welcome  : 
and  I  in  a  little  time  abandoned  the  Doubs 
for  the  more  social  company  of  the  gray- 
haired  unknown.  He  was  at  first  somewhat 
too  much  of  a  botanist  for  me,  and  expa- 
tiated npon  the  gender,  number,  and  person 
of  a  specimen  of  Cerastium  Aquaticum  which 
he  had  gathered,  in  that  mortifying  tone  of 
commani cation,  which  supposes  and  takes 
quietly  for  granted,  one's  knowledge  of  a  sci- 
ence, utterly  unknown  to  one.  I  was  at 
length  obliged  to  confess  the  little  interest  I 
took  in  the  culling  of  simples,  professing  my- 
self at  the  same  time  a  worshipper  of  Nature 
in  the  mass,  rather  than  in  her  minute  spe- 
cimens. 
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"Toor  ftdmiratioD,  then,"  replied  he,  "u 
that  merely  of  an  amateur  for  au  art,  the  pro- 
duce and  enjoyment  of  a  leisure  hour.  Na- 
ture ia  my  only  companion,  my  sole  study, 
and  were  I  to  oonEne  my  attontion  to  its 
gmeral  appearance  and  cSccts,  1  should  lack 
occupation  often  both  for  mind  and  body." 

"  That  eecms  strange  to  mu,"  quoth  I ; 
"can  yon  prospect  be  less  iiil«r«sting  than 
this  tiny  Sower  ?" 

"To  you,  young  man,  far  more  so,  who  have 
a  well  of  feeling  springing  in  your  breast, 
which  you  can  pour  forth  upon  its  fair  extent. 
Bat  I,  who  am  old  and  narrowed  in  my  sym- 
pathieB,aswellas  a  frequent  sojourner  amongst 
these  scenes,  cannot  afford,  unless  at  rare- 
OGCUTTiDg  interrals,  sucli  an  outlay  of  senti- 
ment, as  scenic  enjoyment  demands.  The 
mere  sunshine  is  enough  to  cheer  my  listless 
diMms,  and  a  greater  object  of  interest  than 
a  flower  would  mar  tlie  eiren  tenor  of  my 
pulse  and  thought*." 


FAHILT.  9 

Being  a  yoanger  mftit  then  thtin  now,  I 
scarcely  nnderatoodwhata  few  years'  progress 
in  apathy  has  since  readered  perfectly  intelli- 
gible to  me.     I  left  the  argument  there. 

"Yoo  are  proceeding  to  Locle?"  said  my 
companion. 

I  answered  in  the  affirmatite. 

"  Wc  may  be  companion«  so  far,"  added  he 
stretching  forth  his  stalT  towards  the  village, 
the  red  roofs  and  tin-capped  steeple  of  which 
were  seen  in  the  extremity  of  the  ralley,  tinged 
with  the  ray  of  the  declining  son. 

We  walked  along  for  some  time  in  silence, 
which  in  any  other  situation  might  to  such  new 
acquaintances  hare  been  embarmssing.  Uul 
the  lovely  scene  was  excuse  sufficient  for  ab- 
straction ;  and  both  of  ns  looked  and  listened 
to  the  brawling  Doubs,  and  towards  the  pic- 
ture*qne  banks  which  ovcriiung  it  on  the 
opposite  side,  if  not  with  similar  thoughts, 
at  least  with  countenances  similarly  exprca- 
siTe. 

b3 
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"Those  banka  ar«  France,"  observed  I,  io' 
quiriDgly, "  and  these  meads  are  Swiuerland  T' 

"  Even  80,"  replied  my  companion. 

"  What  a  scene  for  an  exile,  to  wander  near 
and  behold  the  limits  or  his  country,  yon  soil 
that  he  must  not  tread,  yon  barrier  that  he  dare 
not  passl" 

"Arc  you  an  exile.  Sir?"  demanded  the  old 
nan. 

"At  best  but  a  voluntary  one." 

"  It  is  pity  that  your  isle  is  not  blessed  with 
revolutions,  political  convolsions,  and  all  the 
sublime  conse^juences  of  parties  struggling  for 
life  as  well  as  power ;  for  exile  seems  to  appear 
to  Englishmen  the  very  sublime  of  their  sad 
and  romantic  pleasures.  All  that  ye,  inRular 
pilgrims,  seem  to  want  of  happiness,  is  a  fair 
excuse  for  being  unhappy." 

t  could  not  but  smile  at  this  unexpected 
sally. 

"  Now  I  am  an  oxilc,  and  from  that  land  you 
oontem^latc,"  continued  the  old  rreDcbmani 


"and  y«t  neither  baak  uor  Btre&m  inspire  the 
seatimenU  which  you  would  lesd  me  u  an 
imtgtnat^ve  being." 

"At  first,  bowerer,  yon  must  have  expe- 
rienced lucb,  though  habit  since  hu  worn 
amy  the  feeling." 

"There  you  are  wrong.  Tio  one  of  those 
that  habit  and  indulgence  would  increaae.  But 
I  am  a  eosoiopolite,  and  know  no  country ;  and 
what  1  lose  thereby  in  romance  and  in  your 
retpect,  1  gain  in  quiet." 

"  And  has  banishment  filled  you  with  no 
regrets?" 

"  A  few — ^aty  evening's  torbet,  and  my  joni^ 
na) — my  sunny  walk  in  the  Jardin  da  Plantes, 
and  ray  solitaiy  chamber  au  quatrihiK  over- 
looking the  bustle  of  the  Fauboorg  St.  Antoine 
— an  old  friend's  OMiversation  too — my  chil- 
(lfen,they  may  soflfer,  they  have — but  the  young 
may  bear  their  own  sorrows." 
^B  The  convenation  seemed  to  press  upon  liis 
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few  moments  ne  entered  the  little  street  of 
Locte. 

"  Know  yon,  if  there  is  an  ion  in  this  village  T" 
asked  I  of  my  compKnion. 

"  A  wretched  auberge,  if  there  be  one." 

"  I  must  then  find  out  the  mansion  of  the 
CUfi." 

"  Th«  will  not  be  difficult,  for  thither  in  feet 
ftm  I  at  this  moment  bound." 

I  accordingly  followed  his  stops  through  the 
vilUgc,  in  which  our  appearance  seemed  to  et- 
cite  little  attention.  The  genius  of  mechanical 
industry,  more  preaaing,  le&s  curious  and  idle, 
than  that  of  agriculture,  presided  there,  and 
neither  loom  nor  hammer  rested  to  allow  of 
scanning  the  traveller  more  closely.  Man,  the 
machine,  laboured  on  as  regularly  and  joces- 
aantly  as  tlie  wheels  which  the  stream  of  the 
Doubs  was  turning,  and  with  no  trifling  roar. 

We  clambered  up  the  declivous  street.  The 
churcli  surmounted  an  eminence  above  the  vil- 
bgc,  and  bi-yoad  this,  contiguous  to  his  place 
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of  wor&bip,  stood  the  comfortable  and  spacious 
maDsion  of  the  cure.  He  himself  stood  ia  his 
vine-crowned  porch,  aud  immediately  greeted 
bis  brother  elder  with  a  cordial  salutation.  I 
too  went  DOt  without  my  welcome  i  and  we 
three  sat  dowa  in  the  porch,  overlooking  Locle, 
the  Doubs,  aod  its  beautiful  valley,  thus 
Bpendiog  the  first  moments  io  contemplating 
the  scene,  while  the  evening's  repast  wa« 
brought  forth  and  spread  before  ua. 

"  Welcome  to  our  valley.  Monsieur  La  Ver- 
giire,"  said  the  cure, "  but  yon  w onld  have  been 
more  welcome,  had  you  brought  Mademoiselle 
Com^lie  with  you." 

"  I  had  no  thoughts  of  wandering  so  far 
when  I  set  forth  this  moraiDg,"  replied  La 
Versi^re,  "  but  my  lavourite  chasu  aux  fleurs, 
my  botanising  mind,  led  me  on  even  to  the 
brink  of  my  Rubicon  yonder,  where,  by  the  by, 
I  met  Monsieur,"  turning  to  me,  "  and  gained 
from  him  a  lecture  upon  my  want  of  senti- 
ment." 
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'  'Tis  a  commodity  that  the  youths  of  his 
country  abound  in,  Edmost  a«  much  as  id  th« 
superfluous  wealth,  tbatmightdispcDscwithit." 

"That  rather  is  it*  caaae  and  food,"  ob- 
•CTTcd  La  Versiire, 

"  You  may  easily  exa^erate  our  Btock  both 
of  wealth  and  sentiment." observed  I;  "they 
overilow  in  a  Swiss  TaU<-y  perhaps,  while 
the  sources  are  often  dry  enough  vitb  us  at 
home." 

"But  you  promised  often  to  bring  Made- 
moiselle Comelie  to  see  mc.  Ilie  ride  would 
do  her  good.  Ourvalley  at  least  rivals  yours. 
And  the  conversation,  though  but  of  an  old 
cure,  would  enliren  her." 

"Tis  true,  my  rejerend  friend  j  and,  what 
yoar  delicacy  forbears  to  urge,  we  should  take 
advantage  of  the  only  hous«,  the  only  society, 
to  which  we  have  admtBsion." 

"Nay,  nay,"  said  the  old  cvri,  "you  are 
strangers  in  these  parts." 

"Strangers  etiU  more  to  our  age  and  gene- 
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ration,"  rejoined  l«  Vergi^re;  "so  fortune  bai 
wUied  iC 

"  What  else  can  we  expect,  if  we  commcooa 
by  being  strangera  to  the  truth  V 

La  Verei^re  smiled.  And  I,  somewhat  in- 
terMt«d,  though  nacalled  to  join  in  a  con- 
venation  not  a  liulc  cDigmatical  to  me,  devoted 
my  attention  to  the  pastoral  fare  before  me, 
viz.  kid  for  viand,  herbs  of  every  kind,  and 
white  WLoe  not  of  the  sweetesL  Or«po)i  and 
grvyirt  terminated  the  repast. 

"Oesian,  however,  is  often  with  you,"  said 
M.  La  Versiire- 

"  Yes,  that  son  of  thine  would  recompense 
for  the  churlishness  of  a  whole  family.  And 
yet,  I  fsar,  even  he  is  selfish  in  hisvisits.  The 
rogue  loves  my  library  far  better  than  he  loves 
me.  £xce(>t  his  stock  of  volumes  be  exhausted, 
I  nefer  see  him." 

"  Perhaps  you  have  been  cndeavooriog  to 
convert  him,"  said  La  Vcreiirc  with  a  smile, 
'so,  Ossian  is  proud." 
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"  A  toDiid  reason  that  for  his  retaining  his 
own  opinion." 

"Ao  efficacious  anil  not  a  distionountble  one, 
wbeo  that  opinioD  is  acouted  and  persecuted." 

The  cure  passed  his  hand  over  his  fine  fore- 
head, and  sinootbed  with  hard  and  Iremblitig 
fingers  his  thin  white  locks.  He  seemed  to 
have  the  subject,  on  which  he  was  about  to 
speak,  at  heart.  He  was,  perhaps,  too  full  of  itA 
importance,  too  agitated,  to  succeed,  if  aught 
it  was  that  he  wished  to  impress  upon  his 
tranquil  companion:  for  feeling,  though  it 
be  the  strength  of  man,  appears  but  weakness 
to  the  merely  reMOOiog  and  the  cold. 

"  1  do  not  wish,  that  is,  I  do  not  »e«k,  to  win 
you  to  the  truth.  La  Veraiire ;  you  are  orer- 
old,  OTcrwise,  and  too  much  versed  in  the  ways 
and  wisdom  of  men.  to  listen  even  with  pa- 
tience to  the  argunicntsofu  rustic  and  unworthy 
minister  of  a  ciccd  that  you  disown.  But 
come,  I  will  make  a  pact  witL  you,~~descen(l, 
tbou  from  thy  apathy  and  sneers,  I  will  waive. 
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if  possible,  myfuthaitd  confidence  in  rorelatioD 
— we  will  pat  oarselres  altogether  aside — and 
take  into  consideration  the  yoang  and  the  m- 
ing  generation,  your  cbitdren;  La  Veisiire." — 

"  I  uoderstaod  yon." 

"  Will  you  >cnd  them  fortL  into  the  woiM 
without  a  stayi  without  guide,  without  conso- 
lation,"  continued  the  putor,  straight  losing 
sight  of  his  stipulation. 

"Nay,  now  i  undertluid  yoa  not,"  said  La 
Versiire. 

"  I  mean,  tltat  even  calling  in  question  the 
truth  of  the  Great  Truth,  would  it  not  be  wise 
to  arm  young  minds  with  a  knowledge  and 
coHTictioD  of  its  principles,  ere  tliey  be  sent 
forth  to  combat  with  the  world  and  all  its 
temptations  to  vice  and  to  wrong  T" 

•<  What  arm  them  with  a  lie  ?" 

"  Be  decorous,  or  our  pact  vanishes.  The 
grt«t«st  of  your  sophists  never  succeeded  or 
even  attempted  to  degrade  Christianity  lower 
than  the  ruk  of  a  probability." 
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"  Shall  I  teach  it  to  my  children  then  as  a 
probability  r 

'•  I  fear,  that  were  Tain," 

"  I  will  not  stoop  to  deceire  them,  were  the 
remote  good  «vea  proved  to  me,  which  it  lias 
not  b««n." 

"  What  thea  shaU  be  their  guide  through 
Ufe?" 

"  La  Morale." 

"  Whose  system?" 

"  I  scarcely  can  determine." 

Th«  cure  smiled,  and  La  Versiire  smilii^ 
too,  added,  "  la  tlie  Tace  of  an  argumenUtiTe 
antagonist  to  name  a  master  were  not  wise." 

"  No  truly.  But  I  hope,  that  the  system  of 
morals,  whose  founder  you  hold  so  wisely  s^ 
cret,  and  which  is  to  be  your  children's  creed 
and  guide,  is  at  least  more  than  a  probability, 
since  with  such  you  have  professed  yourself 
discontented." 

"The  system,  if  it  can  be  called  one,  ii 
merely  composed  of  simple  truths,  and  chal- 
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lenges  no  authority  but  what  reason  allows. 
It  makes  no  promisee,  and  can  therefore  not 
deceive.*' 

"  How  arc  it«  pr«cept«  to  be  enforced,  de- 
prived thus  of  the  agency  of  hope  or  fear  ?" 

"  May  DoL  a  generous  mind  act  witbont  re- 
ference to  either — worship  good  as  good  and 
beautiful — shun  evil  a«  diagraceful — " 

"  There !"  interrupted  the  mri. 

"  Not  aa  disgraceful  then,"  cootinaed  L« 
'  Veraiirei  "  since  you  will  tay,  that  hope  and 
fear  would  mingle  in  Uie  motive,  and  that  the 
opinion  of  our  fellow  men  would  in  that  caae 
be  oar  arbitrary  guides — say,  evil  i«  to  be 
•hunned  as  ugly,  as  olTending  upriglit  con- 
scieusoess,  as  marring  the  ideal  of  virtue  in 
^e  mind." 

"  Specious  and  sad."  exclaimed  the  pastor, 
— '"  what  a  frail  prop  to  support  one  through 
the  world." 

"  Ye  recluses,"  said  La  Versiirc  smiling. 
"  aeem  alway  to  look  upon  the  world  aa  a  kind 
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of  lion's  den,  or  mortal  metre,  where  nothing 
less  tlian  to  be  armed  cap-a  pie,  tbe  vizor  drawn 
down  over  the  eyca  even  to  blindness,  can  pre- 
aerre  one  from  destruction." 

"  And  you.  La  Vereifere,"  said  the  ewi  so- 
lemnly, and  regarding  flxHIy  the  person  whom 
he  addresHed,  "can  you,  a  I'reni^hm&n,  who 
have  been  both  witness  and  actor  in  your 
country's  revolution— you,  a  Coorentionalist, 
who  have  been  proscribed  and  proscribing,  who 
have  seen  tbe  blood  of  the  best  flowing  like 
water,  in  those  times  when  philosophy  reigned 
and  Christianity  waa  a  crime  in  your  land — can 
you  demur  to  this  life's  being  called  a  lion's 
den  ?  Can  you,  who  have  seen  foes  and  friends 
hurried  to  the  scaiTold,  and  have  seen  them  too 
in  the  more  awful  act  of  despatching  other 
riotims  thither,  can  you  call  life  aught  but  a. 
mortal  mtliei  You  have  seen  the  fruit  of 
the  very  principles  you  now  profess.  Sown 
long  since,  they  seemed  harmleBu,  nay  salutary 
in  their  growth,  and  your  parent  might  not 
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hare  feared  tiieu  for  ym.  But  yoo  baro  B«en 
them  in  full  effect,  in  flower  and  in  linnest, 
Actd  can  now  choose  to  sow  in  j/oitr  children's 
minds  either  the  germ  of  fresh  horrors,  similar 
to  what  you  have  seen,  or  in  its  place  a,  surer 
seed— •■ 

Here  the  nerves  of  the  old  man  failed  bis 
smI;  aad  moved  by  his  own  excitement  as 
well  as  by  the  revolutionary  horrors  which  his 
fancy  brought  to  bis  view,  bis  voice  faltered, 
and  the  tears  of  emotion  tiickled  down  the 
fgrrows  of  his  cheek. 

"This  was  not  in  our  pact,"  luid  Lu  Versiire, 
Isharing  his  friend's  emotion. 

A  silence  of  some  momenta  emucd,  during 
which  the  rulBed  feelings  of,  indeed,  us  tliree, 
settled  into  a  far  dee))«r  and  tweeter  calm,  than 
that  which  preceded  our  momentary  excite* 
ment.  When  it  was  resumed,  it  was  with 
calmer  and  more  harmonious  views  of  the  sub* 
ject.  The  ditiputants  had  learned  to  respect 
one  another,  and  minor  points  touching  the 
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great  subject  of  dispute  were  brought  forir&rd 
and  diBcuB8«d,  not  without  interest,  bat  still 
witli  forbcnranc«  and  amenity. 

1  altall  not  follow  all  the  windings  of  their 
desaltory  arguin<!nt,  rendered  to  delightful 
to  me  by  the  character  of  La  Venitlre.  He 
was  a  personage,  whom  I  had  become  ac- 
quainted with  in  history,  had  esteemed  dead 
(for  the  revolution,  although  but  thirty  yean 
an  apoD  computation  found  to  hare  clnpsed 
since  it  raged,  is  far  more  than  half  a  century 
old  in  the  chronology  of  those,  beyond  whos« 
actual  recollection  it  dates) — and  now  to  find 
him  before  me,  re-arguing  the  old  phUoiophtf, 
and  freshly  too— it  was  interesting  us  a  sccna 
of  future  remembnuicc.  His  very  impiety,  so 
dii^sting  at  second-band  from  the  mouths  of 
my  compatriots  and  cotemporaries,  seemed  to 
come  well  from  the  ancient  It  struck  me,  bnt 
as  any  other  idle  supeistition,  in  which  races 
of  mankind  have  been  educated  ;  and  greedy 
M  1  was  of  information  and  novelty,  hU  so- 
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fAiima  were  as  dcliglilful  to  me,  is  would  have 
been  the  traditions  of  the  Hindoo — fur  more 
delightful  truly,  as  both  more  rational,  and 
more  demanding  the  exercise  of  reason  to  ap- 
preciate and  detect  them. 

At  length  thoy  came  to  sipeak  of  the  latter 
ends  of  the  irreligious,  of  Montesquieu,  of 
Hume.  The  cwrr  reluctantly  aliened  that  the 
deaths  of  these  men  were  as  calm,  as  happy,  as 
those  of  the  most  resigned  and  saintly ;  ftDd 
that  in  the  last  scene,  as  well  a«  in  the  conduct 
of  life,  none  could  have  done  more  honour  to 
humanity. 

I  hero  obscrrcd  that, "  Although  certainly 
the  most  striking  proof  of  religion  was  the  com- 
plete and  satisfactory  manner  in  which  it  solred 
the  great  enigma  of  humanity;  th«  universal 
fitness  of  it  to  all  men,  and  to  all  conditions  of 
men,  so  that  human  nature  and  it  seemed. 
when  brought  in  contact,  mutually  to  correa- 
pond :  yet  that  to  ihts  law,  as  to  all  others, 
there  were  exceptions,  for  instance,  paEstoslcu 
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cbaractcn,  cold  aad  pradeat,  and  therefore  re- 
mored  from  most  of  the  UDeasioesses  and  anx- 
ieties of  life  J  of  that  even  flow  of  blood  and 
temper,  as  to  be  easily  ruled  and  guided  by  the 
voice  of  re«»on,  without  vice,  nitliout  sorrow, 
witboot  temptation,   exempt  from    the  chief 
pains  tnd  pleasures  of  their  fellows,  without  the 
pale  of  bumuiity,  and  therefore  scarcely  ame- 
nable to  its  laws.     If  to  all  this  be  added  an 
acute  and  reaaoning  mind,  made  contented  by 
competence  and  fame,  we  shall  have  the  great 
tH^cepltDns  we  have  spoken  of,  niny  perceive  at 
-the  same  time  how  much  and  truly  they  are 
eiceptiona,  and  how  from  individuals  such  as 
these  no  conclusion  can  be  drawn  a^insl  the 
laws  and  aids  requisite  for  the  rest  of  mankind. 
With  a  view  to  this  world  only,  it  may  be  said 
of  aach  a  man,  of  many  a  person, — ^be  may  do 
,  without  religion,  he  will  prove  an  honest,  moral, 
worthy  member  of  society  without  its  precepts, 
— but  can  this  be  said  of  men  in  general,  can 
it  be  said  of  nations  V 
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"  Eren  J  fear  not,"  said  La  Veni^re  candidly. 
"  Caa  it  be  said  even  ofall  tbc  niembera  ofa 
family  V  urged  I ; "  is  it  in  the  oatore  of  chance 
that  tbey  sboald  be  all  passionleia,  reason- 
able, and  exempt  from  that  common  proneness 
to  ill,  which  nought  but  reUgion  can  coun- 
teract ?" 

"  That  is  home,"  said  Uie  euTt:  "  I  should 
hare  preached  for  years  without  coming  to 
the  point." 

La  Vcreidrc  pondered,  but  still  shook  hts 
head. 

"  To  pniih  tbiH  gentleman's  argument  far- 
ther," continued  the  curi, "  with  examples  that 
he  cannot  supply,  there  is  Ossian  La  Versi^re, 
your  eldest  sod,  mild,  stndiona,  reasonable, 
and  contemplative,  who,  young  as  he  is,  haH 
worked  dm.  for  himself  a  moral  system,  on 
lihich  he  stands,  cold  and  proud ;  who  metes  his 
smallest  actions  by  a  reasoning  rule,  and  who 
is  honourable  from  self-taught  principle,  not 
fiom  the  prejudice!!  of  men — why  him  I  should 
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bare  no  fear  oF,  in  the  moiit  trying  scenes  of 
life  (it  is  our  pact  to  put  futuhty  out  of  the 
question).  But  Oscar,  your  younger  boy,  the 
wild,  impfftuonst  weak,  passionate  Oscar,  what 
system  devoid  of  hope  or  fear,  or  without  hold 
upon  a  tlionghtlcHs  mind,  will  uphold  him 
through  the  life  on  which  he  already  enters. 
And  Comi?Ue  too,  your  lovely  daughter,  sage 
u  she  is,  if  she  want  not  a  guide,  yet  she  may 
want  consolation,  for  is  she  secure  from  the 
lUa  of  life,  from  ingratitude,  injustice,  diaap- 
pwntment— ** 

"  This  part  of  your  argoment  I  mm  answer," 
said  La  Vcraiire ;  "  consolation  she  will  find  io 
her  own  breast  against  the  bitterest  stroke  of 
ndrenity." 

"  I  doubt  it,"  said  the  curi. 

"  To  be  frank  iu  my  turn,"  said  I, "  I  icaroaly 
do.  The  pride  oFpbilo«ophy  consoles  tlie  strong  I 
mind,  almost  as  much  as  religion.     And  it  is 
as  moral  truth,  more  tlian  as  consolation,  tliat 
I  nine  the  latur." 
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"  Toa  are  over-yietdiiig  for  a  believer,"  aaid 
tim  €«Ti  to  me. 

"NaT,"  replied  I,"  I  here  too  mncb  foitfa 
in  the  fitrengtli  aod  tinlh  of  religion,  to  tbink 
it  n«cds  all  the  accessaries  that  men  boUter  it 
up  withal." 

"  Let  us  not  afTord  ttpon  and  speculation 
to  this  common  foe  of  ours  here.  Rather 
let  us  unite  our  powers  to  persusde  him  to 
give  up  his  family,  ere  it  be  too  late,  to  my 
tuition,  that  I  may  gire  them  to  drink  Uring 
water." 

"  ItiJ  too  late,  my  good  friend,"  said  La  Ver- 
siire.  "You  know,  I  have  never  forbidden  or 
debarred  you  what  you  now  ask,  My  family 
are  within  your  reach." 

"  But  without  your  aid,  your  open  approba- 
tion, I  should  not  be  listened  to." 

"  Tljat  1  cannot   remedy.     I   hare  taught 
then   their    father's    creed;    if   Uiey   would 
change,  they  are  welcome." 
c2 
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The  good  curi  ca«t  up  bis  eyes  io  hopclesH- 
nesB,  he  shook  my  hand  cordially,  as  we  retired 
separately  (o  rest;  and  the  parting  Halutation 
of  La  Versidre  was  scarce  teaa  friendly. 
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DiSPKR  tfaooghts  occupied  me  upon  my  concb, 
than  those  vfaich  generally  haunt  the  idle  wan- 
derer. Solitude  has  been  praised,  as  faTOuring 
serious  refiection,  I  never  found  it  so :  having 
seldom  been  thoughtful  to  less  purpose,  than 
when  abandoned  altogether  to  myself.  No- 
things become  then  absorbing.  The  body, 
weaned,  gives  the  mind  excuse  for  repose;  and 
tlic  greatest  intellectual  feat  of  many  a  solitary 
journey,  undertaken  for  the  wisciit  and  gravest 
of  contemplation,  turns  out  to  be  some  bigh- 
piled  castle  in  the  wr. 

The  Bun  rose  not  long  before  me  on  the  fol- 
lowing morning.    The  venerable  curi  was  in 
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his  garden,  wearing  tbe  same  anxious,  bene- 
Tolent  took  tbat  I  had  observed  the  evening 
before.  It  seemed  as  if  steep  had  neitber 
lulled  nor  inte]TU|>ted  the  txaio  of  his  ideas. 
It  had  not  done  so. 

"  I  am  rejoiced  at  your  coming,"  said  he, 
after  the  fintt  satutations,  "  ond  at  your  meet- 
ing with  my  neighbour.  I^pecially  if,  as  I 
take  you  to  t>e,  you  are  both  generous  and 
idle." 

"  One  of  the  two  at  least,"  was  my  reply. 

"  Your  society  cannot  but  be  of  good  effect 
to  La  Versi^e  and  bis  interesting  family — far 
more  than  mine,  for  1  am  otd,  and  crabtHtd, 
aod  crazy — moreorer  they  liare  a  prejudice 
against  my  garb — the  word  prilte  sounds  to 
tham,  as  it  doth  to  erery  French  ear,  like  exe- 
cration." 

"  But  me^how  know  you  that  my  ad- 
vances  " 

"  Nay,  if  you  have  but  tlie  charity,  it  is  suf- 
ficient.   They  are  shunned  here  by  every  r»- 
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[tident,  imy,  the  very  peanut  dread*  to  meet  or 
hold  coQvcrac  with  La  Veniire  or  any  of  bit 
bmily.  And  were  it  not  that  my  roiniatry 
•aactioiu  my  acqaaiotanoe,  even  I  Bhoald 
•ufl^r  from  (he  contact  in  the  optniooi  of  ny 
virtBous  but  simple  6ook.  Horn  you  are  a 
stranger,  and  above  prejudice — " 

"  Good  Ood !  but  why  all  this  ?  what  has 
been  their  crime?" 

"  You  hare  heard  me  allude  to  it,"  said  the 
pastor.  "  La  Versi^re  vna  of  the  Conveation, 
one  of  its  fiercest  Jacobins." 

"  Impossible ! — those  gray  hairs,  that  mild 
beneTolent  cooDtenaoce,  that  roice  of  benig- 
nant sound — " 

"  Alas!  ID  troublous  times,  chance  more 
than  man's  nature  makes  him  what  he  is." 

"  True,  and  this  man  was  a  Jacobin,  say  you, 
the  friend  of  Robespierre  mayhap — " 

"  No,  not  exactly — be  even  aided  in  that 
raonatcr'fl  fall." 

"  i  breatlie,  but  what  then,  honourable  man 
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EBte  in  the  Convention,  nay,  might  haTc  sate 
with  upright  motives  amongel  the  very  Jaco- 
bins.   Is  tbi§  all  bia  crime?" 

"  He  was  one  of  the  regicides,"  said  the 
eurf,  in  on  onder  roice,  "  and  as  such  is 
ahnnned  by  all,  even  by  many,  wbom  I  liave 
beard  to  uphold  the  crime  itself  as  just." 

"  P^e(^  as  you  suppoHv  mc  from  prejudice,  he 
is  not  the  man  1  should  select  for  a  friend." 

"  Nay,  but  be  is  a  curiosity  to  a  wandering 
momltzcr.  And  how  fate  moreover  assigned 
to  him  Buch  a  part,  is  beyond  coujeclure,  for 
he  ifl,  even  ^s  be  looks,  mild,  benignant,  hann- 
lesB,  the  weak  instrument  of  the  fierce  popu- 
lar cry  perbapt,  or  of  aone  crafty  nsaociate, 
swept  along  with  a  torrent,  in  which  his  prin- 
ciples and  creed  proved  but  a  sorry  stay.  1 
tamcsUy  desire  bctt4-r  for  his  children. " 

"  If  you  destine  me  to  be  their  instnictor," 
replied  I,"  you  will  be  disappointed.  I  hold 
leaching  in  honor — and  independent  of  that, 
could  not  endure  the  thought  of  cultivating 
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ujr  one's  friendship  with  a  design.  No,  on  my 
fiitb,  I  om  no  Qoisote,  spirilual  or  chivalric — 
ud  if  (he  world  wanu  mending,  another  in- 
dividaal  mnst  be  found  to  undertake  the 
l«k." 

"  Nny,  I  made  no  aoch  proposal,"  said  the 
cure,"  at  least  no  farther  than  your  pleasure  may 
accord  with  oiy  design.  Oscar  La  Veraiire  is 
spirited,  Ossian  well-informed,  romantic,  and 
inquisitive,  the  father  himself  a  living  Toliime 
of  history  and  memoir — hia  daughter  Com^lie 
iovely—" 

*'  Say  not  another  word,  my  reverend 
friend."  " 

"  Your  free,  natural,  unmeditated  oonTtrsa- 
lion  is  all  1  reckoned  upon  to  further  my  de- 
sign." 

"  You  over-ralae  its  inBuence." 

"  Not  at  least  the  pleasure  you  will  find  in 
exercising  it,  should  the  name  of  regicide  not 
deter  you." 

1  own,  I  like  not  the  sound.     But  the 
c3 


family  haTe  not  shared  in  the  crime,  and  arc  to 
be  commiBeiated  in  aaffering  for  it." 

Our  conversation  was  heie  intemipted  by 
th«  Rppcv«nce  of  the  subject  of  it,  who  bad 
ju«t  risvti,  and  now  Joined  tis. 

During  the  repAsl,  of  which  we  immediately 
partook,  the  curi  took  an  opportunity  to  ques- 
tion me  respecting  my  route  and  intentions. 
Receiving  for  answer  that  they  were  even  then 
uncertain,  to  nee  picturesque  beauty  and  follow 
np  adventure  being  my  only  plan.  La  Versi^rr 
observed,  that  perhaps  1  would  have  no  ob- 
jection to  accompany  him  home.  The  invita- 
tion was  coolly  given,  and  arranged  ;  of  this, 
however,  understanding  the  cause,  I  did  not 
allow  it  to  stand  betwixt  mc  and  my  curiosity, 
if  I  should  call  the  intereat  I  felt  by  so  imper- 
tinent a  name.  Uts  ofler  was  tlierefora  frankly 
and  instantly  accepted.  And  soon  bidding 
adieu  to  the  venerable  curi,  we  two  bent  our 
steps  together  eastward,  leaving  behind  ua 
Locle  and  the  Doubs. 
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How  bcautiTuI  wm  oar  path,  here  winding 
through  ft  caltivated  valley,  rich  in  herdt  und 
putares,  and  tenanted  by  the  immense  wooden 
ectAblishment  of  a  vackcrie:  and  farther  on 
climbing  and  ■nrmouutingsome  bleak  summit, 
of  which  howerer  the  barenness  and  aridity  waa 
recoTDpensed  by  the  vien  that  it  of  a  sudden 
opened  into  an  hundred  vales.     This  i«  not 
the  region  of  the  lofVier  Alps,  where  the  view 
is  always  barred,  cither  by  some  peak  loftier 
•till  than  thut  which  one  has  climbed,  or,  if  a 
day's  labour  enable  the  trareller  to  gain  the 
higher  eminence*,  by  the   indistinguishable 
distance  to  which  the  plains  ate   then  sunk 
below.     Uere,  as  we   stood   npon   a  bvight, 
mountain  and  valley  undnlated  before  o»,  like 
the  waves  of  a  tempestoons  sea,  sinking  on- 
ward to  an  extended  plain  as  it  approached 
the  horizon,   the    far  saT&ce   specked  witli 
shining    lakes, — whilst    nearer    and    to    onr 
light,  that  of  Neufchatei  intemrpted  the  suc- 
cession of  ridges  and  ravines,  and   lay,  iu 


fortlier   shorn    almost  the   boundary  of   bar 
prospect. 

La  Versiire  pointed  Oat  to  me  each  p1«c« 
reniirkable  for  either  iu  beauty  or  recollec* 
tions,  and  this  not  with  th«  vanity  of  a  man 
vaunting  bis  native  haunts,  which  ia  the  beset- 
ting sin  of  all  oiceroHa,  whether  peasants  or 
proprietors,  but  with  imagination  pleasingly 
unoccupied  with  tlie  atl-iinportance  of  the 
scene.  It  was  not  merely  lank  here,  and  took 
tkert ;  but  each  name  Ruggeated  to  hi»  tongua 
some  character,  or  anecdote,  or  opinion,  whim- 
sical or  sound,  in  hearing  and  discustiing  which, 
■he  intervals  betwixt  my  raptures  and  admira- 
tion of  the  scene  were  delightfully  passed. 
He,  it  is  trttc,  did  not  join  in  these  raptures, 
bat  cnlletl  hi«  cpeciroen  of  wild  flower  or  of 
heath  in  the  mean  while.  Not  that  he  was 
dead  to  rnral  beauty,  but  that  a  little  palc^h  of 
meadow  pleased  him  mor«  than  the  most  far- 
stretched  view. 
•    "  This  prospect  now,  if  I  allowed  it,"  said 
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he,"woaI(l  bring  me  buck  to  past  times,  would 
pUce  me  again  on  the  eminences  of  yoath  and 
hope,  from  whence  I  looked  down  upon  the 
world,  and  began  my  career  through  it  with 
ardour.  I  like  not  this,  it  embitters  my 
spirit,  and  makes  me  misanthropic,  which  I 
would  not  be.  The  retrospect  over  euch  a 
Tftio,  craci,  blind,  and  ungrateful  world  hardens 
nte.  1  am  like  Lofx  wife,"  continued  the  old 
tuan  smiling,  and  quoting  a  volume  that  he 
was  not  unfamiliar  with, "  if  I  look  back,  I  be- 
come indurated." 

In  the  nook  of  a  far  distant  rale.  La  Ver- 
aiin  pointed  out  to  me  the  place  of  his  re- 
treat, surrounded  by  dark  pine  groves,  and  se- 
parated by  them  irom  a  village  or  hamlet  of  a 
few  shepherds'  hut^.  The  ridge  of  the  hill 
above  was  crowned  with  fir,  of  which  it« 
rugged,  serrated,  but  highly  picturesque  out- 
hne  berv  and  there  displayed  a  gap,  thtough 
which  some  impetuous  gust  bad  forced  itself  a 
passage.  .The  same  wood  but  partially  covered 
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the  srde  of  ttie  bill,  nnd  where  the  axe  had  made 
inroads,  bright  paBlnres  and  clialets  appeared) 
pleasingly  conlnuted  with  the  dark  grorei 
above  and  around.  It  wait  a  beantirul  aitua- 
tion,  but  over-retired,  and  even  in  ttummer  led 
one  to  think  upon  its  dreariness,  when  snows 
and  winter  winds  prevailed. 
'  'Little  more  than  an  boar's  farther  walk 
brought  UB  to  the  gate  of  the  little  mansion-^ 
in  EnfT^and  it  would  have  been  called  a  cot- 
tage, in  Fnoce  a  chateau.  And  whatever 
seemed  dreary  in  its  distant  api>earance,  m- 
nished  alt<^elher  upon  nearer  approach.  The 
band  of  taste  and  care  appeared  in  all  its  a/eif 
Mtrt :  Tioeyard  and  orchard,  fruits  and  (lowers 
appeared,  tended  by  more  active  hands  than 
that  of  my  old  companion.  Climbing  Hhrubs 
seemed  almost  to  weigh  down  the  rustic  porch ; 
and  the  wide  windows  widely  open  (one  charm 
of  the  sooth)  displayed  all  the  apartments  of 
the  bouse. 
There  was  more  fragrance  than   fumttvre 
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nithin — but  what  of  that? — Corn^lie  bouDded 
forth  to  welcome  her  father,  and  me  a*  a 
ttrtinger afterward,  n-itb  tome  lurprise  but  with 
DO  embarraRRment,  not  even  using  the  art,  as 
ibe  approached  me,  of  divesting  her  conn- 
teaance  of  the  glad  amile,  which  the  aight  of 
herfatherhad  called  op.  Her  look  and  presence 
>bed  a  feeling  of  happiness  instantly  around 
me.  Alas !  that  smile,  and  the  flush  which 
accompanied  it,  soon  vanished,  and  I  saw, 
that  soch  was  not  her  habitual  mien,  that  joy 
dwelt  not  with  her,  nor  even  visited  her  breast, 
except  upon  such  brief  occaitiont  as  that  1  first 
wttneased. 

The  countenance  of  CorijfHe  L«  Versiire, 
one  from  a  hurried  glance  would  describe  aa 
that  of  a  Minerva.  It  wast  that  however  of 
a  French  Minerva,  differing  little  in  outline 
from  the  Grecian,  except  perhaps  that  the 
nose  was  longer,  end  somewhat  comprpsEed, 
Her  large  dark  eye  vnu  also  far  too  expres- 
live  for  that  of  a  mere  abstraction  or  fabuloun 


THK    RRfllCIDBB 

personage;  and  there  wax  a  melancholy  lo  it, 
that  would  hare  ill  belilted  Olyinpna.    It  was 
the  gravity  of  her  gait  and  demeanour,  proba- 
bty,  that  afterwards  suggested  to  me  the  re- 
semblance, heightened  by  at)  antique  mode  of 
coiffore,  that  she  had  adopted  more  in  obedi- 
eoce  to  her  father's  taste  than  to  her  own. 
He  bad  been  guided  by  classical  and  repub- 
lican associationsin  the  selection  of  her  name; 
the  same  feelings,  to  which  his  exile  and  mis- 
fortunes Btill  more  attached  him,  for  La  Ver- 
ain  considered  himself  as  a  martyr  to  the 
caii8c  of  liberty,  made  him  delight  lo  look  upon 
bi»  daughter  as  a  Roman  or  a  Grecian  maiden. 
He  regretted  indeed,  that  he  bad  not  named  her 
Portia — bat  that  would  have  been  arrogance. 
Thus  much  of  Corn^lie's  character  bad  been 
acquired  and  put  upon  her.     Much  however 
had  been  natural.     And  now  all  waa  nature 
and  unaffected  in  her.     If  aught  of  the  grave 
or  the  antique  had    been  superinduced  upon 
ber  simple  character,  it  bad  been  grafted  so 
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ii  that  the  grown  plant  betrayed  no  sign 
oTBeBring  other  than  its  own  fmiu 

Her  brother  Oesiitn^it  atrikcs  the  reader 
no  doubt,  us  it  did  me,  how  absurd  and  in 
bow  little  keeping  it  nas  to  have  two  roemberii 
of  a  fttnily,  the  one  named  from  Liry,  the 
other  from  Macpherson.  But  in  the  early 
lays  of  the  French  revolution,  the  mania  for 
Celtic  antiquity  rivatied,  in  poetic  taste  at 
least,  even  that  for  classic.  Buonaparte  him- 
self was  a  declared  admirer  and  patron  of  the 
son  of  Fingal,  and  previous  to  that  genorat'8  ce- 
lebrity, Ossian  was  no  less  a  favourite  with  the 
Directory  and  the  leaders  of  the  Convention. 
Obedient  to  the  whim  of  the  day.  and  conk> 
pelled  indeed  to  some  such  choice,  since  Chris* 
tian  siiiiits  and  names  were  out  of  fashion.  La 
Versi^re  called  hia  two  sons  Ossiao  and  Oscar, 
as  their  elder  sister  had  been  doomed  by  the 
antecedent  taste,  to  bear  the  name  of  the  mo- 
ther of  the  Gracchi. 

Her  brother  Osstan  soon  made  his  appear- 
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aoee,  arnwd  with  a  volume  of  Bcmardis  St. 
Pierre,  and  Oscar,  aoon  aAcr,  clad  in  a  cha- 
mois hooter'a  ^rb,  having  jast  rctomed  from 
an  expedition  of  the  kind  nniong;tit  the  Alps. 
The  elder  brother  was  alight  of  fonn,  mild  of 
ooDnLenance,  and  dark,  in  feature*  aomcwhat 
rasembUag  Comilie ;  Oacar  was  fair-haired, 
ruddv.  huge  of  limb,  and  of  a  monstrous 
hand,  in  appearance  well  befitting  bis  duim, 
notwithstanding  his  soatfaem  birth. 
"It  is  ft  delightful  scene  to  sco  parents  and 
dtildreo  meet,  when  they  are  all  in  all  to  eacli 
other.  Let  me  add,  this  is  much  more  and 
^K  oftener  the  case  in  France  than  it  is  with  ua. 

^H  There  may  be  the  same  affection  peihape,  bat 

^1  it  is  more  sombre  and  tacit ;  such  ties  with 

^H  us    want    tlie    tenderness    and   dwotedncss, 

^H  which  they  possess  on  the  continent.    We  are 

^H  more  animal  in  this  department  of  our  domea- 

^H  tic  affections ;  we  rear  with  love,  with  atten- 

^H  tion,  but  no  sooner  find  our  offspring  indepen- 

^H  dent  of  ns  in  reason  and  strength,  than  we 
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tnni  them  forth  to  form  other  affectioiw,  antl 
■  domestic  circle  for  tfaemseJves.  The  child 
of  a  French  parent  may  be  said  to  be  nerer 
ireaned. 

They  lose  no  doubt  by  this  miich  of  our 
boldness,  originaUty.  and  independence  of 
character :  but  to  a  moral  contcmpUtiit,  like 
my«elf,  tbey  gain  far  more  io  tlte  interest 
which  they  excite. 

Uis  children  gathered  around  old  La  Ver- 
li^re,  questioned  bim  of  his  stay,  its  cause,  of 
H.  TboaiD,  the  rener^ble  pastor,  of  me,  of  a 
thonsand  trifles  moreorer,  and  all,  iDcluding 
the  rough  Oscar  himself,  with  a  teadcmcss, 
that  was  touching.  It  affected  me.  It  was 
new. 

La  V'ersi^re  perceived  what  I  felt,  and  said, 
"Toa  see,  the  affections  of  the  lonely,  undis- 
sipated  abroad,  are  concentrated  at  home. 
Tbey  overflow  with  as;  indeed,  we  have  some 
little  that  we  could  spare,"  continued  he,  shak- 
ing off  both  Osaian  and  hia  sister. 
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"  And  I  am  sHre,"  said  Ossiftn,  "  we  do  be- 
stow affection  and  alt«nlioti  elsewhere,  t 
hare  joar  old  friend  St.  Pierre  here,  Oscar 
has  his  gon.  And  Oomtlie" — here  the  youth 
checked  himself,  as  if  he  was  approaching  a 
forbidden  or  delicate  subject. 

And  his  fotlicr,  intcrruptinf;  him,  said, 
"Come,  I  beg  you  to  employ  some  of  your 
surplus  friendship  in  welcoming  this  English 
gentleman.  His  coming  deserres  it  as  an  era, 
for  except  Monsieur  Tliouin,  he  is  truly  the 
first,  friend  or  stranger,  that  liss  ever  crossed 
our  threshold,  since  we  cnme."  • 

"  What  friends  or  viaitors  could  we  possi- 
bly hare  in  this  lone  region,  and  in  a  land 
which  does  not  produce  g«ntry  1"  tiaid  Oscar 
proudly,  seeking  to  indicate  his  rank  in  so> 
ciety  before  a  stranger. 

"An  Englishman!"  ejaculated  Ossian  at 
thsMunc  time  that  his  brother  spoke.  Cor- 
n6lio,  without  the  ejaculation,  directed  her  eyes 
towards  me  with  the  same  expression  of  cu- 
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riwty.  Oscar  too  caught  tlie  inforuAtion  of 
what  country  I  was  of  from  tliv  mouth  of 
OMian,  and  looked  too,  bni  without  any  of 
that  friendly  feeling  in  his  countenance,  which 
bis  father  had  invoked  in  my  favour. 

"  Yoor  look,  Oacar,  seems  to  »ay,  that  an 

Englishman  was  the  lost  person  you  expected 

to  behold  here." 

"Itwaamy  thought," replied  the  youngm&n. 

"  Have  Frenchmen,  then,  been  so  good,  so 

grateful  to  us,"  asked  the  father. 

"  I  have  no  vHiih,"  said  Otcar  bitterly,  "  but 
to  see  both  countries  expire  in  the  gripe  of 
each  other." 

"  Pie,  brother,"  said  Osaian. 
"That,  1  think,  is  a  specimen  of  our  super- 
fiaoos  affections,"  added  the  old  man,  nowise 
moved  by  his  son's  bitterness. 

"  Monsieur  has  been  moat  kind  to  accom- 
pany  you,  father,"  said  Com^lic,  "eapecially 
to  this  dull  and  retired  comer,  the  amuicmcatt 
of  which  you  surely  did  not  enaggeiate."      • 


"  Not  I  io  truth,"  said  La  Veraiire ; "  I  did 
not  make  mentioQ  of  even  any  one  of  you, 
boldiag  oat  as  an  iodiicemcnt  merely  an  old 
lunnit's  converae." 

I  said  something  complicnentaiy,  as  may 
bfl  supposed. 

"  Monsieur  shall  not  lack  amusfiments." 
said  Ossian.  who  cridently  wanned  to  th« 
■trauger  more  than  either  his  brother  or  sister, 
"  I  have  nrmlks,  and  books,  and  curiosity  to 
employ  him,  btb«r  has  r«eolleotion«,  and 
OKar's  gan  or  Comilie's  harp  will  surely 
come  in  at  iiiterviit«  to  ward  oS  ennui." 

"  If  MottHieurii  fondof  8j>ort,"  cried  Onar, 
kindling  up,  and  becoming  friendly  at  the 
thought. 

"  I  ahall  be  delighted  to  accompany  yon  to 
the  mountains,"  said  I. 

"  Will  yon,"  cried  Oscar,  coming  fbmrard, 
and  gnwpiug  my  hand- 
Cordiality  was  infectious,  and  as  its  smile 
was  lit  op   in  evcrj-  countenance,    Comilic 
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impt  the  chords  of  her  barp,  and  sang  to  a 
little  air  of  Gretry's  a  song,  of  which  the  fol- 
loiriag  \»  a  tmoslatioQ : 

Wlica  ceU  fiDm  ■«  tld  woild  bMb  (unifdi 

And  rocliin*  Rod  awij, 
Wlxa  dia  the  Ump  o[  fri»nJ«hip  tiuntd. 

Aad  kxa  witUwU  tU  njr: 
Oh  &«,  th*  «iU  row  on  (he  tiion, 

TbaUfd^ma  the  tnn, 
n*  iwMt  ud  lonnly  knatb  «l  mom. 

W*n  fiwod*  *aougb  Cot  ow. 

WhtB  •olitndo  m;  mqI  appiMMd, 

Wben  ncoltMlion  bToke 
AtlioWB  so  BiDa  obUriout  nm. 

Aad  tU  Um  put  aw*^  i 
Ob  tbts,  th*  bntwUng  <4  tk«  ilitaoi. 

n«DniicofthabM. 
Tk  motMtbat  jit«[itv  ib«  <anbeua, 

W«i«  »POlfcing  ^nid(  to  B*. 

WbM  ■*•■  iW  fan  of  uunn  «ta«d 

A  (lo«B  opoQ  mf  bcail. 
And  wben  tlmt  fiind.  dotpur,  I  b»de 

In  njn.  Mil  oft,  dapniti 
Oklb^  tbe  noD7  crowd  bvnaMb, 

n*  diaca,  M,  it  may  be, 
Th«  •mjfin'i  opoD  tlia  heUb. 

Wne  wttcxma  frionds  to  n«- 
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Hoc  Ks  and  days  glided  on  so  buppily  for  me, 
(hut  vrlicttier  tlieir  sum  nould  haw  formed 
weeltM  or  months,  my  memory  neither  coold 
then  nor  can  now  detennine.  Out  of  doorn, 
OtHJan  was  my  constant  companion :  wood  nnd 
fell,  lake,  ravine,  and  torrent,  we  explored  lo- 
getlier,  never  wear)-  of  the  scene,  never  weary 
of  each  other.  A  oiixtare  of  curiosity  and  re- 
verence Brat  attached  him  to  me  as  an  Eog- 
lishman ;  and  as  the  fonner  became  gratified 
and  allayed  upon  acquaintance,  the  latter  set- 
tled into  that  firm  and  tender  friendship, 
which  a  youth  may  inspire,  and  entertain  for 
a  man  some  ten  or  twelve  years  his  senior. 
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Like  all  young  FrencliineQ,  Ossian  La  V«r- 
■Urebadbad  no  education  whatsoever.  Done,  at 
least,  of  what  wt  should  call  education.     He 
bad  acqnired  a  smattering  of  Latin,  and  what 
be  knew  of  the  classic  wrilQn  of  that  language 
was  gathered  more  ffom  hearsay  than  perusal. 
At  the  uniTersily,  he  bad  listened  to  a  course 
or  two  of  pbiloftopbical  lectures,  in  which  in- 
efficient mode  of  teaching  no  sort  of  pbitoBO- 
phy  had  been  taught.  There  had  been  no  text- 
book or  atandard  work  set  down  for  either 
teaching  or  learning,  each  professor  being  led 
to  his  whim,  his  pedantry,  or  his  ignorance  to 
preach  what,  nod  from  what  master  he  pleased. 
As  his  school  was  not  confined  to  tlie  Htudenta 
of  the  university  alone,  but  was  also  fashiona- 
bly attended,  he  consulted  bis  own  vanity  in 
bis  declamations,  rather  than  the  advantage  of 
his  papils ;  and  the  eloquent  mysticisni  and 
paradoxes  which  he  ambitiously  uttered  a  ea- 
thtdra,  were  merely  calculated  to  raise  the  lec- 
turer's own  character  with  the  world  as  a  man 
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of  talent,  instead  of  producing  either  advan- 
tage or  instruction  to  the  young.  Id  the  col- 
lege, where  Oesian  had  followed  bi«  studies, 
one  professor  regularly  lectured  upon  rerolu* 
tions  and  governoient  and  the  hi&tory  of  hi* 
countrj',  thus  plunging  the  young  mind  into 
the  labyrinth  of  politics,  ere  it  had  been  pro- 
Tided  with  the  clue  of  moral  principle.  An- 
other taught  philosophy  forsooth,  that  is,  ut- 
tered critical  commentaries  on  Condillac  and 
Kant,  replete  with  tliat  epigrammatic  truth, 
that  is  at  once  so  very  piquant  and  so  little 
instructive,  that  would  conrey  pleuure  per- 
haps to  the  idle  readers  of  a  periodical  work, 
but  which  to  young  students  was  worie  than 
mummery.  Think  merely  of  making  a  cla««  of 
youths,  of  boys,  go  through  a  coarse  of  Qer- 
man  philosophy,  the  German  philosophy  of 
yesterday,  philosophy  that  even  Dugald 
Stewart  deciares  is  either  nonsense  or  taviart 
lo  hun.  This  ooe  absurdity  is  sufficient  to 
give  an  idea  of  the  state  of  public  education  in 
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PitBCe.  where,  appended  to  tbis  eD]ig:bU!ned, 
DOrel,  and  unprejadJced  mode  of  teaching  phi- 
losophy, in  contradistinction  to  onr  Gothic 
modes  at  Cnmbridge  and  Oxford,  is  such  a 
scholastic  winding  up  of  study,  as  tlut  of 
ioillg  mt^s  Rhelorie. 

Ossian  listened  attentively  to  the  political 
lectarer  of  his  college,  to  the  philosophical 
lecturer  of  the  Mamc,  both  of  which  instractors 
supplied  him  with  zeal  at  least,  if  not  with 
JdcaM ;  and  finally  be  did  kit  Rhttoric,  as  the 
cant  of  the  i'liju  Latin  has  it ;  in  other  words, 
wrote  a  theme  or  two,  with  credit  to  hia  in- 
dustry and  talents. 

When,  hovrever,  young  Ossian  hoped  to  fol- 
low up  hia  career  by  studying  for  the  French 
bar,  or,  as  they  say,  attempted  Xofeirt  ton 
droit,  he  found,  poor  youth,  that  ho  had  "fallen 
on  eril  day$,  and  evil  times."  There  was  a 
secret,  but  not  the  less  virulent  reaction  on  the 
part  of  the  restored  government,  not  against  its 
old  eneniies,  for  they  were  extinct  or  in  obU- 
d2 
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vion  tantaroouDt,  but  against  the  innocent  olT- 
apring  of  those  revolutionary  characters.  Os- 
sian  La  Versiire  nas  deoicd  the  permission  of 
inscribing  his  name  to  become  an  advocate. 
He  demanded  n  r<:asoii  for  his  exclusion : 
meanncKS  was  added  to  malice  in  the  dictation 
of  the  answer,  which  vrm,  that  Uicy  could  ad> 
mit  or  recognize  no  student  with  the  Heathtn 
Ckriilian  name  of  Oasian. 

Oscar,  who  had  been  at  the  Ecole  Poly- 
tecfaniquG  previous  to  the  restoration,  and  who, 
Uien  but  a  youth,  had  been  vrounded  in  eigh- 
teen hundred  and  fourteen,  on  the  heights  of 
Mont  Martre,  defending  vrith  his  school-fel- 
lows the  capital  of  their  country  against  the 
Russians — Oscar  too  found  himself  debarred 
of  a  profession  upon  the  restoration  of  the 
Bourbons.  He  quilted  the  school,  but  could 
never  make  bis  way  into  the  ranks  of  the 
army. 

Long  had  old  I.a  Versi^re  consoled  himself 
upon  the  failure  of  his  own  schemes  of  ambt- 
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tioii>  upon  his  ill  rucmbx  ia  life,  and  conse- 
quent narrowncgit  of  fortune,  by  the  thought 
th>t  bis  children  would  commence  the  world 
with  better  prospects,  and  in  better  tiroes; 
wh«n  a  government  at  once  settled  and  free 
would  preclude  for  his  offspring  the  possibtli* 
ties  of  the  crimes  and  misfortunes  into  which 
be  had  himself  fallen ;  and  would  at  the  same 
time  open  to  them  legitimate  paths  of  anibi- 
tioD.  in  which  tlieir  owd  talent,  joined  to  their 
father's  experience,  might  enable  them  to  ad- 
vance. Whatever  acts  lie  had  joined  in,  what- 
ever  virulence  be  had  seemingly  partaken  of, 
he  hoped  that  his  age  and  a  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury's lapse  would  sink  such  recollectiona  in 
oblivion,  especially  under  the  reign  of  the  de- 
scendants of  tliv  generous  Henry  the  Fourth. 
At  worst,  thought  he,  what  are  exile  or  tor- 
ture to  theae  old  limbs,  surely  they  cannot 
visit  the  father's  principles  upon  his  chil- 
dren? 
Tbey  did  so,  nevertheless.     Not  that  the 
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restored  Louis  vas  cither  rengefulordeititotic  ; 
but  that  in  France  so  closely  woven  wax  and 
atill  remains  its  population  in  the  spider  neb 
of  tyranny  and  Bcrrility,  that  were  the  Prince 
bimselfa  Trajan,  we  should  find  his  govern- 
ment carried  on,  in  bis  despite,  by  a  body  of 
Sejani. 

Exiled  himseirby  name,  IjiVvTsiirc  retired  to 
Switterlaiid.  Shut  out  from  every  profession, 
from  every  means  of  earning  their  bread,  bis 
sons  bad  no  inducement  to  remain  behind. 
And  Comelie,  but  more  of  her  hereafter. 

Seeking  to  banish  disafiection  from  the 
minds  of  its  subjects,  the  Frencli  gorernment 
largely  created  it.  Oscar,  bred  to  war,  yet  de- 
nted enrolment  in  the  armies  of  his  country, 
became  one  of  those  discontented,  martial 
spirits,  ready  to  join  tlie  standard  of  revolt 
wberever  it  was  raised.  OKsian,  instead  of  bfr- 
iDg  allowed  to  merge  his  enthuBiaam  in  the 
Pandects  and  tlie  Code,  was  turned  adrift  to 
read  Rousseau,  Condillac,  Condorcet ;  and  as 
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letten  seemed  the  only  career  open  to  bim — 
tbit  one  of  which  misfortune  so  ofUn  points 
OBt  the  path  to  genius, — he  was  turned  forth 
to  become,  as  far  as  his  taleut  would  enable 
him,  a  pubiicifte  and  an  apootle  of  liberty,  in- 
stead of  directing  hispeaceable  course  towards 
the  bar,  and  treading  in  tlw  illastriouB  steps 
of  Isambert  or  Dupin. 

To  what  moral  guide  the  brothers  were 
abandoned,  I  have  before  hinted  at.  The  lost 
stroke  of  fortune  had  deprived  their  parent's 
miod  of  energy,  as  well  as  ofhope.  Thought* 
less  of,  eren  if  not  denying,  the  very  existence 
of  a  Providence,  he  ceased  to  deliver  the  pre- 
cepts of  morality,  which  lie  had  been  wont  to 
impress  upon  his  children,  and,  save  now  and 
Uien  an  advice  or  a  word  respecting  their  pcr- 
lliafety  or  worldly  prudence,  La  Vcrsi^re 
abandoned  them  alt<^thcr  to  their  disposi- 
tiona  and  their  fate.  He  still  loved  ihem,  but 
it  was  with  a  mute,  sad  love,  conscious  of  its 
want  of  power  to  impart  or  beqnoatb  aught  to 
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the  objects  of  it,  not  rren  a  hope  in  immor- 
talily  or  a  belief  in  virtuc>  He  was  a  mott 
unhappy  father,  wbenerer  be  thoughl,  when- 
ever bis  Bpinbt  were  low,  or  bis  mood  contem- 
platire. 

"  Good  Ood  !"  thought  I  to  myoeir,  "  place 
«  Cfaristian  in  this  state  of  exile,  surrounded 
by  such  a  family,  and  what  a  picture  of  hap- 
piness would  it  present?  Every  deprivation 
would  be  converted  into  a  source  of  happincssi 
and  every  misfortune,  like  the  bee  with  its 
ating  drawn,  would  yield  nolliing  but  sweet." 

I  repeated  this  to  La  Versi^re.  fae  smiled — 
to  Ossinn,  and  the  youth  stared  without  cDm> 
prehending  me. 

Ossian  was  my  chief  and  constant  com- 
panion. Indeed  it  was  through  friendship  to 
bim.  and  the  continued  acceding  to  his  en- 
treaties, that  I  remained  so  long  with  tlie 
family.  The  old  Conventionalist  himself  wm 
friendly  and  entertaining;  but  it  was  at  few 
periodB  of  the  day.  and  then  but  for  a  short 


I 


I 


FAMILY. 


67 


thne,  that  be  could  support  society  or  cod- 
Tereation — tlie  lethargy  of  age  wtu  creeping 
fast  upon  him.  Oscar  vras  abroad  amongst 
the  hills;  and  even  more  domeHlic  hours, 
which  be  could  not  have  employed  in  the 
puraait  of  game,  I  perceived  that  he  spent 
elsewhere  than  at  home.  The  lovely  Compile 
was  sad  and  cold  to  me,  absorbed,  it  M«med, 
in  grief,  of  which  I  waa  restrained  by  delicacy 
from  inqoitiog  the  cause.  Her  eyes,  indeed, 
never  bettayed  tears,  even  though  past ;  but 
her  pale  clicck,  abstracted  thoughu,  or  atten- 
tion, when  she  deigned  such,  constrained, 
alienated,  as  well  as  interested  me.  She  was 
often  about  to  be  amiable,  when  recollection 
checked  the  propensity  of  her  nature — the 
•nUe  subsided,  the  look  of  confidence  died 
away : — and  I  was  compelled  to  shun  a  so- 
ciety, which  put  me  to  pain  and  made  me  ill 
at  ease.  Yet  I  overheard  her  solitude  at 
times,  when  her  harp  spoke,  and  her  voice 
with  it,  in  tones  ao  pathetic  sod  feeling,  that 
d3 
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I  was  sure  some  lat«nt  cause  must  exist,  that 
marred  the  harmony  of  her  temper,  and  made 
ItJBDgle,  "like  swcel  bells  out  of  tune,"  so  u 
to  (Vet  and  sadden  all  around,  whom  she  wa« 
born  to  ebarni. 

Ossian,  howerer,  wa«  never-failing  ati  a 
companion,  in  the  ready  mood,  either  (o  listen 
or  talk,  to  trifle  or  be  seriove,  with  amiable 
deference  and  Hufficient  pride.  He  was,  in- 
deed, somewhat  too  indefatigable  in  hiii  par- 
Bait  of  ai^ament  or  opinion  :  and  I  have 
■t&rt«d  to  find  him  at  my  bed-side  ere  sun-rise, 
ready  to  commeoct  the  moment  1  opened  my 
eyes,  with,  "  What  you  said  is  very  true,  but 
then  1  cannot  but  think — " 
"  Pray,  when  did  I  say  any  such  thing?" 
"  Last  night  before  wo  separated." 
The  hours  of  sleep  had  brought  to  his  yoong 
mind  no  anxious  thought  to  interrnpt  or  chase 
tway  the  thread  of  his  speculations.  Tbi* 
was  at  times  troublesome,  bat  in  sum  da- 
ligbtfn)  to  me.     It  made  me  feel  an  interest 
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iQ  msny  sabjecU,  well  worthy  ioterut  lh« 
mo«t  profound,  which  in  the  world  or  nioae 
I  had  lightly  coDitidered  or  cursorily  glnnccd 
»t.  Our  eld«nt,  or  oar  cont«ii)|»orari»  and 
etjuala  in  taleata  and  aoquiremeols,  loay  to 
genual  prove  the  best  society  for  improve- 
meDt.  And  yet  to  lietea  to  saperiorB,  or  come 
ioto  collistua  with  rivals,  will  often  have  lex* 
effect  in  fttrenglheiiing  tlie  intellect,  in  making 
it  fathom  and  comprehend  itself,  than  timply 
bringing  it  in  contact  with  that  of  a  junior  or 
a  child. 

For  whole  days  would  be  question  me  re- 
specting England,  whose  institutions  and  cha- 
racter he  had  learned  to  venerate ;  though  it 
was  late  ere  he  could  do  fto— ere  be  could 
shake  off  the  atrocious  idea  which  bo  had 
been  first  taught  to  entertain  of  our  itlond 
—ere  be  coald  see  the  falsehood  as  well 
aa  the  nmligaity  of  the  cuckoo-song  of  Lc 
Bnu, 

••  knn  «t  pnMs  AichuiM,"  in-, 
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Like  most  of  his  generous  and  enthasiaatic 
young  countrymen,  OssJan  now  flew  from  one 
extreme  to  the  other;  and  from  believing  Eng' 
land  to  be  the  mother  of  treachery  and  avarice 
in  the  political  world,  tm  well  as  that  of  bar* 
barism  in  taste  and  civilization,  he  was  ready 
to  fall  down  and  worship  her  supremacy  in  all 
tilings.  This,  no  doubt,  was  the  great  link 
betwixt  us. 

Literary  Arguments  ne  had  in  abundance ; 
and  my  opinions  on  this  score  shocked  him  as 
much,  and  appeared  as  great  heresies  to  hinpi 
as  did  the  opinions  in  mote  serious  matters, 
which  he  bad  been  taught  and  of  course  pro- 
fessed, appear  to  me.  When  1  considered  Vol- 
taire's Talea  to  be  inferior  imitations  of  the 
style  of  Swift,*  he  was  aghast ;  and  when  I 
called  his  beloved  Bemardin  St.  Pierre's 
description  of  the  physical  effects  of  puberty 
upon  •  Virginie,'  to  be  worse  than  indecorous. 
to  be  beastly,  Ossian  did  not  speak  to  me  for 

*  '  MicKBffM'  ud  Iha  ■  Quisio-ViiifU'  p*rb>p«  tiofpMd. 
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four-aod-twenty  boars,  so  indignant  and  hurt 
was  he  at  the  remark. 

A  conrcriationof  this  kind  took  place  one 
afternoon  The  argument  turned  npon  pas* 
sionate  novfils,  aitd  was,  if  I  remember  right, 
suggested  by  a  volume  of  "  Delphine"  happen- 
ing  to  tie  opcK)  the  (able,  a  work  that  Ossian 
had  lately  borrowed  and  perused.  After  some 
critical  discussions,  that  would  be  here  out  of 
place,  O&sian  taid,  that  "it  had  cost  bim  a 
world  of  tears." 

"  What  work  has  not,  my  dear  OKsian  V 
said  Comfelie;  "  Your  tears  are  so  near  to  your 
eyes,  that  the  sorriest  b«llad  causes  them  to 
OTcrflow." 

"  They  are  the  dctr  of  the  spirit,"  observed 
the  poetic  Oasian,  "  sweet  and  refrcshtnj;; 
after  the  long,  garisb,  overpowering  day-Iight 
of  world  liness." 

"  It  is  unnuily."  said  Coro^Iie. 

"  I  know  not  what  their  appearance  may  be. 
But  1  ahould  esteem  (hem  more  Ukely  to  nerve 
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the  arm,  than  to  make  it  falter,  in  the  hour 
when  courage  is  required," 

"But  the  charactcrifltics,  tlie  outtrard  Kp'\ 
pearance  of  courage  i*  userut,  as  often  auper- 
iteding  the  necessity  of  patting  it  to  the  proof," 
said  Uic  old  man. 

"  Tliat  may  be  true,"  replied  Ouian,  "  but  of 
whatvftlue  is  the  mere  mask  ufmBiihood.com* 
pared  with  the  precious  gift  of  tensibility, 
which,  as  my  friend  here  describes  religion  to 
dOr  in  causing  us  to  sympathite  with  the  sor- 
rows of  our  brethren,  extracts  the  bittemeBS 
from  our  own." 

"  I  do  believe,  Osaian,  thou  wert  bom  to  be 
a  devotee." 

Ouian  blushed  at  a  taunt,  which  accused 
bim  of  deserting  the  philosophic  creed  of  bis 
father,  and  uf  being  unable  to  support  the  dig- 
nity of  free  thought. 

"  And  have  1  never  seen  you  to  weep,  Cor- 
ntiie,"  said  her  brother. 

"  Not  over  ideal  woea." 


r  A  HILT. 
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'  Ff ot  even  when  tfacy  faiipp«ned  to  reMmble 
"  your  own — when  Uiey  were  the  counterpart  of 
what  troubled  your  own  heart  ?" 

"  My  heart,  me  !"  naid  Comf  be,  blushing 
in  her  turn. 

'**  Nay,  sister,  we  all  hare  feeliaga,  as  well 
*s  ttorrows.  Your  taunt  called  the  blood  to 
my  cheeks ;  and  I  have  had  my  terengc, — more 
than  my  rerenge,"  added  he,  as  he  perceired 
the  abjured  t«ar«  roll  down  Coni61>e's  cheek. 

He  stepped  forward  to  talce  her  by  the  hand, 
when  she  abraptly  quitted  the  room. 

"  Uow  absurd  and  contradictory,"  satd  Os- 
sian,  turning  to  mc,  for  hiu  father  was  by  this 
time  dosing  asleep,  "  are  all  our  little  rani- 
ties.  Here  I,  whom  the  enmity  of  fortune  has 
merely  chased  from  a  crowded  city  and  trou- 
blesome hopes  to  sweet  retiretnent  and  study, 
and  who  am  truly  hnppy  in  nil  moods,  piide 
myself  upon  my  capabilities  of  gratuitous  Buf- 
fering and  sorrow;  whiUt  Com^lie,  whose 
heart  has  been  wrung  by  ingratitude,  prides 
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hcrselfon  beiog  hardened,  and  proof  againBt 
grwf." 

"Not  absurd,  but  natural,"  observed  I, 
"  that  we  should  welcome  that  degree  of  trn- 
Bibility  which  affords  us  pleasure,  and  tarn 
agaiust  and  defy  the  feeling  wheu  it  snelU 
to  bilterness  and  anguish.  Bat  Coniilie — 
ber  melancholy  has  long  inspired  mo  with  in- 
terest and  curiosity,  dare  1  inquire  of  you  the 
cBUBe?" 

"  I  had  puqiosed  to  tell  you,"  Maid  Owian, 
"  and  will  at  once  relate  it  But  the  pine* 
grove  will  be  the  &ttest  scene  for  the  story. 
We  will  step  forth." 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Corn^lie'!!  dlory  may  be  briefly  told.  An 
officer  of  gallantry  nad  merit  under  Napoleon 
had  become  attached  to  ber  ;  and  sIig,  an  ad- 
mirer ofheroiam,  toon  relnnivd  hist  affection 
two-fold.  Unfortunately  forboth.bis  career  hod 
begun  late,  and  fell  upon  those  disaetrouK  times 
when  the  military  glory  of  France  naa  in  the 
wane.  The  expedition  to  Russia  bad  called 
him  off  from  their  meditated  nuptials;  and, 
although  he  returned  from  the  North  with  ho- 
nour and  rank  increaaed,  still  the  invasion  now 
imminent  on  France,  and  the  perils  that  me- 
naced bix  Sovereign,  allowed  Colonel  Oirouetl« 
no   leisure  for   private   happiness.     Coro^lie 
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herself  i^-as  as  much  interested  in  public  events 
as  her  lover,  and  nould  have  scorned,  crea 
more  than  he,  to  proceed  with  her  own  private 
ptans  of  felicity,  during  the  great  struggle 
between  contending  principles  and  nations. 
Little  attached  previously  to  Napoleon,  whom 
she  looked  upon  as  the  Gallic  Csesar,  the  con* 
queior  of  hie  country's  foes,  but  still  the  de- 
stTOycr  of  its  liberty,  hers,  with  many  another 
heart,  that  beat  with  patriotiiim  and  a  lore  of 
freedom,  rallied  in  the  despot's  favour,  wheo 
they  beheld,  what  they  deemed,  a  more  pemi- 
^ous  cause  about  to  triumph  over  him.  She 
forgot  bis  tyranny,  his  crimes,  his  ambition  ; 
and  considering  him  but  aa  the  glorious  repre- 
sentative of  that  revolution,  in  which  her  parent 
had  act«d  so  proud  a  part,  and  of  which  she 
might  call  herself  a  child,  she  felt  every  wish 
and  TOW  of  her  breast  rise  in  hiv  behalf.  In  this 
indeed,  however  unjust  as  a  lover  of  liberty— 
for  Louis  maii  evidently  reign  constitutionally, 
and  Napoleon  as  evidently  cotild  not^she  was 
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not  unreasonable,  as  Uie  triumph  of  royalty 
over  reTolotton  in  tlie  persons  of  their  os- 
teosiblc  chiefs,  would  infallibly  degrade  h«r 
pareDt  and  his  family  from  the  consideration 
ID  which  hitherto  titcy  liad  b«en  held,  nay, 
might  drive  the  otdCotirentioDalist  into  exile, 
or  place  hi*  rcry  head  in  [)«nl. 

Great  as  was  the  abyss  of  misfortune  into 
which  the  family  seemed  about  to  plnoge, 
Compile  did  not  fathom  it  altogether:  the 
worst  came  unexpectedly  upon  her-  Th* 
allies  entered  Paris :  there  ensued  for  her  half 
a  year  of  humiliation  and  despair,  for  Girou- 
ette  did  not  blush  to  retain  his  epaulettes 
under  the  new  regime.  Napoleon  caniu  from 
Elba;  Corodie  brenthed  again,  and  to  her 
joy,  her  lorer  re-drew  his  sword  for  bis  old 
master,  and  marched  to  the  field  of  Waterloo. 
The  flword  of  the  Colonel  was  drawn  in  vain, 
and  was  left  upon  the  field  of  battle-  Being, 
however,  oot  one  of  the  most  conspicuous 
traiton),   and   having   tlie  requisite   audacity 
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and  suppleness  to  shew  bitneelf  once  more  at 
the  Thuilleries  on  the  king's  return,  the 
Colonel  obtained  another  sword,  made  the  bee 
on  his  accoutrements  give  place  once  more  to 
the  lily,  the  imperial  crown  to  the  regal,  and 
the  S  to  the  two  interlaced  LL'6  of  his  new 
master  Louis. 

Tlie  high-minded  Com^lie  was  greatly 
shocked  at  this  fickleneiis,  this  apparent 
want  of  all  firmness  and  principle  on  the 
part  of  her  lorer.  It  answered  ill  to  her  lofty 
ideal  of  heroism  and  patriotism ;  and  for  s^ 
vera)  weeks  her  consequent  contempt  of  Gi- 
rouette  was  supreme.  But  the  Colonel,  ia 
despite  of  all  this  fickleness,  was  gallant  and 
good-jiearted  -,  and,  moreover,  pleaded  his 
cause  with  a  frankness,  o  good>humour,  and 
with  such  vivacity,  that  his  frequent  changaj 
of  parties  would  have  seemed,  at  least  to  the ' 
eyes  of  any  other  lady  than  Com^lie  La 
Vtrsiire,  to  become  this  rj;>rtt  volage,  as- much 
as  fickleness  in  alTairs  of  the  heart  was  con- 


Bidcrcd  to  become  the  gay  gallast  of  the  last 
a^.  Then  Girouette's  was  not  a  singular 
ease:  ifhe  had  sinned,  some  bnndrcd  thousand 
of  bis  comrades  had  sinned  wiiti  Iiim;  and 
sacb  numbers,  tre  know,  can  be  brought  be- 
fore no  tribunal — 'tis  madness  to  accuse  them 
—^c'tit  qiitTeUer  avec  le  genre  humaisi,"  as 
De  Stael  says,  and  seems  to  think  an  ab- 
Bordity. 

La  Versiire  too, — and  if  one  feeling  pre- 
dominated  orer  another  in  the  breast  of  Cor- 
n£lie,  it  iras  that  of  love  and  devotion  towardB 
her  parent — came  with  his  worldly  views  and 
reasoning*  to  the  aid  of  Gicouette.  Much  he 
argued  upon  human  nature,  and  the  way  of 
the  world,  much  on  the  trying  circuntHtances 
of  the  times,  which  tliOHC,  he  said,  who  were 
above  in  fortune,  might  be  above  in  conduct. 

The  DukeofT .retired upon  his  property, 

acquired  during  a  long  and  glorious  career, 
and  as  secure  to  him  as  bis  fame  in  history, 
may  keep  aloof  from  either  party,  and  care 
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not  much  which  wins,  but  Girouette,  who  has 
nought  but  his  commiasion — 

"  Nky  but,  dear  ftther,"  would  Corn£lie  in- 
terrupt, "  consider  ourselves  in  anciciit  Rome, 
or  jint  Hiich  excuses  for  a  hero  iuto  the  mouth 
of  Plutarch,  and  how  should  we  exclaim  ?" 

"  Were  we  in  Rome,  dear  CornlJlie,  we 
should  do  as  Romans.  But  here  wc  are  in 
Paris." 

"  Why  then  was  I  given  a  Roman  name?" 
"We  were  fools  enough  in  those  days  to 
believe  that  a  name  bestowed  heroism,  as  well 
M  virtue  and  freedom.     We  hsTC  found  since, 
that  names  are  but  names." 

"I  would  at  least  act  up  to  mine." 
"  Cornelia,"  said  Lu  Versiirr.  "  was  known 
but  as  Uie  mother  of  the  Onicchi.  She  herself 
lived  in  the  times  this  aristocracy  triumphed, 
and  WHS  contented  to  live  in,  nay  wed  in  such 
adverse  time«,  that  she  might  rear  up  children 
to  be  the  aHsertors  of  ker  country's  liberty. 
Ifyou  wed  not  this  honourable  suitor,  who  in 


this  new  reigD  will  not  fear  to  woo,  or  erea 
approacli,  the  daughter  of  a  rcgiciJe  ?" 

ConiMie  felt  the  force  of  her  father's  argu- 
ments, nay,  she  felt  eren  more  than  he  urged 
ia  behalf  of  Colonel  Gironettc :  and  this  was. 
that,  tainted  *»  the  muat  allow  his  patriotism 
and  public  faonoor  to  be  in  some  degree,  his 
private  honour  remained  whole  and  untouched. 
Were  h«  not  actuated  by  such,  and  by  a  lively 
attachment  moreover,  would  he  continue  bis 
addresses  to  the  daughter  of  a  regicide,  and 
still  be  eager  to  conclude  a  connexion,  which 
most  so  hurt  his  prospects,  and  stand  as  a 
mighty  obstacle  bcttvixt  him  and  the  p«tT0n- 
ag«  of  the  now  reigning  family.    This  argued 
disinterestcdnest.    This  demanded  gratitude. 
And  in  consequence  of  such  reBections,  stilt 
sighing  and  regretting,  nevertheless,  that  her 
love  had  fallen  from  her  ideal  of  heroic  per- 
fection, Comfclie  rendered    to  Girouette  the 
heart  that  she  bad  half  withdrawn. 

The  soldier  was  again  happy.    Comilio  had 


THB    BECICIDBS 


not  be«»  deceived,  when  she  reckoned  in  him 
«  heart  devoted  to  her.  Cut  both  she  tind  her 
fither  had  considerably  over-rated  hia  dis- 
cernment. A  son  of  the  tcTolution  himself, 
altogether  unacquainted  with  the  principleB 
and  prejudices  of  the  once  ancient  and  now 
restored  government,  he  formed  no  idea  of 
the  depth  in  which  it  still  held  its  old  batreda 
rooted,  of  the  vengeance  and  re-action  which 
it  meditated.  He  entertained  no  fear,  that  an 
aged  ex-conventio»ftli»t,  so  insignificant  and 
forgotien  ua  La  V'ersiire  was  now,  could  ex- 
cite the  attention  or  resentment  of  the  go- 
vernment. And  in  the  connexion  be  waa 
about  to  form,  the  soldier  at  firat  saw  no 
obstacle,  do  bar  whatever  in  the  way  of  bi4 . 
advancement. 

Others,  however,  bad  the  discerument  which 
he  wanted.  And  the  wbiaper  that  buzxed 
around  the  court,  some  conversations  with  his 
comrades  in  tlie  Salle  dei  Miirtrhaux,  soon  io- 
formed  him,  that  it  would  be  prudent  to  delay 
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■  Gttte  at  least  the  completioD  of  bis  marriaga 
with  the  daoghter  of  La  V«r«iitrc. 

Coni<Ii«  law  tbia  delay,  and  arrired  at  tLc 
comprehenaion  of  its  cause  with  indignation 
ilt«tifl«d.   Her  parent,  bowever,  wary  and  pru- 
dential, rather  prized  his  future  »ot>-ia-law  the 
more  for  his  caution.     The  ambition,  too,  of 
the  old  nan  had  of  late  become  awakened  by 
the   free  gOTemment,  which  Loois  thought 
either  proper  or  prudent  to  octny  to  hia  people. 
There  was  about  to  be  an  election  of  repreaen- 
tatives  for  the  lower  legislative  chamber,  and 
La  Veraiire,  after  more  than  twenty  years'  re- 
tirement from  public  carea  or  busioetui,  ea- 
^riy  plunged  once  more  into  the  vortex  of 
intrigue.     Uis  object  was  one  of  nicety  and 
difficnity;  and  at  length  he  promised  himself 
success,  through  tlic  medium  of  a  princely  and 
sacerdotal  personage  to  whose  party,  in  case 
of  his  election,  be  promised  to  attach  himself. 
One  woald  think,  that  the  preliminary  sacri- 
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flee  of  independence  miglit  have  disgusted  the 
veteran  slateeman: — but  no,  he  was  resolved 
to  fish  in  troubled  waters  at  uiy  price. 

His  ambition  htutened  bis  ruin  and  dts- 
gnce.  He  tchs  elected,  uid  no  sooner  re- 
turned to  the  chamber,  than  he  was  expelled, 
and  voted  ineligil^Jc.  Bnt  for  the  notoriety 
Vliich  this  (for  his  expuUion  bad  not  passed 
without  a  fierce  debate)  drew  around  him,  the 
old  Conventional  tat  might  perhaps  have  been 
permitted  to  linger  out  hia  days  in  hia  beloved 
Paris.  But  now  he  was  obliged  to  ity;  and 
thus  by  a  last,  weak,  listening  to  ambition, 
the  old  man  not  only  expatriated  himself,  but 
ruined  the  hopes  of  his  family. 

Com^lic  alone  seemed  to  rise  superior  to 
misfortune,  and  rejoic«  in  the  polit)c«l  mar- 
tyrdom, which  she  considered  her  parent  to 
suffer.  It  sbed  also  around  bis  dechne  a 
blau  of  notoriety,  which  her  filial  love  mil- 
took  for  fame.    And  she  was  not  sorry,  that 
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there  nas  now  an  opportunity  of  pnUing  to 
tlie  proof  th«  depth  of  her  lorer's  AtiachmeDt. 
and  th«  true  temper  of  hia  mind. 

If  she  wished  for  this,  fortutie  bad  been 
nngracioutiy  kind  in  granting  her  desire.  For 
it  did  indeed  pat  Col.  Qirouelte's  attachment 
to  the  proof.  Not  that  it  abated  his  lore  ; 
for  his,  though  a  soal  of  alloy,  Tras  not  alto- 
gether of  baser  metal.  Bat  it  certainly  put 
other  and  weighty  considerations  into  the  op- 
po«ite  Hcale,  which  balanced  and  kept  moatin- 
decisirc  his  resolutions  respecting  his  mistress. 

Wlienthe  LaVersiires,  however,  departed 
for  Switurland,  he  took  leave  of  her  with 
every  symptom  of  true  and  desperate  attach- 
ment- Cont£lie's  grief  still  partook  of  con- 
tempt. Osatan  looked  on  and  believed  the 
Colonel'H  sincerity ;  whilst  Oscar,  boy  as 
be  was,  was  with  diGSculty  restrained  from 
defying  him  to  mortal  combat,  or  run- 
ning him  through  without  waiting  for  such 
preliminary. 

e3 


76 


THE    RBOICIDBS 


TWo  or  three  years  had  since  «lapsed.  Sea- 
timents  on  all  siden  seeiued  to  have  remained 
mach  the  same,  save  that  the  secretly-con* 
veyed  threats  of  Oscar,  had  tended  more  than 
6?en  Girouette's  worldliness  totally  to  break 
off  the  affair. 

Coro^lie  too,  though  she  had  loved,  might 
be  said  to  have  ceased  to  love.  Visions  of 
hope  DO  longer  made  part  of  her  dreams,  or 
came  to  cheer  the  sorrows  of  her  waking  soli- 
tude. Thoughts  of  ingratitude  and  disap- 
pointment seemed  alone  to  possess  her.  A 
hatred  and  distrust  of  the  world  was  the  senti- 
ment evident  throughout  her  conversatioOt 
unless  at  times,  when  her  woman's  heart  re- 
luctantly betrayed  itself.  Her  affections  were 
^H  thrown  back    upon  her,  and  were  only  pre- 

^B  vented  from  rankling  into  utter  misanthropy 

^1  by  the  love  which  she  bore  her  parent.    To 

^B  that  they  turned.     For  all  impulses  of  affec- 

^H  tion  spring  from  the  same  source,  and  from 

^^^^     the  same  want :   if  disappointed   in  one  ob- 
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ject,  or  shot  (rota  one  exit,  (bey  nnk«  their 

escape  and  msb  towards  another. 

Yet  it  18  ID  Tttio  that  one  keeks  to  concen- 
trate or  coottin  the  loany  and  mighty  im- 
polsesof  a  great  ptusion  within  the  scope  of  a 
smaller  ODe>  Com^lie  loved,  and  when  she 
found  that  she  bad  bestowed  her  aficctiona 
upon  an  unworthy  object,  it  was  not  with  com- 
plete succeas  that  her  stoicism  endearoured 
to  transfer  her  feelings  and  emotions  from  love 
to  filial  affection.  A  surplus  remained  within 
her  breast,  and  turned  to  gall.  In  vain  she 
attempted  and  affected  to  contemn  the  world 
and  her  lorer :  her  misanthropy  waa  too  bit- 
ter for  her  apathy  to  be  complete;  and  the 
outward  semblance  of  trasqoillity  and  cold- 
aesa,  which  she  wore,  corered  restlessness 
and  anguish.  The  struggle  undermined  her 
health,  even  more  than  an  abandonment  to 
despair  could  hare  done;  for  here  her  spirits 
would  hare  fathomed  the  depths  of  sorrow, 
and  rebounded.      Whereas  she  struggled  for 
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life  nemr  the  luiface,  annk  slowly,  and  to  rise 

DO  more. 

Ossian  wept,  &a  lie  recounted  to  me  th« 
causes  of  his  sister's  sorrow.  "  It  draws,  bow- 
crer,  now  to  n  crisis,"  s*id  he ;  "  ColoQcl  G'f 
rouelle  hft«  be«ti  ordered  to  Strmtbourg,  from 
whence  the  distance  hither  is  not  great.  And 
we  shaJl  soon  know  what  his  real  intentions 

areand  hare  been.  If  he  fail "  The  young 

nan's  look  bespoke  his  intentions,  and  both 
seemed  not  less  resolute  for  the  natural  mild- 
ness of  his  character. 


CHAPTER  V. 


A  LITTLE  mfttter  occurred  soue  time  after, 
which  it  is  of  no  coasequenoe  to  set  down  here, 
and  of  as  little  to  allnde  to,  save  that  as  1  was 
of  some  08e,«ad  proved  myHlf  friendly  to  tha 
la  Veraiirrs,  more  indeed  from  tlic  betrayal 
of  my  itentiraents,  than  from  auy  actual  benefit 
that  w&a  in  my  power,  our  intimacy  came  to 
be  more  closely  established,  lite  old  man 
spoke  to  me  as  a  senior,  Ovcar  no  longer  (thrunk 
from  inclnding  me  in  the  reproaches  which  he 
fre<)uently  cast  on  Ossian  for  being  a  senU- 
mentalist  and  a  moper  orer  volumes,  whilal 
Cotn61ie  began  to  feel  herself  as  free  and  alom 
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in  my  company,  as  if  1  was  either  nobody  or 
one  of  Uie  family. 

This  many  mny  consider  as  do  kind  of  com- 
pliment.  To  me,  however,  it  was  the  greatest ; 
being  inexorably  love-proof,  and  that  for  the 
be«t  of  reasons,  havingfalleoinuidoutof  that 
said  predicament  one  dozen  limes  at  least  ere  I 
was  twenty,  and  almost  SB  often  since,  amongst 
which  the  first  at  thirteen  years,  and  the  last 
at  three-and-twenty,  I  may  note  down  as  the 
most  remarkable  and  serious.     Thus  the  world 
is  to  me,  nay.  the  very  world  of  romance  is, 
what  the  stage  was  to  a  thorough- bred  critic  of 
the  last  century,  when  critics  actually  went  to 
play-houses,  viz.  a  subject  for  dissection,  not 
emotion.     Hence  Cornilie's  indifference  to  my 
presence  was  the  most  welcome,  as  well  as  the 
most  Battering  of  comphments. 

She  soon  understood,  moreover,  that  OssJan 
bad  disclosed  to  me  the  story  of  at  once  her 
misanthropy  and  s«rrow.  She  was  neither 
pleased  nor  wroth  on   perceiving  this;—- her 
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fetliDgs  were  ftUke  ftbore  vain  diflclosare,  or 
the  dread  of  it : 


"  For  than  an  pielt,  mj  laeni,  (b»t  i 
As4  tko*  u*  iiief>.  that  men  diipkjr  with  frid*  i 
Bm  then  •»  MbM  pM*.  that,  m  m  h«l, 
W«  okn  aoi  10  41^1*}  then  Boteinowl." 


r 

■  One  morniag  Monsieur  Thouio,  the  curi  kI- 
H    ready  introduced  to  the  reader,  made  his  ap* 

ptarance  at  oar  dejenn^.      He  was  welcomed 

I  cordially  by  old  La  Versi^re  aad  his  daugliter, 
with  delight  by  Ossian,  but  with  «cow1«  aad 
luUenneaa  by  Oscar.  I  thought  at  first  that 
this  conduct  on  the  part  of  the  youth  was  mere 
ill>huroour  aud  ill-breeding;  bat  I  >oon  per- 

■  ceired  rrom  the  sternness  of  the  cur^s  looks, 
that  there  did  exist  some  cause,  some  recent 

^  caoae  yet  uudiscussed,  of  displeasure  on  the 
aire's  part  agMust  Oscar,  and  a  couiequent 
fear  and  sullennesa  in  the  latter.  The  clergy- 
nan's  TJBit  was  probably  occasioned  by  this 
rery  circumstaDce,  whatever  it  might  be ;  as 
he  waa  evideutly  unexpected,  and  bespoke  in 
e3 
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bis  countenance  more  serious  thoughts  than 
became  a  visit  of  friendship. 

The  mri,  however,  kept  those  thoughts  in 
reserve,  he  brightened  up  is  a  UitJe  time, 
joined  in  the  conversation,  assented  to  the  pro- 
posal of  his  spending  the  day,  and  to  all  cycn, 
save  those  of  Oscar  and  myself,  society  and 
ftieiidship  appeared  the  sole  motive  of  his 
coming. 

"  You  here  yet.  Sir."  said  he,  addresiiog  me, 
"did  I  not  prophesy  your  amusement?" 

"  It  is  but  a  small  compliment  to  such  a  fa- 
mily, to  say  they  have  interested  and  detained 
with  them  the  idlest  of  all  wanderers." 

"Not  altogether  idle  and  fniitlessly  em- 
ployed since  hchas  been  here,"  rejoined  Thouin, 
significantly. 

"  Altogether,"  said  I.  "  You  remember  my 
declaration." 

"  Nay,  that  cannot  be.  For  the  very  exist- 
ence of  a  rationally  religious  man  amtMigst  in- 
fidels goes  far,  without  a  single  argument,  to 
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abtke  Iheir  bUodBeu  and  obitinacy,  which 
couitsU  more  in  contempt  for  what  they  c«U 
svpfiistitioQ.  than  in  any  Rolid-laid  diiibdiur. 
A  Mttlot,  like  oijrseir,  who  cannot  keep  himielf 
from  preacfatng,  oSen  infallibly  the  hdicalous 
side,  mnd  thus  hardens  ihGiu.  But  a  sober, 
cool  believer,  who  neither  meditate*  tbeir  cob- 
vertion,  nor  deigns  to  argae,  bnt  simply  pro- 
fesses belief,  and  tbavra  the  rational  man  of 
sense  on  all  other  points,  verily,  he  is  the  sort 
of  apostle  that  shakes  those  pHiosophen  in 
tbeir  negative  prioctples,  and  ignorant  self* 
satisfiudion." 

I  shook  my  head,  but  the  curi  gave  a  coun- 
ter-shnk«,  which  meaned  to  say,  "  I  know 
better." 

NumsTOos  good-humoured  and  light  topics 

occupied  the  morning.     It  was  not,  until  he 

found  the  family  collected  after  their  early 

dinner,  that  Thouin  asked  La  Vcrsiire,  "  whe- 

I      ther  be  had  since  thought  on  the  request  he 

I       had  made  of  him,  when  last  at  Locle  ?" 
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••  Truly  I  have  not,"  said  the  father  of  the  fa- 
mily. "  I  spoke  then  a  ready  aad  a  conclusive 
answer,  unless  you  have  since  lit  upon  some  ar- 
gumenl  yet  unurged  and  of  sovereign  weight." 

"Tliat  perhaps  1  huTe." 

"  i  thought  M>,  tuy  dear  friend,  by  tlie  all* 
iuporlance  of  your  countenance.  Well — her« 
are  the  persons  conccmed — My  children,  M. 
Thouin  would  make  Christians  of  you  all." 

Oscar  smiled  contemptuously. 

"  May,  sir,"  said  Thouin  to  the  youth,  "  until 
you  prove  yourself  an  upright,  moral  man,  ac- 
cording to  the  priocipUs  you  profess,  I  will 
allow  of  no  sneers  against  what  you  do  not 
understand." 

Oscar's  blood  rose. 

"  I  hope,  he  will  never  be  found  other,"  said 
the  father. 

"You  are  a  minister  of  pcac«,  not  disaen- 
sion,"  said  Corn^lie  imploringly.  Theatre  un- 
derstood her,  and  remained  silent,  while  Oscar 
departed. 


I 


TAMILT.  89 

"Indeed,  Sir,"  continued  Comilie,  "your 
ie«l  i»  thrown  away.  We  will  tbide  by  the 
opinions  of  our  father." 

"  What !  you  too,  my  daughter,"  iaid  the 
pastor, "  whom  I  thought  to  have  long  since 
cosTinced — who  listened,  and  allowed  the  &ir- 
tWM  end  cogency  of  my  reasoning." 

"T^s  true.  Sir.  Bat  1  cannot  recall  that 
cbain  of  argomcDt  at  need,  and  even  if  [ 
oonid,  it  would  not  supply  that  philosophic 
pride,  that  makes  me  contemn  the  ilU  of 
life." 

"  That  is,  bocaose  yon  hare  not  adranced 
Isr  enough  in  religion  to  hare  z/ttHng  of  it. 
Yoa  heard  but  its  rational  proofs.  The 
feeling  comes  later,  is  of  5u  more  sweetness, 
tenacity,  and  force.  Persevere,  and  you  will 
find  it." 

'■  Do,  my  child,"  said  old  La  Versiire ;  "  the 
pleasures  and  consolations  of  enthusiasm  are 
more  powerful  than  those  of  reason.  And  yoa 
wUl  need  the  most  poweifal." 
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"Truly,  though  insidiously  spoken,"  stid 
Tliauin ;  "  but  aee  that  the  bafiis  of  entiiuaium 
be  trutii,  then  you  may  taste  its  pleaaores,  and 
nccivG  its  consolttioDK  witti  Hafcty." 

"  And  who  will  lay  tliat  bwi*  V 

"  Neither  the  idle,  nor  the  igDorant,  nor  tb* 
seir-xalisfied,"  replied  the  pastor. 

Osaian  hors  interposed  to  interrupt  lisii^ 
wannth,  by  hrciiking  his  lance  with  the  ctiri. 
"On  me  too,  M.  Thouin,  your  argumeott 
have  had  some  iufluence,  and  my  conrersatioa 
with  the  friend  here,  whom  you  procured  ai, 
hat  made  them  sink  deeper.  What  have 
been  nations  without  religion,  urge  you,  bat 
•till  degeoorating  races  of  men  ?  And  you  are 
right  The  mob  must  have  their  creed,  which 
may  be  symbolically  true  for  them,  as  that  of 
the  Jews  was  for  the  aoperititious  rabble  of 
their  nation.  But  allow  me  to  think,  that 
reason  and  philosophy  may  furnish  higher 
intellects  with  a  faith  purer  and  more  befitting 
them." 
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'And  where  is  lo  b«  found  «  tooiety  of 
higher  intellects  ?" 

"  In  hiitory — ia  Pliny's  letters,  which  1 
hare  been  just  perusing,  snd  which  hsvo  done 
BOKt  I  promise  yoo,  than  Voltaire  to  turn  me 
from  year  cotuuelt.  When  (  coDteniplsta  in 
thou  pa^s  the  higher  order  of  Romans  of 
that  dsy,  their  nice  hononr,  their  generosity, 
courage,  and  contempt  of  dnth,  their  Platonic 
loftiness  of  sentiment — when  1  contemplate 
all  this,  1  own,  I  caonot  see  the  necessity  of 
rerelation  to  mankind." 

Tbe  eyes  of  Com£Iie  brightened  with  de- 
light  at  what  she  considered  the  eloquence 
of  OsBian. 

"  It  ia  but  an  oatwork  of  religion  that  you 
attack."  said  Thouin,  "an  iosigniQcaat  out* 
work,  but  Gtilt  as  it  ia  one,  through  whi«h  the 
thoughtless  onbelieTer,  when  he  recurs  to  re- 
ligion, gencmlly  directs  his  retreat,  I  will  de- 
ftai  it — and  that  simply  by  asserting  that 
Pliny  was  a  romancer,  his  heroes,  itKluding 
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liimseir,  slaves  and  adulators  as  public  men. 
as  well  as  debauched  and  sunk  below  all  the 
laws  of  morality  as  private  men — they  might 
preach  eloquent  Platonisro  from  the  midst  of 
their  boys  nod  b*tbs,  and  with  as  much 
justice  as  they  extolled  fortitude  and  public 
▼irtne  in  their  adulations  of  the  despot  who 
ruled  them.  But  why  recur  so  far  back  lo 
limes  of  scant  or  uncertain  records  for  the 
reign  of  philosophy.  Wo  have  seen  it  in  our 
own  day«.  We  hare  seen  its  effect*  both  on 
things  and  on  men." 

"  We  hare,"  said  old  I^  Versiire,  proudly. 

"  Not  to  pursue  exactly  that  path  of  argu- 
ment," interrupted  Comdie,  "doth  not  phi- 
losophy ally  better  witli  the  heroic  virlnes 
than  religion,  which  is  so  exclusire  and  con- 
temptuons  in  principle,  as  to  consider  every 
thing  as  light  and  supererogatory  that  doth 
not  make  part  of  itself.  Patriotism,  I  remem- 
ber, is  not  once  mentioned  in  its  code — " 

The  curate  smiled — 
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-Nay,  all  tha  heroism  recorded  io  Plutarch 
would  be  but  vanity  in  ita  cyea." 

"  And  all  the  licroiiiin  of  France,  from  Ro- 
land to  Bayard,  from  Henri  Qaatre  to  Turennc^ 
not  to  mention  (hecivilian  virtues  of  De  Thou, 
of  D'AgueAMur,  De  I'Hopital,  names  that 
migbt — will  ranlc  with  Plutarch's  best — oa 
what  was  it  founded,  but  religion  1" 

"  The  French  character,"  said  Onian 
proudly,  "  made  the  greater  part  of  their 
heroism." 

"And  then  what  made  that  charncter,  my 
young,  patriotic  friend, — but  it  i»  uHcless  to 
argue  these  pointa.  I  care  not  whether  truth 
or  untruth  allies  beet  with  heroiEin.  There  is 
a  phenomenon  in  the  world,  called  religion,  to 
the  existence  of  which  we  can  no  more  shut 
our  eyes  than  against  the  light;  its  truth 
stands  b«aed  on  Himple,  rational  proofs,  and 
it  should  be  first  seen,  whether  these  proofs 
can  possibly  be  set  aside  or  slighted,  ere  we 
proceed  to  argue  the  needlessnesa  of  what 
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forces  itself  upon  lu,  or  the  8«eniing  absurdity 
of  iu  ritea  and  object*.  For  me  to  go  oT«r 
those  proofs  to  yon  were  rain,  for  it  it  the 
characteristic  of  all  moral  demonstration  to 
lose  its  force,  the  instant  it  loses  its  noTelty. 
Hence  we  are  obliged  to  enforce  the  truth  on 
some  by  their  fears,  on  others  by  their 
hopes — " 

La  Versi^  smiled. 

*t — To  you,  cold  reaaoners,  I  can  only  urge 
it  by  arguments  of  expediency." 

"  And  how  will  those  apply  at  present?  Are 
we  not  passing  happy,  contented  at  least,  suf- 
fering no  ills,  not  at  least  that  religion  can 
cure,  unless  you  nwnn  that  an  hypocritical 
affectation  of  it  would  recommend  u>  to  the 
awrcy  of  our  enemies." 

"  SuApeot  me  of  no  snch  thought.  Min« 
we  far  wide  of  such,  considering  merely  that 
your  children  are  entering  on  the  world,  that 
they  touch  the  age  of  the  paHious,  at  which 
hour  the  seeds  of  life's  happiness  or  unhappi- 
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■MM  are  bowd,  and  tbst  they  are  without  a 
moral  guide  to  conduct  them  aafeiy  through." 

"They  have  their  judgments,  and  if  that 
lail,  their  h«arts  and  coiucicoces." 

"  Fals«  lis  a  guide  perhapo,  and  moat  eer- 
taialy  frail  as  a  support." 

"  Indeed,  M.  Thouio,  yoa  alann  yonraelf 
caoBeleuly  in  our  behalf." 

"  Would  yoD  keep  your  sons  from  blood," 
said  Thouin. 

La  Veruire  made  no  reply. 

"  If  you  wonld,"  continued  the  putor,  "  I 
warn  yoo,  that  that  morality  which  can  teach 
oo  forgircneM  of  injaries,  will  not  do  so, 
placed  as  they  are,  at  Icait,  in  eatiangcment 
and  enmity  with  their  brethren." 

"  Whither  doth  all  this  tend." 

"  I  have  giren  one  great  aigament  for  th« 
expediency  of  instilling  religion  into  your 
offspring.  La  Veraiire ;  and  1  rejoice  to  see,  it 
baa  made  its  impression.  Another  I  would 
■hew  you  by  asking  in  what  manner  you  in- 
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tend  your  children  to  gratify  their  natonil  pas- 
siont,  and  be  happy?" 

"They  are  too  poor  to  marry,**  said  the 
CoarentionaliBt,  "  and,  I  hope,  too  proud  to 
raise  up  a  progeny  of  beggars." 

"  Your  prudence  therefore  exposes  tbeeo  to 
a  life  of  temptation,  though  with  what  charm 
you  have  armed  them  against  falling  into  the 
ways  of  vice,  I  cannot  conjecture." 

"  Come,  come,  we  uuat  leave  those  tbitigs 
to  chance." 

"  Why  not  say  to  nature  1" 

"  Well,  I  will  say,  to  nature." 

"The  hallowed  link  of  marriage  is  luper- 
atition  in  your  eyes ;  you  have  made  your  en- 
thusiastic son,  Ossian,  here,  contemn  that 
rite,  far  example,  or  esteem  it  necessary  but  ia 
obedience  to  the  world's  prejudice." 

"You  aie  not  much  in  the  wrong,"  said  the 
Cooventi  o  nalis  t. 

"Then  you  have  embittered  for  him  even 
the  tweeteet  dream  of  a  poet's  life." 
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I "  May  Dot  a  pure  miad  hollow  its  own  coa- 
c«ptioDS  and  visions  V  wkcd  Ossiao. 

"  Suppose,  Lft  Versiire,  this  son  of  yonrs 
had  ooTTupted  one  of  our  mouotain  maidens." 
"  An  anlikely  supposition,  for  the  popula- 
tion shun  US,  eren  the  soft-hearted  Ossiao  in- 
cluded, as  vipers." 

"  Revenge  and  despite  for  such  injustice 
might  drive  him  to  meditate  such  an  act,  as 
the  wolf  would  snatch  a  lamb  trom  the  }««- 
lously  guarded  shcepfold." 

"You  injure  OsBun  by  sach  impoitible 
suppositions." 

Ossian  turned  somewhat  pale.  It  was, 
however,  for  Oscar.  r 

The  cure  took  M .  La  Versiire  aside,  and 
they  walked  together  for  the  space  of  nearly 
an  hour.  But  the  subject  of  their  conversa- 
tion the  reader  will  hereafter  be  enabled  to 
conjecture. 
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Althoocu  imagining  the  cause  that  hod 
brought  the  curi  from  Lode,  and  had  given 
riae  to  kome  trouble,  reproof,  and  exhortatioD, 
in  the  family,  it  was  Eome  days  ere  I  exactly 
learned  it.  During  tliat  interval  iodeed  1 
formed  the  reaolution  of  resuming  my  {Miregn* 
nationfl,  but  in  addition  to  the  usual  solicita- 
tioDs  of  Owian  and  hiM  father,  Oscar  re- 
proached me  with  having  never  yet  kept  my 
promise  of  accompanying  him  upon  an  expe^ 
dition  amongKt  the  higher  Alps  In  chase  of 
the  chamois. 

1  was  desirous  of  enjoying  the  novelty  of 
this  famed  sport,  as  also  of  exploring  the  r«- 
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gioo  of  eternal  saowe  in  fnller  and  more  agrte- 
able  com))any  Uiao  thftt  of  a  guide,  and  with 
lome  mora  inspiriting  motive  and  excitement 
tti^n  that  of  beholding  the  sublime  and  pictu- 
leaqac.  The  beauties  of  Nature  arc  never  lo 
gntif)-iiig  as  wben  they  seem  to  pre«tait  them- 
selves by  chance. — To  go  ab«olutely  and  with 
picature  prepeosc  in  search  of  a  prospect, 
makes  the  feeling  which  it  excites  cold  and 
artificial,— it  limits  (he  enjoyment  to  the  eye 
merely,  and  shata  out  that  ooblo  accompani- 
ment of  thought,  which,  bad  one  atumbled  by 
chance  u]>on  sucli  a  Ncene,  could  not  have 
been  wanting. 

Ossian  agreed  to  accompany  us.  The  ex> 
pedition  and  the  absence  of  bis  sods  pleased 
old  1^  Versi^re,  who  had  reason  to  expect  a 
visit  from  Giroaette,  and  who  did  not  wish 
the  fiery  spirit  of  Oscar,  nor  the  sensitive 
Osiian,  to  meet  the  fickle  soldier,  whom  they 
both  looked  on  with  so  much  suspicion. 

We  Mt  oat,  the  three  of  us,  for  the  sons 
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of  the  Kgicide  had  found  it  impossible  to 
tttach  to  them  even  a  poasaat  follower — 
armed  with  guns,  poles,  cords,  (md  cord- 
ladder,  hatchetti,  prorittion  too,  all  which 
formed  a  harden  for  each  back,  that  by 
no  means  agreed  with  t]ic  breadth  or  habits 
of  mine. 

It  vras  more  than  a  day's  joamey  to  the 
acene  of  our  intended  sport,  and  the  brothers 
•poke  f[e<)uently,  and  with  some  myst«ry  at 
flrat*  of  a  chalet  where  we  were  to  atop  and 
equip  ourselvea  more  ligblly  for  the  actual 
&tigue  of  the  chase.  As  I  was  bound  for  the 
same  chalet  with  them,  it  became  necessary, 
sooner  or  later,  to  let  me  into  the  secret  of 
this  mystery. 

"  1  dare  say,  yon  have  conjectured  what 
brought  old  Thouin  amongst  us  the  other 
id  Oscar  to  me. 


day; 
you. 


perhaps 


"  Not  a  wold  did  ho  mention  to  me : 
did  I  allow  myself  to  form  conjectures 


nor 
with 
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Kspect  to  wlut  you  nil  seemed  to  think  b«st 
concealed ." 

"  Nothing  in  it  to  hide — merely  a.  pretty 
puixbioner  of  M.  Tbouio's,  nhom  I  thought 
proper  to  carry  away,  and  he  to  come  to  coni- 
pJain  of." 
"  Then  be  had  ftome  reason,  metbinks." 
"  Bab!  priests  have  always  reason." 
"  And  the  mystery  of  the  chalet  coasiats  in 
iu  containing  tbis  yoong  lady." 

"  Precisely."  tepliDd  Oscar;  "and  tliercfore 
at  thia  monient  dare  I  not  visit  it  alone.  The 
brother  is  Tigilant  and  suspects.  He  hateM 
ne,  as  I  do  him,  and  though  be  durst  not 
cross  my  path,  for  if  he  durst,"  and  Oscar 
ground  bis  teeth,  "  but  did  he  know  tlie  place 
of  my  treasures,  he  would  come  by  night  or 
in  my  absence,  and  steal  her  from  me." 

"  But  how  will  our  company  aid  you  to  de- 
ceire  his  vigilance?" 

"  Be    will    Dot  suspect   me   of  brinf;ing  a 
stranger  thither.    And  three   of  os,  with  a 
r 


watched.    If  Icanespyhimluiking,  myg 
is  foond  without  a  chamois," 

"  Oscar,"  said  Ossian,  "  I  will  leave 
here,  if  you  talk  so.     I  know  it  is  but 
But  yet,  bow  bring  yourself  to  say  thai 
would  fire  upon  a  fellow  man." 

"  Rather  our  natural  eocmy,  Oaeiaa. 
we  not  shunned  like  beasts  of  prey — d« 
friendBhip,  denied  approach  to  the  fair  od 
our  lacc,  whose  miuds  are  poisoned  agaioi 
whilst  tliese  chains  subdue  and  pain  n*^ 
wc  be  marked  out  like  Purias  from  our  I 
as  your  favourite  book  describes* — and 
not  we  have  our  revenge  ?" 

"  Better  to  live  like  that  Parria,  Oscar. 

"Aht  you  may. Osaian.     Butlhavcl 
in  my  veins,  feelings,  passions."  i 

"  And  nothing  to  reKtrain  tliem,  Osco) 
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'Kotbiog — what  should  there  be  to  reetrain 
■them?" 

"  Rewon,  justice,  Oscar." 

"  And  have  I  not  tpokeii  both  ?  Are  we  not 
|>ttt  out  of  the  pale  of  bumSD  kind,  and  for  do 
crime?    Are  we  not  at  war  nith  itf' 

"  Nay,  but  oura  u  a  peculiar,  unnatural 
situation — we  should  forgive,  and  be  re- 
ligaed." 

*'And  I  am  to  let  Paul  seize  Marie,  and 
bear  her  fixym  me  ?" 

"  Nay,  I  would  defend  her  vithout  Tindio' 
lireuess  agaiast  him,  who  rightfully  seeks  to 
free  her." 

"Rightfully — is  she  not  mine — doth  sIk 
not  loTe  me — " 

But  I  must  acquaint  the  reader  with  the 
Miory  of  Marie  more  briefly,  tlian  the  dialogue 
of  the  brothers  would  allow. 

She  was  the  daughter  of  a  wealthy  landed 
proprietor,    such    ok    in    any   other   country 
would  have  assumed  the  beariug  and  title  of 
v3 
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■oared  aboye  tbe  rank  of  a  peasant,  ex 
perhaps  tfie  ambtUouB  burgesses  of  the  | 
cipal  towDs.  The  father  of  Marie  bad 
flocks  and  hercl«,  which  he  leaded,  his  nw 
tain-«ide,  domain  Muflicieiit  for  tlie  nobis 
more  flat  and  fertile  country,  his  housv 
corated  externally  nith  paintings,  inside 
nhite-waah,  his  vackerk,  a  score  of  chi 
and  of  shepherds — a  son  too,  and  sc 
daughters,  amongst  whom  he  had  a 
wealth  to  divide. 

Paul,  the  son,  had  upon  the  first  comil 
the  Lft  Versi^res  to  the  country  been  the  i 
|)anion  of  Oscar,  whom  he  led  through 
Alpine  paths  around,  and  initiated  in  the 
iog  sports  of  those  lofty  regions.  In  I 
exercisea  the  Swiss  youth  was  soon  surpi 
by   his  scholar,    and   this    did  not  teoi 
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— lli«y  were  rude,  mounUin  btentiea — but 
love,  headstrong  as  it  i>  afl«r  choic«,  is  before 
il  poftii««»ed  of  a  very  flexible  tpirit  ofconfoi^ 
mity,  and  Oscar,  to  whom  the  sight  or  aooiety 
of  Parisian  grace  was  henceforth  denied, 
yielded  bis  heart  to  the  simple  fascinations  of 
a  Swiss  girl.  Marie  vras  the  object  of  his 
choice,  Dor  could  she  resist  the  first  glance, 
tliat  bespoke  preference  and  homage,  firom  a 
youth  of  Oscar's  person  and  carriage,  from 
one  too  who  nore  the  manners,  and  boasted 
being  a  native,  of  the  metropolis  of  France. 

What  vreie  Oscar's  views  I  know  not,  nor 
perhaps  did  be  bim8elf--whcu  a  monk  from 
DO  very  distant  convent  entered  one  day  the 
boose  of  poor  Marie's  father.  He  craved  a 
meal,  and  repayed  the  hospitality  be  received 
by  a  full  or  rather  over-full  history  of  the  new- 
comers, or  La  Versi^rea,  who  bad  settled  in 
this  part  of  their  country.  Revolution,  ri:- 
publicanism,  regicide,  are  thnnes  that  few 
talkers  at  any  time  can  resist  expatiating  upon ; 
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the  mouk  witli  miUerialfi  for  the  bomily  o 

hour.    Other  reports  at  Tair  and  marked 

itpecting  t})e  CoovcDtionnlist  *od  his  t»a 

corroborated  the  hiols  aud  warniogK  of 

mcndicaot.     Oscar  in  consequence  found 

gat«s  of  the  farm  shut  ngiunst  him,  and 

forbidden  attempting  any  future  intiusioi 

die  proprietor  himself,  who,  not  without  81 

horror  at  tlie  mere  preseDCc  of  the  youth, 

orcised  him,  as  it  were,  from  bia  domii 

When  he  exposluUted,  tbc  names  of  Judai 

assassin,    impious    brood,  and    cursed   • 

ttnick  first  upon  bis  ear,  as  applied  to  1 

and  but    that  the  indignation  that  8w« 

within  bim  waa  merged  and   mingled   i 

greater  degree  of  astonishment,  he  would  I 

been  prompted  at  the  instant  to  some  extn 

fiant  or  fatal  act. 
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sentmcDt,  that  hi*  ftfiVtctiona  were  over- 
wbelmed  by  tlie  more  powerful  pauion.  True, 
he  ttill  loTed  Marie,  but  that  vn»  d«  longer 
the  predominating  idea — the  thoughts  ofhvr 
beauty,  her  tenderness,  her  BufTerings,  occar- 
ted — but  not  bo  often  as  did  his  own  hnmlliu- 
tion,  her  father's  insults,  ber  brother's  neg>- 
lect.  Had  not  the  pursuit  of  his  love  agreed 
so  well  with  that  of  vengeance,  there  is  no 
doubt  which  he  would  have  sacrificed.  As  it 
was,  acorning  or  deeming  impracticable  the 
seeking  of  bonoorable  satisfaction  from  any  of 
a  family,  whom  he  now  looked  down  upon  as 
peasants,  how  muchBoever  in  imagination  be 
bad  been  before  inclined  to  consider  them 
above  that  rank,  be  resolved  to  gratify  his 
passion  for  Marie,  and  to  procure  that  gratifi- 
cation in  a  baser  way  than  he  at  fir^t  medi- 
tated, in  order  to  take  vengeuice  upon  her 
family. 

He  succeeded!  but  too  well  in  his  selfish 
project,  and  at  length  was  compelled  to  beat 


~ni&UOn  might  Tev«al  Uieir  connexion,  an 
pose  her  to  all  the  fury  of  her  parent.     S 
as  hia  inotires  were,  they  were  iiut  uumic 
especially  of  late,  with  purer  feelings,  a 
evident  from  his  coDBulting  her  safety  ii 
farence  to  the  vengeance  which  he  had  intt 
to  inflict  by  her  shame  upon  her  family. 
be  held  such  a  resolution  ss  this,  be  i 
hftre  been  a  demon  indeed. — But  he  « 
youth  of  strong  passions,  abandoned  to 
and  to  himself,  the  sport  of  circumatancel 
of  his  own  mind,  incapable  of  mastvrin 
gaiding  either — thus,  like  the  higher  ord 
beasts  of  prey,  of  mingled  tendemes*  aiu 
rocity.   generosity  and  cruelty,  not    wi| 
seeds   of  nobleness  in  a  disposition,  n 
iteemed  formed  for  its  own  destruction,  ai 
M  for  that  of  all  around  it,  whether  fricm 


FAMiLT. 

equal  value,  and  when  eren  tbe  equitable 
Osiian  assented  to  the  charncter,  I  could  not 
entertain  a  high  opinion,  mere  especially  coit- 
Eidering,  that  although  eutipcctin;;  Ottcar  La 
Verei^re,  he  had  yet  sought  or  demanded  do 
open  vengeance.  But  what  vengeance  could 
a  peasant  seek,  especially  of  one  unrivxlled  in 
agility  and  strength?  M.  Thouin  had  heard 
tbe  circumstance,  and  immediately  placing  bis 
suspicions  right,  had  come  to  relate  the  aiTair 
to  old  LaVemire,  and  to  expostulate  with  his 
son.  But  all  he  obuiued  by  his  coming  wan 
anotber  venion  of  the  »tory,  with  assurance 
from  tbe  old  man,  that  vengeance  could  not 
have  been  his  son's  motive,  and  that  when  the 
anger  of  the  family  wa»  allayed,  Marie  should 
be  forthcoming. 

"As  one  of  your  family,"  UTged  Thouin. 

"  You  must  speak  to  Oscar  on  that  subject," 
wasthe  only  answer  of  La  VersJire. 

As  the  greater  part  of  these  circumstances 
were  either  revealed  to  me,  or  penetrated,  dtu^ 


began  to  iibate.  "  But  sucli,"  s;iid  I,  ' 
world,  shaded  cli;ii;iutir~  iind  niiuL^li'd  i 
riiiii|)u>'-  H  —  li.i  li.iuk  lini  i:l"-i  :i'  .iiiv 
of  life,  is  to  convert  the  over-curious  pr) 
a  misanthrope.  All  this  may  not  be  so 
I  think  it.  At  ooy  rate.  Ossian  is  pore-i 
and  noble — and  Com^lie,  these  circumi 
will  put  to  the  proof  what  she  is." 


^ 


CHAPTER  VII. 


We  proceeded  oo  our  mountain  pftth  id  the 
mean  tim«,  abuidoaiug  the  piac-«rowne«l  sum- 
mit sad  ridgM  of  the  lesser  Alps,  and  direct- 
ing our  course  to  wheie  the  Qiany  tops  of  thvii 
mightier  brethren  reared  themselves  above  the 
clouds.  It  fra«  in  Uie  Deighbourliood  of  these, 
utd  in  a  retired  ralley,  or  rather,  high  up  on 
one  of  the  mountains  which  inclosed  the  val- 
ley, that  we  found  the  chalet.  It  was  com- 
[detely  concealed  by  a  projecting  rock  from 
the  view,  and  was  only  reached  and  discorercd 
on  the  wide  waste  of  the  Alp-side,  by  a  speck 
of  pale-gieen  pasture  aboTe  it.    A  wild  and 


course,  which  vie  could  [lerceivc,  u  by 
help  of  poles  and  stones  we  crossed  it,  TroD 
wreck  of  fir-trunlcs  and  crambling  rocks,  w 
marked  the  line  of  its  high-water.  Abovt 
chalet  far,  arose  a  bald  granite  brow,  hcI 
bare  to  the  sky  as  now,  and  beyond 
were  descried  tlie  ever-during  snows  of  a 
tofUer  Alp. 

t  had  thought  the  day's  toil  concluded,  n 
we  had  roached  thi-  mountain-base,  and 
the  spot  which  marked  ihv  chalet  within  ^ 
seemed  an  insigniflcant  distance  above  na.  ' 
more  than  an  hour  elapsed,  and  the  sun 
sinking  behind  the  distant  Jura,  ere  we  reao 
our  resiing-place.  i 

Marie  proved  to  be  a  more  interesting 
than  I  had  augured.    She  had  a  b«auti 


FAMILY. 


log 


»pruag  lo  welcome  Oscar,  as  woman's  lofe 
sJone  cmn  welcome;  and  cried  and  laughed 
end  sighed  upon  bis  bosom  with  momentary 
axid  frantic  happiness.  Even  ai^er  a  time  0ft- 
car  vainly  chid  her  forgctfulncss  of  his  brother 
and  hie  friend — she  acknowledged  no  one's 
presence  but  hitt, — would  not  be  calmed,  nor 
could  be  brought  to  prepare  repast,  to  think. 
or  speak  of  aught,  eicept  his  being  with  her. 

The  tears  started  lo  Ossian's  eyes.  I  tamed 
to  look  with  dry  ones  down  the  vale  already 
darkling  below  with  the  first  gray  ofnighL 

The  tender  fondness  of  poor  Marie,conRected 
with  what  I  knew  of  Oscar,  touched  me.  Some 
minutes  did  I  moralize  on  woman's  love  and 
man's  onworthiness ;  yet  was  not  sony,  on 
awaking  from  my  reflections,  to  find  that  an 
old  woman,  not  so  oblivious  or  absorbed  as 
poor  Marie,  was  spreading  cheese  and  milk  and 
bread  upon  the  rude  table  of  the  hut.  A  por- 
tion of  kid  too  appeared  soon  after  invitingly. 
And  in  despite    of  sentiment,  we  were  all. 


no 
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Marie  included,  much  better  and  happier  after 
supper  than  before  it. 

"What can  be  Oscar'K  iatentioos  respecting 
this  poot  gill?"  asked  I  of  OMian.  w  w« 
walked  forth  a  moment,  previous  to  our  i»- 
tiring  for  repose. 

"  He  knows  not  himscir,"  said  Osaian ;  "  mj 
&tber  says,  he  has  acted  wrong,  and  says  no 
more.  Com6lie  vrants  to  bring  her  home, 
and  make  ber  one  of  the  family  instantly,  and 
it  was  with  difTicuUy  that  my  father  oouM 
prevent  her  setting  forth  to  come  here  tb« 
other  day." 

"And  why  have  prevented  her?"  said  I. 

"Why,  indeed!  But  we  still  hold  lo  a 
world  that  shakes  ua  off." 

The  next  morn  we  rose  to  prosecute  out 
sport,  and  quitted  the  chalet  before  sun-rise, 
directing  our  course  over  the  aummit  of  the 
mountain.  Surmounting  it  and  descending 
into  a  bleak  valley,  if  valley  a  hollow  too 
high   even  for  vegetation  can  be  called,  we 
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readied  a  glaicer  at  the  foot  of  the  Alp  which 
we  intended  to  climb.  The  snauner's  »un  had 
attacked  it  oo  every  side,  and  was  now  beam- 
ing on  its  solid  mass,  which  seemed,  hke 
glass,  to  rc6cct  without  being  subdued  by  the 
powerful  ray.  Ju  circumjerence.  bov^erer, 
irregalnr  aod  eleratcd  from  the  grouod,  wan 
dripping  ou  all  aides;  wbiUt  a  full  stream 
emerged  from  under  it,  and  roiled  towards  a 
neighbouring  cleft. 

A  aunt, considered  mott  fortanate  by  Oscar, 
wax  shading  the  lofty  peaks  and  snowy  r«- 
gious  above  us.  It  wotdd  enable  h«,  ho  said, 
to  come  amidst  the  game  unperceived.  Ac- 
cordingly we  still  ascended  by  a  w«ary  and 
awful  path,  penetrating  the  chill  cloud,  which 
excluded  all  view  of  the  precipices  that  might 
orerllUg,  or  undermine  us.  The  experienced 
eye  of  Oscar  alone  prevented  us  at  timrs  from 
stumbling  into  huge  cretuuaei  or  clefts  in  the 
SDOW,  which  at  half  a  foot  depth  became  ice, 
and  wbicli  extended  down,  perfect  abyssex. 
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awfully  de«p  and  blue.  Even  vtbta  disco- 
vered, and  when  the  danger  was  obviated  of 
thtiH  falling  into  them  unawares,  it  was  no 
easy  task  to  imitate  Oscar's  mode  of  cleariiij; 
them  by  a  leap  upon  bis  pole.  Though  some- 
times they  were  of  breadth  so  considerable, 
that  we  were  compelled  to  follow  their  brink, 
until  we  reached  either  their  termination  or  a 
snow-bridge,  which  might  enable  us  to  cross 
tliem.  One  of  these  we  encountered,  which 
proved  a  very  ravine  of  ic«;  and  we  descended 
into  its  depthit  and  ascended  in  the  san>e 
manner  by  steps,  which  the  hatchet  of  Oscar 
instantaneously  formed.  It  was  a  novel  and 
no  agreeable  situation,  to  find  oneself  in  its 
depth,  chill,  blue  barriers  rising  up  on  each 
tide,  and  the  murky  cloud  shutting  out  sky 
and  Bun,  a  fit  vaulting  for  such  dungeon. 

As  we  regained  the  snowy  surface  of  the 
mountain's  side,  we  emerged  from  the  cloud, 
which  tolled  io  white  voluminous  folds  be- 
neath us,  illuminated  by  the  bright  rays  of  the 
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moming  sun.  The  valleys  below  were  hidden 
from  our  view,  whilst  Uic  heights  of  the  tnowy 
Alps  abore  Uftrd  themselves  up  ia  awful  ooli- 
tade.  We  could  now  dcscrj',  and  wo  felt  awe 
in  doing  so.  the  particular  appearance  of  thesa 
nnscen  and  unapproachable  aummita,  tb« 
bleached  granite  peaks,  BgainRt  which  tbc 
■carcely  whiter  sDOW-drins  lay  couched — the 
wide,  irregular  summit,  which  to  the  eye  be- 
low had  seemed  a  peak,  and  which  now  ap- 
peared a  brood  round  scalp,  with  a  roll  of 
■DOM-  aroDod  its  ridge,  like  a  fillet  or  a  crowo. 
The  aky  was  no  longer  of  that  light,  trans* 
parent  blue,  which  cheers  the  upturned  looks 
of  raen — it  was  of  a  deep,  blackening,  awful 
hue,  and  seemed  repulsive  of  the  audacioua 
glance,  that  dared  to  scan  ita  depths  so  near. 
Tlie  utter  solitude  was  the  mott  awful  of  the 
sensations  awakened  by  the  scene,  for  our 
•tepa  upon  the  "crumping  snows,"  were  but 
those  of  insecta  introdiog  upon  such  vastness 
— the  elements  above  were  rulers  here — the 
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Bitglitest  breath  of  wind,  that  shook  frooa  their 
places  of  rest  tlie  light  balls  of  snow  am)  ic«, 
precipitating  them  down  the  mountain'a  side, 
caused  an  uproar  in  our  ears, — but  still  it  wo* 
■Ugbt  in  such  a  acene,  nor  more  than  was  pro- 
portioned to  the  majestic  and  uoechoing  still- 
ness of  the  Alpine  realm. 

"Nature,"  said  I,  "that  has  filled  each 
cnuuy  of  the  g)ob«  with  life,  seems  not  to 
have  (this  momentary  intrusion  on  our  part 
excepted)  a  solitary  representative  here." 

"  Hush,"  said  Oscar,  "  you  forget  on  what 
errand  we  came.     Look  yonder — " 

I  was  answered,  on  directing  my  view  to  a 
distant,  though  not  one  of  the  most  lofty 
peaks,  by  descrying  an  animal  upon  its  very 
'  point. 

"'niere,"  exclaimed  Ossian,  "your  reflex 
tioD  is  twice  belied."  A  majestic  eagle  shot 
down  the  moontains,  not  checking  his  straight, 
headlong  career,  till  he  had  passed  not  many 
jards  above  our  beads,   and  then  whirling 
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around  as,  he  screamed  and  lay  bidden  bcliiad 
some  projecting  point. 

"  I  never  was  more  strongly  tempted  to 
forfeit  a  day's  sport  for  a  bird  of  prey,"  said 
Oscar,  bringing  down  bis  gun,  that  be  had 
pointed  at  the  eagle. 

"Nor  I,  i'faith,"  said  Ossran;  "I  never 
thoi^ht  they  ventured  so  near  the  hunter." 

"  It  is  a  ohild-deronrer,  the  most  darage  of 
the  tribe.  It  it  considered  onunous,  when 
they  do  approach  so  near." 

"  Honters  and  fishermen  are  nlways  super- 
stitions," said  Ossian ;  "  the  danger  attendant 
on  their  pursait,  as  well  as  chance  being  the 
chief  re^Iator  of  tbcir  success,  furnishes  them 
with  omeoB,  vows,  and  a  legion  of  saints  pe- 
culiar to  them." 

0«car.  I  tlionght,  looked  more  angry  at  the 

cool  remark  of  bis  brother  than  became  one 

professing  the  philosophic  creed  of  the  La 

I     Vewiires.— "  Brother,"  loid  he,  "books  and 

I     libraries  have  their  laws  and  influences — the 
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ilso." 

As  Ossian  Bmiled,  Oscar  grrw  still 
angry. 

"  Come,"  said  I, "  Oaaian.  one  of  youi 
and  poetic  temper  night  afibid  more  < 
to  superstition,  especially  whvn  the  is  a 
tain  deity.  1  for  my  part  admire  ant 
follower  of  her  Diytelf,  whilst  she  is  a  d< 
of  the  lulls,  inspiring  the  wild  and  unl 
poor  with  caution  at  time*,  and  at  timo 
consolation.  There  she  isab«neficent,a{ 
spirit.  It  is  only  when  haunting  the  pll 
the  civilized,  the  crowded  towns  of  the  ai 
and  working  upon  the  mean  fears  of' 
day  life,  that  she  becomes,  by  a  naiw 
ignorance  and  power,  metaotorphoaed 
demon." 

"  And  I  tell  thee,  Oasian,  to  mock  nol 
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"  I  hope,  that  it  does  bode  lunn,  at  leut 
to  a  couple  of  chninoia,"  nid  Ogsiaa. 

Am  we  marched  in  punuit  of  the    gune, ' 

a  sudden  gnst  from  befow  rushed  upwards, 

and  penettaling  the  cloud  (hat  ntill  rolled  be- 

nsaUi  us,  mude  a  rent  in  it,  as  it  were,  and 

opened  for  us  a  visia  to  the  valley.     This  is 

one  of  the  caost  lovely  pheoomeaa  of  Alpine 

sceneiy.     Deep  tliroogh  the  rapoury  clond, 

which  rolled  and  closed  gradually  round  the 

breach  made  in  its  mass,  we  descried  (he  gay 

fields  and  groves,  and  with  some  difEculty  the 

torrent  below,  the  sun  shining  on  the  depth 

of  the  ralley,  as  upon  ns,  whilst  the  pent  of 

the  mountain  side  tliat  wv  descried  beneath 

lay  under   the   shadow  of  the  cloud,  except 

where  tlie  slantiog  mys  p«netrat«d  tbtongh 

the  bleach, 

"  Well."  said  Oasian,  "  if  ever  nature  pre- 
sented a  phenomenon  that  might  be  construed 
into  an  omen,  and  into  a  fair  omen,  that  is 
one." 


without  entering  into  a  disqaisition  i 
said  Oscar.  • 

"  I  have  nothing  either  to  hope  or  I 
therefore  look  for  no  omens. — But, 
thou  art  Tery  splenetic  and  churlii 
morning." 

"  And  thou,  Ouian,  wouIdBt  argne  1 
avalanche,  even  at  the  risk  of  making  i 
move  down  to  confute  you.  And  I  | 
you,  our  voicei,  insignificant  as  th 
Heaven  knows,  might  aid  thit  south 
bringing  down  one  of  these  exciesoc 
snow  tliiit  overhang  us." 

He  Itad  ncaicely  spoken,  when  a  qn 
snow  detached  itself  from  on   high, 
somewhat  in  advance  of  us.     It  appea 
fling  at  first,  but  aa  it  gathered  and 
down  oth«r  masses  in  its  descent,  it  Si 
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of  avalanche,  would  have  sufficed,  I  bars  no 
doubt,  to  sweep  as  from  our  path  and  from 
this  life  togellier.  I  vrould  have  retreated,  but 
OscAf  pointed  forward,  and  we  accordingly 
wended  on  in  a  Hurried  and  Blealthy  pace, 
ailent  oonelveg  as  the  gratre.  and  breathless 
as  our  speed  permitted,  whilst  the  fra};ment8 
of  the  young  nvalanche  rolled  with  pattering 
and  awful  sound  beneath  us. 

For  folks,  who  are  neither  soldiers  nor  ad- 
venturers,and  therefore  unused  to  these  tilings, 
it  is  a  disagreeable  feeling  to  know  one's  life 
in  jeop«rdy.  And  this  is  not  in  the  least 
abated  by  it«  having  been  the  sober,  aerious 
reflection  of  the  half  boar  previous,  that  there 
is  really  nothing  io  life  wortli  living  for.  1 
would  recommend  as  the  best  antidote  to  mis- 
antbropy,  ten  minutca'  buaicd  walk  beneath 
the  white  brows  of  an  impending  avalanche. 
I  for  my  part  never  felt  more  philanthropic 
than  after  such  a  trial,  more  reconciled  to  hu- 
man nature,  to  life,  and  to  all  its  ills. 
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We  had  not  long  passed,  and  were  KlicUered 
beneath  an  atguilU  or  lesser  peak,  when  down 
die  moneter  came.  The  enormous  maes  slid  a 
space,  perhaps  a  Turlong,  sending  down  before 
it  a  shower  of  loose  enow — then  like  a  huge 
wave,  that  strikes  the  shore  and  leaps  into  a 
■ui^,  the  avalanche  turned  over,  split,  dashed 
and  rolled  its  mighty  volume  down.  1  could 
not  desciibe  it,  no  more  than  I  could  my  own 
sensations,  as  I  saw  it  strike  the  path  we  just 
had  trodden.  It  swept  the  very  cloud  before 
it  into  a  shower;  and  the  oitly  impcdimvot  it 
encountered  was  tlie  pine-grove,  already  shat* 
tered  by  many  a  fall.  The  stout  firs  fell  like 
grass  before  a  mower — tlie  foremost  uprooted 
borne  below,  and  the  rest  Hung  prostrate  one 
upon  the  other,  and  buried  instantly  bcneutfa 
the  ruin.  The  time  of  its  descent  allowed  me 
to  form  an  idea  of  ibe  distance,  for  it  was  many, 
many  minutes,  ere  the  fall  subsided  in  the 
rale,  scattering  fragments  far  in  its  farthest 
shock — we  could  perceive  the  white  masses 
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on  the  green  meada,  among  the  rocks,  und  oa 
the  torrenl'ii  brink,  the  course  of  nhich  wm 
completely  stopped.  From  ubove,  subsidiary 
falU  took  pUc«  from  time  to  lime,  keeping  up 
the  mountuu  thunder  so  long,  that  I  began  to 
fear  that  the  Alp  itself  would  cromble.  It  was 
Qearly  an  hear  before  we  could  recoTer  ptft- 
sencc  of  mind  to  pursue  our  journey. 

We  did  at  length,  OMsian  saying  do  more  of 
omeiu,  myttclf  pondering  on  llie  past  mixture  of 
the  awful  and  sublime,  and  Oscar,  bent  on  the 
capture  of  a  chamois,  aa  if  naught  bad  happened. 

The  reader  is  perhaps  aware,  that  he,  with 
OS,  is  not  engaged  in  the  chaac  of  this  ro- 
mantic  little  animal,  after  (h«  orthodox, 
Alpine  faKhion.  which  rtqiiires  dogs,  a  num> 
htr  of  cAaamrs.tinA  oilier  requisites.  But  the 
brothers  could  command  no  galliering  oi 
suite,  and  therefore  went  alone,  aa  we  de- 
scribed it,  to  the  chaw,  a  mode  both  difficult 
and  perilous. 

Oscar,  however,  had  seen  Uie  game,  a  prin- 
o 


the  place,  which  was  certainly  aa  in&ci 
and  cunning  a  spot  as  a  chstmois  oo 
trench  hin>8«tf  ■»,  and  as  hazardous  to 
pro*c]ies  of  his  enemy.  The  peak  ot 
Ihv  deer  had  been  at  first  descried  hn 
an  angle,  which  was  the  point  of  junc 
tvreen  two  lines  of  niountainit,  both  m 
cipitous  where  ihcy  met.  liere  the 
with  his  wonted  cunning,  placing  liii 
the  sumiiiit  of  the  precipice,  and  fe* 
enemy  on  that  side,  direcu  hi*  watd 
other  directions  from  whence  be  ma} 
proached.  A  number  of  hunters  wo 
round  and  force  the  deer  in  its  flight  I 
at  the  least  some  of  their  party  a  shot, 
solitary  (Jbueur  must  draw  near  on  (be 
acceBsihle  side.  Although  Oscar  wti 
together  solitary,  he  considered  hiuM 
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Consequently  orderiag  Ossian  roand  to  the 
ht  side,  and  learing  me  at  lliis,  Oscar  took 
upon  hiotseir  to  Ascend  the  very  face  of  the 
precipice,  where,  with  some  miles  of  depth  be- 
oealh  him. — I  shudder  at  this  moment  to 
think  upon  it. 

Allowing  sufficient  time  for  Ossian  to  hare 
accomplished  his  circuitoas  path,  Oscar  com- 
menced his  perilous  clambering,  tn  which  a 
ffliisc  step  would  bare  precipitated  him  to  cer- 
tain  death,  and  in  which  even  a  loosened  and 
falling  fragment  would  hare  wared  the  game. 
Trembling  myself  far  more   than   be  did,  I 
watched    his   progress,  gathering  confidence 
from   tbe  caution,  activity,  and  prcitence  of 
mind  which  he  evinced,  more  intent  indeed 
upon  him  than  upon  tlie  dcrr,  which  I  was 
set  to  watch.    I  turned  my  eyes  at  times,  how- 
ever, to  my  duty,  and  could  perceive  the  cha- 
mois browsing,  most  probably  on  the  mountain 
moss  that  could  alone  grow  in  that  winUy  te- 
gioD,ita  side  discovered  towards  the  precipice, 
o2 
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At  I^n^hl  SAW  the  youtii  patise  i 
jeeting  piece  of  rock,  not  mor«  tlu 
enoagh   for  hri  (ett,  whilst  not  s  al 
there  to  allow  his  hand  to  stay  his  fm 
thought  of  the  precipice  beneath   i 
again  shuddered.     How  can  he  rasifl 
position  the  repercuu'ion  of  the  gua' 
relied  it,  however,  and  fired.    The 
fell.   Another  tthol  watt  heard — do  do 
Outan's.     And  still   another  follow 
piecea  weresingle-baTrelled.    Tlie  > 
all  too  loud  for  an  echo.    I  looked  at 
't«as    yet    undiKcharged — 1    turned 
Oscar.     He  itlid  from  his  position, 
joy  >>iL;hl  xt  the  same  tin>e;  and  nht 
a  volaiilary  movement  on  his  partt 
digrinesa  or  aiirn  oceasioned  by  tbt 
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DM  a  shriek,  or  Muod  of  fright ;  and  I  felt  re- 
Mtured,  as  I  roabed  ton-ards  the  precipice. 
Od  looking  down,  Ohot  web  upright,  bound* 
(Dg  from  rock  to  rock,  and  ledge  to  ledge,  with 
the  force  ood  impetaoiity  of  a  supemataral 
being.  Another  figure  fled  from  him.  Thii 
no  doubt  was  the  penoo  who  had  fired  the 
third  shot,  and  perhaps  as  ao  intruder,  be 
bad  excited  the  vengeance  of  Oscar. — But 
Heavens,  what  a  path  for  flight ! — What,  for 
porsait !^£ach  step  Uiken  witli  safety  was  a 
miracle  for  each. 

Oscar  gained  upon  ha  prey,  for  such  the 
fugitive  »eemed,  they  both  approadied  the 
last  ledge  or  shelf  of  rock,  the  summit  of  a 
kind  of  natural  abutment,  past  which  a  step 
was  inevitahlc  deatraction,  for  thence  down- 
ward the  rock  sunk  precipitating,  and  left  not 
a  resting-place  for  a  straw.  The  fugitive 
leaobed  it,  and  paused  an  instant, — I  could  not 
htiip  clasping  the  cliff,  on  which  f  leaned,  with 
iaiMM  anxiety :  I  felt  u  if  1  had  been  my- 


U8cari«mea  to  nBTe-m  sacn  nioDg 
himself,  DO  such  comoiiieration  for  iiia 
fled.  As  the  latter  turned  in  suKpcmtc, 
reached  the  same  led^e.  and,  either  by  t] 
pulse  of  his  comiug,  or  by  deliberate  ru 
(the  will  at  any  rate  did  not  appear  (o  bfe 
ipg),  tlie  hapless  fugitire  was  precipitate! 
the  fatal  ledge.  A  commeoccd  shiiek,  I 
break  seemed  wanting  to  complete  il,  oi 
the  Brat  plunge  from  the  body — for  it  f 
more.  It  fell  shattered  and  mangled, 
ing  the  enow  in  it&  descent,  down,  dl 
Oh!  thatalakehud  closed  upon  it.andl 
my  imaginatioa  tlic  horrid  sight  that 
haanls  it,  of  tlmt  haples«  form  rolling, 
ing,  and  finally  separating,  till  tlic  frag 
were  lost  in  the  fearful  depth  and  distaa 
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{*•  All,  all,"  whispcrvtl  he,  "  the  fcarfu]  aigbt. 
But  we  most  save  my  brotlier." 

"  Who  ia  at  what  is  it!"  demanded  I. 

"  It  mu«t  hare  been  Paul,"  replied  he. 

"  Paul — what!  Marie's  brother? 

"  The  same.  No  other  woold  have  fired  at 
Oacar." 

"  Rft  t  and  hia  was  the  third  shot,  and  at 
Oacar." 

**I  saw  him  leTol — he  waited  for  Oacar  to 
diachargc  his  piece,  that  he  might  'scape,  and 
then  fired." 

"  Is  Oscar  wonnded  ?" 

"  Tia  what  we  muat  see.  He  mart  he,  he 
must  be  ao.  1»ok,  lie  lies  motionless  upon 
the  ledge — my  brother,  he  t*  dead." 

Ossiaii  cast  aside  his  gun,  as  he  spoke,  and 
rushed  down  tlie  precipice  with  the  same  su- 
pcmataml  fearlcssnesa,  though  from  u  very 
different  cause,  as  that  which  had  impelled 
Oscar.  1  dared  not  follow,  able  to  do  naught 
save  gaze  after  him.     In  the  same  security, 


wouaded,  and  bled  profuMljr.  Th' 
then  called  to  me,  to  throw  down  ro 
othcnriie  usust  in  raising  up  the  v 
Oscar  to  the  summit  of  the  precipice, 
a  taik  of  difficulty  and  fear,  llw  yo 
almost  unable  to  help  himself;  we  ' 
him,  I  may  way,  unaided,  and  at  (imei 
suspended  over  the  same  precipice 
which  tbe  unfortunate  Paul  had  faUei 
fitruction,  supported  only  by  a  fray* 
and  the  doubtful  strength  of  Ossiao  i 

wir. 

At  length  we  had  safely  drawn  hi 
the  snowy  surface  above,  and  upon  e: 
tioQ  we  found  that  he  had  been  shot 
right  shoulder,  not  dangerously.  Thi 
of  the  wound  rejoiced  roe — he^  who  I 
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Vfe  ofiked  Oscar,  who  it  liad  been.  He  con- 
flrmed  Osuan's  conjecture,  tnd  aoswcTcd, 
"  That  ▼illkin,  Paul." 

"  Osc*r,  he  is  no  man." 

"  By  a  coward's  and  an  assassin's  fate." 

"  Ah !    brother,  may  we  nerer  baTe  sach 
cause  for  rengeance." 

Oscar  looked   with  an    angry   frown,    but 
could  po  longer  reply. 

We  bore  him,  before  ereniog-fall,  to  the  cha- 
let of  Marie. 


(.3 


CHAPTER  VUI. 


I  KNOW  not  uhst  account  of  the  adrenture 
they  ^ve  to  Marie — it  was  not,  however,  the 
troth.  She,  poor  girl,  was  agitated  and  dis- 
tracted much  by  even  what  she  beheld,  by 
the  blood  of  Oscar,  bia  weakness,  and  oar 
anxious  looks.  To  this  we  delayed  to  add  the 
overwhelming  tidings  of  her  brother'a  fate. 

My  first  words  in  private  to  Oasian  were  of 
the  necessity  of  procariog  some  medical  aid. 
But  he  pleaded  the  utter  impossibility  of  pro- 
curing any,  as  well  **  the  nccdlcsaiiess,  he 
hoped,  of  having  recourse  to  it.  Thera  were 
other  points  of  cousiderutJon  of  greater  mo* 


THS    RBCICIOe's    family. 

meat,  but  all  tboughta  we  deferred  for  the 

□ighL 

Betakiog  ourselves  to  a  few  hours'  repose, 
Ossiati  and  mys«lf  started  at  the  early  dawn 
to  return  home.  Oscar  slept,  and  betrayed  no 
diuigerons  symptoms  ;  and  we  descended  the 
mountains,  leaving  him  to  the  care  of  Marie 
and  her  attendant. 

We  spoke  little  during  oar  rapid  journey  ; 
and  scarcely  allnded  either  of  us  to  the  calu- 
trophe  of  the  preceding  day.  Remarks  upon 
our  path,  upon  the  rapidity  with  which  we 
had  traversed  what  part  of  it  was  past,  and 
in  what  time  we  night  accomplish  the  re- 
mainder, formed  oor  only,  interrupted  conver- 
sation. It  was  not  more  than  three  at  noon, 
when  Oesian  approached  his  home.  None 
came  to  welcome  him;  our  return  was  not  so 
loon  expected.  And  when  Comelie  espied 
as.  her  mind  instantly  augured  a  misfbttuae. 

Lft  Versi^re  came  too.  Ossian  unburdened 
imself  of  the  circumstances  of  the  story. 
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The  old  maa  BCcined  more  moved  than  Ins 
daugbter.  She  was  not  baideaed  to  the 
melancholy  fate  of  Paul,  nor  blind  to  the 
nrong  timt  liad  given  riac  to  his  rengeance, 
bat  she  deemed  the  catastrophe  not  unmenled 
by  the  base  means  which  he  adopted  of 
wreaking  that  rengeance.  She  contemplated 
the  deed  and  the  misfortune.  But  her  father 
eyed  at  once  tlie  conBeqnences,  wajt  less 
moved  perhaps  than  any  of  us,  but  far  mo: 
alarmed. 

He  shot  himself  np  for  some  time,  and  led 
us  to  our  melancholy  debate,  or  at  melancholy 
silence.  At  length  he  came  forth,  having  de- 
cided that  it  was  best  to  hii«h  up  the  circnm- 
stance,  say  nought  of  it  to  any,  and  bury  even 
the  remembrance  of  it,  if  that  were  postible. 

This  determination,  on  the  part  of  their  la- 
ther, astonished  and  displeased  both  Corn^lie 
and  Ossian — to  me  it  waa  still  more  unwel- 
come. Paul  would  be  miastng,  on  whom 
would  the  suspicion  fall,  save  upon  his  only 
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kiioirn  eaemy?  But  the  old  man  upheld,  tbat 
flhame  for  bis  sister's  eniecenient  and  disgrace 
wu  canse  sufficient  for  his  disappeaiance ; 
and  that  for  a  long  time  he  must  be  coDaidered 
absent  principally  in  search  of  her.  Tbe  le- 
m&ias  might  be  found,  'tvas  urged.  This  be 
declared  unlikely  in  that  wild  region,  where 
moreover  many  hunters,  strangers  even  to  the 
oountjy,  yearly  pcrishiid,  and  to  identify  the 
remains  of  one  preoipitated  such  a  depth, 
would  pTovea*inpo«ftible,as  to  light  on  them 
ms  improhable. 

Bat  what  were  the  advantageH  of  conceal- 
nrat? — That,  were  it  discloHed.  none  would 
it  th«  whole  truth — that  it  would  be  infal- 
Ibly  believed,  tbat  with  or  without  a  struggle 
Oscar  had  overcome  the  youth  who  rightfully 
■ought  rengeaocc.  and  that  he  had  sacrificed 
Urn  to  his  evil  passions.  Marked  out  for  df 
■trnctiou  by  the  rulers  of  a  neighbouring 
I'Country,  whose  knowu  hatred  could  not  fail  to 
inQaence  the  local  government,  within  whose 
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Jarisdiction  the  region  lay,  it  waa  impo&sible 
that  either  in  the  court  ofjastice,  or  io  that  of 
public  opinion,  one  of  the  Regicide's  family 
would  be  judged  fairly  or  impartially. 

"  Let  us,  a«  well  as  Oscar,  tnist  to  an  up- 
right conscience,"  said  Comilie  proudly, 
"  speak  all,  and  fear  nothing." 

Ossian  seconded  her  proposal.  But  the  old 
Conventionalist  Iiad  been  loo  much  accustomed 
to  the  wily  ways  of  the  revolution,  and  de- 
pended so  totally  on  that  address  and  cun- 
iiing,  which  the  men  of  that  epoch  always  did, 
and  do  still  continue  to  pride  themselrea  in. 
that  he  cloeedour  mouths,  and  forbade  allutter- 
ance  of  the  fatal  subject.  Thua  the  fact,  which, 
if  told  openly,  had  lost  much  of  the  auspicious 
and  the  horrible,  gathered  for  all  of  oa  in  the 
foul  cloaenesa  of  secrvcy  tlie  taint  and  odour 
of  crime. 

I  myself  did  not  fail  to  expostulate;  but  to 
take  Qponme  the  consequences  of  open  coofes- 
aton  I  could  not,  fatal  as  they  might  prove  to 
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this  hospitable  family.    To  abandon  them  and 
the  country  also  occurred  to  me — bat  I  foimd 
myseiruDable  to  make  what  they  must  coosider 
OS  so  selfiah  and  uogeneroun  a  proposal  at  anch 
a  moment.     Poor  Cora61ie!  b«r  noble  and  ge- 
nerous spirit  shone  forth  in  that  hour  of  trial 
— htr  reasonings  dissuaded  us  from  any  raiih 
resolution— Aer  countenance  inspired  all,  even 
her  fatbet,  with  firmness — her  anxiety  was  pre- 
served for  her  hours  of  solitude.     I  thought 
how  displaced  she  was  on  this  low  and  de- 
graded state  of  existence.     Her  breast  should 
have  supported  the  head  of  some  drooping 
hero  or  despairing  stateaman.      Man  would 
hftvc  gatliered  fortitude  in  gazing  upon  iutr, 
and  leflsons  of  virtue  were  written  on  her  brow. 
Had  she  been  in  the  plucc  of  a  Roland,  or  De 
Stael,  cast  upon  those  times,  when  an  over- 
throw  of  prejudice  and  a  fresh  spring  of  eD- 
Utusiosm  had  levelled  all  rank,  save  that  of  ta- 
lent, in  society,  and  allowed  even  women  to 
appear  on  the  stage  of  history,  then  would  her 
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pride  or  of  mufortune,  had  tbcn  been  sucl 
became  )ier  nature.  As  it  was,  onried  with 
unworthy  lover,  a  pnrent  whom  she  adoi 
but  all  whoHc  ditiappointmonts  had  natan 
risen  Troni  petty,  ulfiahr-and  mistaken  an 
tions,  with  brothera  for  whom  no  prospe 
opened,  except  such  troubles  as  their  idlen 
and  pajtRionu  promised,  her  high  cnthusie 
served  to  weigh  upon  her,  instead  of  bearing  > 
up, — her  Ur^-mindcdneu  obslmcled  her  h 
pincss  and  content  in  the  narrow  space  alloi 
for  its  derelopement,  and  ever^*  nobler  insti 
of  her  nature  proved  •  sourc«  of  sorrow  i 
disappointment. 

Os&ian  and  his  father  had  returned  aim 
immediately  to  the  chalet,  with  such  nu 
cines  and  necessaries,  as  were  deemed  ret 
■ih>    li  tgaa  with  mufJi  difficulty  tliatCora 
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ftligue.  And  thus  Uie  daughter  or  the  tnan- 
«i9D.  and  mye«lf  iu  gitent,  were  left  (o  each 
other's  company,  an  awkward  circuaistaDce 
even  in  that  region  where  etiquette  had  tittle 
penetrated.  In  the  distraction  and  hurry  of 
the  moment,  however,  this  circumatance  was 
contemplated  by  no  ooe,  not  even  by  Corn^lie 
and  myself,  I  believe,  until  we  met  wiib  mourn- 
ful faces  in  the  solitary  salon. 

With  my  English  idcao  of  propriety  clinging 
to  me,  1  felt  somewhat  embarrassed  at  my  ai- 
taation,  and  waa  even  meditating  a  visit  to  the 
cure,  when  Cornclie,  too  full  of  serious  thought 
to  dwell  for  a  moment  on  such  triHes,  at  once 
bant  forth  on  the  subject  that  absorbed  her. 

"Poor  Marie!"  estclaimed  she,"  I  wish  I 
had  gone — a  female,  even  though  a  stranger, 
would  have  comforted  her— and  yet  'tis  of  no 
use,  till  Oscar  can  bear  removal,  tbea  will  I 
go  and  bring  ber  here,  to  oors,  to  Oscar's 
home.     I  will  overcome  my  fatber's  prejudices 

they  arc  unworthy  of  bim." 
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"And  why?  Is  not  the  tinioD  bctwee^ 
and  Murie  as  sjwred,  aa  if  the  litUe 
soaker,  the  mayor  of  the  iieigbbouiiiig 
bad  gireo  it  hin  sanction."  4 

.  *'  Quite  to  to  me,  who  am  no  adm 
marriage  aa  a  civil  contract."  a 

"  Why  be  dissatisfied  with  it  as  suci 

"  For  such  renBons  as  our  present  co 
tion  su!^i:iit«,  Ihttt  it  does  not  sufficient] 
the  dilierence  betwixt  the  connexions 
tuoua  lore,  and  those  of  vice,  of  van 
moQiL'ntiiry  passion." 

"  Methinks,  however,  tliat  it  does  w 
agKWst  society  are  thus  marked  by  at 
probation.  I  see  no  need  of  enforci 
laws  by  tlie  denunciations  and  menace: 
gion?" 

"  Are  not  these  more  powerful?" 
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tries  where  the  threats  and  promises  of  religion 
u«  coitatrued  and  believed  according  to  the 
letter,  they  are  the  most  dissolute  in  Europe. 
In  those  others,  as  la  your  own,  where,  if  I  am 
rightly  informed,  although  religion  is  mildly 
professed,  honour  is  allowed  to  be  the  uairer- 
sal  motive  of  action,  and  guide  in  principle, 
▼irtne  pervades  private  life.  No,  Sir,  the  ce- 
remony is  nothing,  it  needs  neither  pomp  nor 
superstition.  The  social  respect  with  which 
it  is  regarded,  hallows  it  sufficiently." 

"  I  r^ret,"  said  1,  "  that  you  always  look  at 
religion  on  the  unamiable  side.  Setting  its 
proofs  apart,  1  cannot  conceive,  how  a  woman 
should  fail  to  prefer  it  to  all  systems  of  ethics ; 
its  distinguishing  characteristic  being  to  suit 
the  wants  and  weaknesses  of  the  heart,  to  ally 
with  the  feelings,  to  be  capable  of  being  iden- 
tified with  them,  so  as  to  elevate,  to  purify,  to 
follow  them.  A  cold  and  finely-reasoned  sys- 
tem of  morality  may  conduct  a  man  through 
many  trying  scenes  of  life,  may  direct  his 
steps  «nd  bear  him  upriglit  through  moments 
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nira  wuuHD,  uiuawuuiiuiB  iirbi i.^m-p^sn 
for  aiTeclioii,  for  love,  there  is  but  one  en 
one  thought  that  cnn  hallow  aud  co 

Corc^lie  looked  impatient. 

"  Think  only  of  the  state  of  woman,"  ur{ 
I, "  in  cluxic  and  heathen  time*  ?"  4 

"  Nay,"  said  she,  "  tempt  not  Cora^lie 
that  t<»pic  of  diacusaioD.  I  sboald  be  v 
and  warn,  and  should  allow  too  much  adf 
tage  to  a  sophist  lik«  yourself." 

"  Asophiit?" 

"1  know  of  one  charm  at  least,  indepem 
of  that  recommended  and  preached  by  ; 
which  conaoles  the  heart,  and  hallows  at  I 
its  misplaced  or  unfortunate  niTectiona 
that  is  self-denial,  self-ohlivton."  Con 
leaned  her  head  upon  her  hand,  evidently  w 
ing  this  rery  aelf-oblivion,  the  effects  of  w 

■  hi.  hntitti^ MUM  M^^i 
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talce,  by  telf-oblivioD  1  meant  not  rorgetful- 
ocM.  That  I  do  not  vrUh  fur.  With  u  bleak 
future,  whttt  shooid  oa«  do  witlioat  a  pust  to 
dwell  on,  let  tliat  have  been  ever  so  aad." 

"  We  can  make  the  future  what  ne  will." 

"  We  cannot  make  it  sod  abine,  if  tbe  past 
o'ersbadow  it." 

"  Bat  we  bare  nraadercd  from  our  arga- 
roent." 

"  So  let  ua.  The  pleasure  of  society  is  to 
converae,  not  argue." 

There  was  here  a  pauae  in  our  dial<^e, 
from  wlircli  we  wore  further  and  finally  diverted 
by  the  unusual  sound  of  horse's  steps  upon  the 
little  avenue.  We  had  not  heard  the  gates  un- 
closed, and  the  noise  had  acarccly  reached  our 
ears,  when  hor«e  and  horseman  crossed  the 
window  in  our  view. 

Compile  grew  very  red,  and  straight  after  as 
pale. 

The  Cavalier's  was  a  handsome,  martial 
figOTC.     Ue   entered,  Com^lie   hesitated.     A 


mnnB-  act    injiia,— mni — (niiuijm.u    an    luui 

But  the   frank   soldier    seizetl   faiii   welc( 
ki&xed  both  the  pnle  cheeks  of  Cornili^l 
down  beside  her.  masked  bis  own  etnotioi 
he  felt  any,  and  dissipstcd  here  with  qi 
tiooa,  tidings,  gsy  remarks,  ejaculations, 
a  few  moments  he  had  set  all  present  at  & 
except  himuilf,  as  1  knew  by  the  glance  wt 
he  cast  at  me.  aa  soon  as  our  recorery  fnta 
tonisbment  and  dumbness  gafe  respite  to 
volubility. 
This  was  Colonel  Girouette. 
It  is  extremely  nnplcasant  to  be  the  bod 
or  third  person  between  a  pair  of  h>ven,  bt 
is  doalily  absurd  and  disogreeable  for  a  ci 
less,  heart-whole,  decided  bachelor  to  And  b 
self,  in  addition  to  the  above  awkwardm 
the  innocent  object  of  jealousy  and  suapic 
in  the,  hot-brajpcd  Huitor,     To  be  suspectei 
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pected  in  order  merely  lo  be  maltreated,  and 
to  obtaia  the  aubeequent  character  of  a  ailly 
pretender  discarded,  is  the  Tery  acme  of  tor- 
ment and  rexatioo.  What  is  a  roan  to  do  ?  If 
be  looks  grave,  there  &eema  to  be  rcaaon  in  the 
thing,  and  the  afTair  becomes  trsgic.  If  be 
smiles — it  is  the  natural  ruse,  and  exasperation 
\i  pre-exctted.  If  he  expostulates,  he  is  dis- 
believed— if  he  good-humouredly  and  ironi- 
cally assenu,  he  is  believed. — In  short,  jea- 
lousy excited  must  have  an  object  to  vent 
ilaelf  upon,  and  even  when  conrinced  of  its 
oirn  vanity,  must  Htill  nge  for  the  sake  of 
consistency,  and  to  preserve  its  own  character 
as  a  rational  passi^jn.  I  knew  not  what  to  do. 
The  spark  of  saspiciun  bad  fallen,  the  flame 
was  awakened.  Each  word  aud  gesture,  how- 
ever warily  spoken  or  artfully  chosen,  would 
be  as  likely  to  fan  as  to  extinguish  it.  I  wished 
myself,  at  the  chalet — at  the  cure's.  I  w««  at 
sea.  and  longed  for  a  spot  of  dry  land, — "  long 
heath,  btowa  farze,  any  thing." 


■'Oasian  and  uwMiir,  WBeresrexneyrr-a 

"  Oscar  lies  hurt  in  ttie  luouDtsiDBi 
to  an  accident  whicb  be  met  Kith  in  b 
My  fatber  aod  Oiisiau  have  gone 
him." 

"  And—" 

"Mousieur.  allow  me  to  introduce, 
Iriend  of  M.  Thouin's — be  was  with 
when  the  Dccid«iit  happened." 

"  Pray,  Sir,  what  waa  it?" 

"A  shot,"  said  I. 

"  And  a  fall,"  «aid  Coraflie. 

There  wa«  a  pause. 

"  Two  concise  cttusea,"  said  the  i 
"  but  quite  sufficient  to  lay  up  one  mai 
ciear  ia  a  stranger  in  these  port*  T"      ' 

"  Altogether  so,  until  a  visit  of  nun 
with  my    frieodB  here   has    rendered 
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do  oo(  wonder  that  its  nttnictionB  liave  de- 
tained you  80  long." 

"  I  oced  not  iwy,  llint  the  family  of  this 
nunsion  have  been  to  mc  its  chief  nttraction." 

"  Indeed.  1  begin  to  refjrel  niy  abrufit  ar- 
riral." 

"  How  should  that  be  ?  f,  for  my  part,  was 
longing  for  the  coming  of  a  third  person: 
Oscar's  accident,  and  my  fatigue  in  asaisting 
him,  ba*iog,  awkwardly  enough,  left  me  the 
task  of  keeping  up  tbespirita  of  Mademoiselle 
Compile." 

"The  task." 

"  And  a  troublesome  ooe^-^he  is  most  sadly 
given." 

"And  my  English  friend."  said  Cornilie, 
rallying.  "  in  order  to  inspire  me  with  mirth, 
was  treating  me  with  a  most  serious  disqui- 
sition on " 

"  On  what,  pray,"  said  Qirouette,  keenly. 

"  Ma  foi."  replied  Cornilie,  smiling  and 
u 


9SIUX  OTDiiKi  oy  iiu!  youug  luuy  u  k 
frankoess,  and  looked,  no  doubt,  ma 
itlily  guilty,  a«  the  Colonel  observed, 
thfife  coatd  not  be  a  more  intereatiaj 
for  ft  tett-a-Ute,  aod  cortaioly  not  otH 
calculated  to  have  effect  upou  the  d 
spirilM  of  a  lady."  ^ 

"  There  has  beea  too  much  of  thil 
Corni'lie,  rising,  and  qnitting  the  apan 

I  never  met  a  more  frank,  gay,  fa» 
fellow  tjian  was  Giiouette.  Ualfanbo: 
in  his  company  solved  for  me  satisi 
tlic  enigma,  wliich  previously  1  was  q 
able  to  comprehend,  of  such  a  wonran 
D^lie  remaining  attached  to  a  man,  I 
ehewn  so  many  signs  of  fickleneas  i 
But  mere  man  aa  he  was.  in  the  moat 
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good-Itamoured.  aod  confeased  his  reiy  worth- 
iMSoesB  in  a  style  so  generous  and  noble,  that 
if  the  bearer  believed  liim  guilty  of  each  petti- 
ness, he  could  not  help  believing  nt  the  same 
time  all  taea,  even  the  best,  capable  of  t)ie 
same.  He  enhanced  himself,  not  by  elevating 
himwlf  above  his  fellows,  bnt  by  degrading 
them  to  a  level  with  himself.  I  had  observed 
such  heroic  characters  in  fiction,  framed  upon 
the  same  principle — but  then  tiiey  had  alnays 
a  touch  of  the  tragic,  and  told  even  of  their 
failings  "  in  Cambyses'  vein" — whiUtOironette 
wore  all  his  imperfections  in  the  comic  sock, 
not  the  buskin — and  even  when  he  itported 
with  the  feelings  which  he  pOBseased,  and 
that  intcDU-ly,  it  was  by  no  means  in  ironic 
derision  of  tlient~~thcre  was  none  of  the  atfec- 
tation  or  exaggeration  of  romance  about  him. 
When  Corn^lie  left  us  together,  be  neither 
cuf  nor  insulted  me — the  least  that  I  might 
have  vxpvctcd  from  a  dragoon  of  rank — but 
meiely  epoke  forth  hie  suspicions  in  as  few 

Hi 


simply.    We  were  Tcry  great  friends — a 
so  I  thought — in  ten  minutes.  ^ 

After  an  absence  of  little  more  Uta") 
lime,  Corn<:lie  returned,  armed  with  a 
air  titan  slie  had  been  able  to  assume 
flurry  occasioned  by  her  lover's  arrival. 

"  I  am  so  Bonry,  Colonel  Girouette,  to 
only  one  of  the  family  at  home  to  «i 
you.  But  thia  accident — It  is  the  moi 
ward,  as  you  gave  my  father  reason  to 

you." 

"Your  father— did  not  I  give  the  fa 
n^lie  reason  also?" 

"  Reasons,  Colonel."  said  Com^liw 
"  arc  a  supply,  which  you  abound  in.  i 
lavish  of.  But  in  truth  I  bad  long  cc 
expect  you."  f 

"A  soldier's  time  and  motions,  fa 


^ 
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.  **  B«  not  aabamed  to  meotion  the  imihc  of 
"your  royal  m&ster,  erea  to  ■  republtcan'« 
dtughter.  Under  a  coitstitutional  King,  I  too 
would  l)«  a  royalist,  if  he  would  pennit  mc. 
And  yet.  just  as  is  his  cause,  and  C4]uilnble  as 
may  be  his  reign,  it  took  me  sonae  time,  ere 
I  could  regard  bis  rule  with  a  subject's 
fealty." 

"  You  do  then  at  ImI — yon  delight  me." 
"  Ay,  at  latl.  which  only  differs  from  aljirtt 
by  a  certain  degree  of  eincerity.' 

"  Still  ferocious"  (farouchr,  the  word  is  un- 
Iraoslauble)  "oo  our  ancient  subject  of  dis- 
pute. It  it  time  that  queation  were  at  rest. 
I  can  assure  yon,  all  the  world,  sare  yourBelf, 
baa  fot^otten  iL" 

"  And  the  great  cause  alaO." 
"  What— Napoleon — ny,  truly,  he  is  in  the 
purgatory  of  heroism,  oblivion." 

"And,  I  believe,"  said  I.  anticipating  any 
remarks  of  the  kind,  which,  as  an  English- 
man, 1  al»*ys  loTC  better  to  speak  than  listen 
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"  I  pray  you,  Sir,  not  to  name  that* 
troller  of  foul  linen,"  Eaid  Girouette,  " 
those  Sxiat  Helena  paragraphs  have  a 
re-ruade  me  a  Bonaparti«t."  | 

"  The  perseouiioD  of  the  mighty  a 
must  have  refreshed  his  party." 

"Oiren  life  to  on«  nlroaHy  extinct* 
that  his  faoM  wanted  was  martyrdom.  I 
sincerely,  those  English  gentlemen  will 
■on  htm." 

"PoisoD,  C<^onel   Girouettc."  said 
fervently  hope  not." 

" ,  they  $AaU  though. 

"Shall,  how?" 

"  Simply,  (hat  wo  are  detennined  to 
them  credit  for  it,  whethar  or  not  they  h 
enough  (o  alteupt  it." 

"  Suppose  you  could  even  bribe  them 


Ewnt,  tnd  a  potent  rallyiiig-ivord— An  aoom, 
I'Sir,  that  might  xpring  op  to  ovonhodon  the 
empire.  France  has  grown  sadly  ctvitian  of  n 
■nddcn,  monaUcbes  are  out  of  fashion— the 
aproned  lugodant  begins  to  think  tbat  be  con 
do  without  us,  so  dotli  the  embroidered  mia- 
qaia,  tbaljoatlea  ua  at  court: — the  repreaenta- 
tive  eupersedea  the  officer,  tlie  txibnne  tJie 
field  of  battle— 4ndi  in  short,  without  the  re- 
action of  a  party,  at  leaat  the  mock-organiaa- 
tiOD  of  one,  we  miiilairts  shall  soon  be  m- 
thiog." 

The  Colonel  seemed  to  pride  htaself  upon 
the  aeuleoeiia  of  bin  party  views,  and  evidently 
the  character  be  waa  oioit  ambitious  of  w«a 
that  of  an  iMrigHtmt.  I  thought  it  pity,  that 
he  did  not  reserro  bis  subtle  opinions  in  po- 
litical matters  for  the  ex-conventionalist.  On 
me,  amusing  as  they  were,  they  were  thrown 
away.  In  Cora^lie  they  evidently  excited 
daep   disgust.      Still  Oirouetfe    rattled    on. 
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once  pausing,  as  a  British  galtant  would  i 
must  hare  done,  to  consider  lest  his  conrei 
lion  should  grow  too  pTofouod  for  the  can 
our  fair  companion.  These  are  (juestic 
however,  that  need  never  intenupt  discou 
in  foreign  life,  where  neither  years  nor  stn 
clothes  arc  deemed,  as  with  us,  requisite 
the  attainment  of  politicul,  and  oilier  km 
ledge  equally  grave.  i 

Oirouette  had  another  motive  for  hts  | 
sent  loquacity.  This  was  the  sullen  huin 
with  which  Coni£lie  received  him,  and  wl 
seemed  lo  tinge  every  reply  and  obser**' 
of  hers  with  bittemeis.  Conversation, 
knew,  ciirried  on  in  tliis  spirit  would  infalli 
lend  to  augment  the  difTeteace,  and  could 
increase  exacerbation.  He  tlierefore  keg: 
altogether  in  bis  own  bunds,  left  neither  ( 
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sylUblr,  and  ihus  by  a  kind  of  gay  and  varit'd 
monologue,  he  contrived  to  make  the  evening 
para  in  good-hufootir  nnd  harmony,  although 
of  hie  two  companiona  one  was  very  dull,  and 
the  other  in  the  least  amiable  of  l«mperf . 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Whek  I  arose  the  next  morning,  At  a  mucb 
later  hour  than  usual,  owing  to  the  fatigue  of 
the  preceding  days,  I  found  that  Girouette  and 
Compile  hud  had  a  long  and  stormy  ittt'd-tUf. 
The  prudent  father's  presence,  which  had  in 
late  interviews  calmed  the  indignant  pride 
and  moderated  tlie  high  and  hot  feelings  of 
his  daughter,  wait  now  unluckily  wanting. 
And  Oirouette,  accustomed  to  glide  with  suc- 
cesa  through  a  gajr,  tlioughtless.  confonniog 
world,  was  irritated  by  reproaches  cost  upon 
him  for  want  of  that  heroism  and  conaistency. 
which  in  deemed  ahsurd.  His  political  feel- 
ings or  conduct  were  not  those  certainly  which 
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moit  excit«d  the  lady's  indignatioa  and  con- 
tempi — but  it  was  to  tiiose  odIjt  th^t  sbe  con- 
6Ded  ber  reproaches — she  disdained  to  accuse 
that  ficklciteGS  nnd  timc-scning  tpirit  in  his 
private  feelings,  of  which  her  happiness  had 
been  the  sacrifice. 

He  bad  not  eocoontered  from  ber  such  per- 
tinacity and  coldness  before — and  tlie  cliill 
strvck  more  powerfully  upon  him  for  being 
nnexpccted.  In  fact,  his  coming  had  been 
tbe  termination  of  a  long  debate  and  struggle 
within  him,  between  honour  and  love  pretty 
■•qualiy  mingled  on  the  one  band,  and  am* 
bition  on  the  other,  love  had  carried  the 
day  victoriously,  but  not  withont  a  struggle, 
and  one  of  the  greet  supports  and  pleasures 
attending  his  final  resolntion  was  the  cou* 
sciousness  of  acting,  in  despite  of  certain  sa- 
crifices, what  was  right  and  hononrable.  Now, 
it  cut  all  at  once  bis  self-complacency  to  the 
quick,  to  find  that  he  was  penetml«d,  fa- 
lbon»ed,  Uie  mean  workings  of  his  selfish  soul 


absence  he  had  flatten.-^]  himself  by  imagi 

la  the   arrogance   of  solitary  mcdiuUi 

plans,  we  are  moHt  apt  to  under-rate  ou 

low  actors  iu  the  aceoe  we  contemplate. 

rouette  had  looked  on  Corn^lie  as  a  fond 

pie  creature,  whom  hiit  address  could  m 

to  URV  liis  own  expre«sion, — nhom  he 

make  )isp|)y  by  deceit,  and  with  less  J 

whole  beail.  i 

-  He  came  io  the  ptidc  of  bis  cuooingiJ 

strength  of  bis  worldly  intercourse  and 

ledge  of  mankind.     And  certainly  his  v 

ga)«ly   was    irresistible    at   Grst — it  ail 

Corn^lie — it  even  won    Homewhat   upd 

dislike — and  pcrViapa  the  continued  pr 

of  a  thin!  person  would  have  nffoided  b 

cinatioDs  time  and  scope  to  hare  bad 

But  wbeathey  loet  aloou — when  no  u 
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■1»affled  by  simplicity, — the  shallow  sincerity, 
which  the  worst  and  weakest  put  on  at  tiroes 
under  the  inflaencc  of  an  excited  resolution, 
was  penetratoU  and  exposed  by  that  which 
knows  no  change — tbe  little  mind  of  the  in- 
triguer lay  aamasked  and  awed  before  hera, 
great  in  its  nitity  of  purpose  and  thought. 
Defeated,  discovered  in  »ll  his  wiles,  Oi- 
loaelte  retreated  to  frankness,  to  confession, 
coTcring  meanness  with  mirth,  and  self  with 

'  Ihe  false  heroism  of  woiidliness.  But  neither 
did  this  STsil ;  the  trenchant  reproof  of  want 
of  honesty,  both  in  word  and  thought,  went 
through  all  such  v^n  guards.  The  man  was 
humbled.  IliiB  was  all  he  gained  by  tbe 
interview,  the  event  of  which  he  had  looked 
upon  as  too  certain,  to  anticipate  or  think  of  it 
as  a  triumph. 

It  was  one  of  tliose  lessons,  which,  if  any 
thing  eao  reclaim  a  corrupt  heart,  they  will. 
Dfl  Stael  says  somewhere,  "  He,  whom  we 
love,  is  the  avenger  on  earth  of  all  tbe  crimes 
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we  commit.  The  Dinnity  lends  hiu  his 
power" — and  that,  she  might  have  added,  not 
only  for  castigntioi)  and  vengeance,  but  aUo 
for  correction. 

In  addition  to  thui  pnntahing  and  cutting 
down  the  uneanly-founded  pride  of  her  lover, 
and  at  the  same  time  gratifying  her  own  more 
honest  portion  of  the  feeling,  Cornilie.  bad 
«he  been  the  moat  artful  of  coifuettes.  could 
not  have  chosen  a  more  effectual  mode  of  re- 
ining aa  well  a«  reclaiming  a  fickle,  though 
not  altogether  a  false  heart,  la  his  first  bitter 
hmailialtOR  he  retired  to  solilndc  with  the  de- 
termination of  at  once  departing  nnd  no  more 
reverting  thought  or  alep  towards  the  threshoM 
of  La  Veraiere,  and  in  llie  bitter,  tliough  not 
Ian  buoyant  gaiety,  which  disappuinlntcnt,  in 
common  with  other  escitetnents,  gives  birth 
to,  Oironette  congratalated  himself  upon  an 
escape  so  little  hoped  for,  and  an  extrication 
at  once  from  trammels  that  tortured  hi^  heart 
and  crossed  his  ambition.    But  as  his  spiiita 
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Mbnded,  and  Uiat  Bbdaesa  followed,  which  n 
10  ravoarable   to  Kcollection,   and  when  id 
coR6c<iueDce  the  itnsges  and  aeeocialioDs  con- 
nected witlt  this, hitearlyaud  first  attacliinent, 
came  orer  bi»  Eoemory — mortified  too,  and 
tick  u  be  had  been  rendered  of  the  Bel&sbnesa 
ud  cuniting.  of  which   lie  hud  jiut  aeeu  a 
proof  of  the  inefficscy,  hit  old  iinpreiuioiiii 
lecurred  ld  full  and  irrcsittthlc  force,     lie  re- 
called Conielie.  the  liwple,  entbtuiaalic  girl, 
that  had  first  won  hie  heart — in  womanhood 
her  early  virtues,  as  well  as  her  charms,  were 
now  perfected — whilst  bis    gleams  of   high 
spirit,  and  ardent  patriotiam  bad   been  ob> 
scmed  and  lost,  scarcely  betraying  a  glimmer, 
except  in  each  a  moment  of  roused  tliougbt  as 
then,  to  mark  their  having  ever  existed.     Uow 
thould    be  now  recover  that  pride  of  spirit, 
which  he  once  promised  himself  to  hold  ?  How 
relume  that  heroism  withiu  him,  which  min- 
gling with  the  world  had  (quenched,  and  which 
buiwd  alone,  to  his  discernment^  in  the  bretat 
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oftheoldConveDUonalist'sdanghter?  It  could 
only  be  rejpioed  by  cheriBbing  bis  afTectioo  for 
thai  noble  female. 

Such  were  tbe  re6ectioti»  of  his  morning's 
walk,  such  bis  last  conclusion.  And  be  wa« 
right  in  mora  senses  than  be  thought  of — bia 
maxim  was  just,  even  in  the  abstract. — Our 
fir*t  affections,  if  wisely  and  worthily  b«»lowed, 
are  tbe  true  Palladium  of  rirtiie.  With  them 
we  are  impregnable.  Uogarrisoned  by  them, 
we  are  op«ii  to  nil  baseness.  For  when  Iotc 
(by  uhicb  I  mean  the  early,  first,  and  pure) 
abandons  the  young  beatt,  self  is  sore  to  enter 
and  take  possession. 

I  encountered  the  Colonel  in  his  walk, 
flushed  by  ihene  thoughts.  We  conversed.  I 
could  scarcely  believe  it  was  the  same  roan, 
so  changed,  so  earnest  were  both  his  tone  and 
subject. 

"  Almighty  Love,"  thought  I,  "thou  canst 
'  transform,"  &c. 

"  You  are  a  happy,  serious,  thinking  people," 
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Kai<]  be  to  me,  "  I  wish  I  were  an   English- 
nwn." 

I  could  not  avoid  Bintling  at  the  Irdicroat 
fickleQCEK  and  abniptncss  of  the  seDtiincnt. 
Which  I  may  account  for  by  remarkiog,  Uiat 
in  common  with  other  young  Frenchmen,  Qi- 
rouette  bad  two  modes  of  kuowiog  England 
and  its  national  character,  both  of  which, 
though  an  contradictory  as  oppoaites  can  well 
be,  he  nevertbeleis  had  studied,  and  he  be- 
lieved both,  there  too,  in  common  with  hii 
countrj'mcn,  indininf^  to  one  or  the  other  ac- 
cording as  it  waa  his  whim  to  bless  or  curse, 
to  envy  or  to  bate  us. 

One  draft  of  our  character,  one  section  of 
us,  aa  nn  architect  would  say,  he  had  seen  in 
the  diatribes  of  the  Moniteur  under  the  Impe- 
rial regime  i^-in  this  we  were  perfidious,  ma- 
cbiavetian,  avaricious,  iton'ing,  slaves,  narrow, 
baibaroiis,  &c.  And  as  an  exaggerated  pic* 
tare  is  always  supplied  in  juttice  with  one  of 
Koother  extreme  as  a  contrut,  thlH  he  bad 
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SMt^l "  HeIois«,'  where.asthere^el'll 
wA  ftre  represented  v«ry  GrandJsons,  ao< 
laHlkropra  par  txceUenre.  Now,  Oirouetl 
at  present  very  much  diautiified  nith  bi 
and  with  bia  country,  and  being  in  a  roi 
turn  of  mind,  the  "  Ueloise,"  and  ita<i 
excellent  Lord  with  the  barbarons  name 
rally  occurred  to  him,  and  produced  th« 
triotic  remark,  which  I  have  set  down. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  say  »o,"  rep 
"  a  man  must  hare  some  time  qoarrellci 
himieir,  ere  hia  discoatent  swells  into  a  ( 
for  bis  country.  There  is  but  one  degi 
ther,  to  which  bitlemesa  may  reach." 

"  What  may  thai  be,  prayt" 

"  Miaanthropy." 

"  Now  you  mention  it,"  said  he,  rel 

into  bis  usual  tone  of  half-serious,  half-t 
■    •  -    ■ t    I.   i- I :j._i.i„  _:. 
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mannen  come  to  my  sid,  1  ahoold  have  be«n 
■Imoat  tempted  to  qnairel  with  you." 

"  You'nt  bilioos,  my  good  Colonel ;  conault 
a  pfaytician." 

"Thou  sliale  be  he — what  say  you  to  my 
pulse?"  asked  he,  stretching  forth  hie  ixrn. 

•*  Nay — the  physioguomy  alooe  is  •ufficicnt 
to  supply  the  moral  phyaician  with  synip* 
toms." 

"  And  what  aaith  my  couDteiWDCe.  Tis  a 
frank  one,  1  have  heard,  but  of  few  words, 
for  in  truth  it  saith  little." 

"  Much,  Sir,  00  the  contrary,  much.  It 
telieth  at  this  moment  more  than  1  could  well 
collect — lore,  pride,  vexation.  The  eyes  teU 
one,  the  brow  another,  and  many  a  quivering 
nuacle  telU  the  third." 

"  What  more,  Sir — yoa  deserve  a  conjuror's 
feet" 

**  That  flush  beapealcB  a  new  traia  of  thought 
— that  lip,  unnaturally  compressed,  a  revolu* 
tioa  not  habitual  to  a  Gckte  humour." 


164 


THE    REOICIDE  S 


"  'Sdealh  \  Sir,  what  necroniaocer  are  you  t" 
"  One  of  Lavater'B  followers,  even  of  Uiat 
Swiss  philosopher,    whom   je   slew  at    Zu- 
rich." 

"  lie  periahed  no  doubt  like  another  Archi- 
niedeK,  while  sludying  the  phy&iognomy  of 
Ma&sena.  But  where 's  your  remedy  for  this 
sad  coroplicalioii  of  ills?" 

"I  have  been  summoned  late  with  my  ad- 
vice.    Another  and  more  powerful  physician 
has  miiiisiered  the  proper  diug." 
"  And  what  may  that  hare  been  ?" 
"  Let  the  physician  speak  for  herself,  if 
you  durst  question  her." 

As  I  opoke,  Com^lie  appeared. 
"  What  a  lovely  being,  auch  n  queen-like 
gait — there  must  be  a  sublime  air  amongst 
these  bills,  that  communicates  itself  to  beauty 
^^a  n  wonderfully  changed  and  improved. 
Coro6lic  La  Versiire,— is  she  not  t  But  you 
have  not  known  her  long." 
••  Yet  you  must  hare  seen  her,  Colonel,  to 
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the  rich  Ealoon,  in  the  qucca  of  cities,  Paris, 
rivalliQg  its  proudest  ftir." 

"  No  more  lo  the  CorD6tie  of  Ihiti  Swiss 
solitude,  than  Montmartie  is  to  yon  Alp." 

"  True — the  lonely  bird  hath  ever  the  sweet- 
est note,  tind  the  KoHlury  star  of  evening  hath 
a  hnndred  rovta  and  eyes  directed  towards  it, 
for  srery  one  that  coldly  admirca  the  galaxy  of 
a  crowded  heaven  " 

"  You  put  me  in  mind  of  OsUan.  who  pesters 
one  with  similes— it  is  not  that — 'tis  (hat  the 
mind  really  expand*  in  Holitude,  especially  of 
Btich  noble  scenes,  and  acquires,  as  hers  hath 
done,  a  wilder  and  more  independent  spirit." 

The  lady  now  joined  us:  and  the  glance  of 
(he  soldier  quailed  to  that  of  the  maiden. 

"  We   were  eren   speaking  of   you,"  said 
Girouelte. 
"  Indeed — what  words  had  ye  to  expend  1" 
"  We  were  comparing  the  Cornfeiie  of  so- 
ciety, of  the  metropolis,  lo  her  who  is  the  exile'* 
daughter." 
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"  I  thought,  Colonel,  ihat  you  had  &ome  time 
since  discoveted  the  differeuce." 

"  Never  till  this  moment,  Corn^lie" 

"  I  caonot  believe  your  discerameat  bo 
tardy.  Usve  you  never  perceived  coiruption 
in  the  exile')!  blood,  or  a  certain  atmosphere 
around  tlic  dwelling  of  the  old  re%-oluttooist, 
moat  pernicious  and  blighting  to  modem  am- 
bition. Are  we  not  altogether  past,  and  out 
of  the  mode,  this  coiSurc,  as  well  as  the  d««r- 
eat  feelings  of  this  heart  ?  Changed,  say  you — 
you  are  right  indeed." 

"  He  were  n  cold  and  eel&sh  wretch,  whoM 
thoughts  were  these." 

"  Are  they  not  youm  ?" 

•*  No,  by  mine  honour." 

"  Aiuw*r  18  frankly,  have  they  never 
been?" 

The  soldier  hesiuted.  Her  searching  eye 
was  upon  him.  "  If  they  have  ever  intraded 
for  an  instant,  more  worthy  tltoughts  have  soon 
chased  them  away." 


"  All .'  tti&t  iattata,  and  lb«t  mm."— I  turned 
from  tbem,  down  the  garden  walk. 

"  Pardon,  Iben,  dear  CoraiVit,"  said  the 
fiOldi«r,  ainkiDg  oa  or>e  kne«,"  I  have  conTesMd 
tlie  woret,  more  even  than  tlio  truth,  in  hopes 
of  mitigating  your  anger.  I  am  repentant  and 
twear  eternal  truth." 

"  Think  you  then,  good  Sir,  that  you  have 
bat  to  swear  in  order  to  be  beliered,  or  that 
bringing  one  knee  to  earth  is  puniithnicnt  suf- 
ficient lo  ray  Tengeance.  Or  that  even  if  I  did 
believe  tbat  for  the  moment  you  were  sincere, 
1  should  promise  more  tbau  to  forgive  and  to 
— forget. 

•*  Ob — this  ia  too  mudt — you  are  cruel,  un- 
reasonable— " 

I  heard  no  more,  until  retnming,  as  my  steps 
again  brought  me  near  to  thorn. 

"  My  BCntimcntB  changed,"  said  Cofo^lic, 
repeating  no  doubt  a  question  of  bis ;  "  they 
are — tJiat  is,  they  are  not  changed,  but  oblite* 
rated.    I  care  for  none  beyond  my  fiimily — 
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yond  U>»l  ciKl«,  Uiey  itv  y tl  10  UL'  UWURE' 
'■  Tis  well,  Madenioinelle." 
"Or  re-awakened,'*  said  the  lady. 
I  said ,  more  urgent  baainess  presses  thai 
arguu'.eDls." 

"  Bu«ines),  of  what  ni^nt  kind 
solitudcK  afionl?    The  vintnge — but  that 
be  left  to  ruder  handN."  d 

"Tis   neither  Bgricnlturat    nor  house 
butinesB,  Colonel — but  Eonie  lliat  require 
absence  upon  a  distant  ride.     My  fatbei 
Oisian  will  be  home  before  evening,  and 
self  ere  that. — You  cannot  lack  aniuseme 
"  Surely  I  can  accompany  yoa." 
"  Impossible— tliat  cannot  be." 
"YoH  will  require  some  attendant  in 
wild,  mountain  paths." 
"  Monsienr,"  replied  Comdie,  turning  t 

_k  r.    i,,.A hir_lli9t    limA    ftnnm«r>Jtni)     '■  ir 
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I  to  cODsider  this  as  vengeance.  Cor* 

"  As  whim,  if  you  so  wish  it." 

"Then  I  may  ttirn  my  horse's  head  towardii 
Strasboui^ — ." 

"  You  had  better  tarry  to  sec  my  father, 
iind  repose  younielf  and  steed  at  k-ost  one 
day." 

"  R^oce,  indeed,"  cried  the  Colouel  in  no 
calm  tone,  "when  woman's  hand  pours  the 
opiate." 


CHAPTER  X. 


1  OBBTKD  the  young  lady,  silent  and  ob>e- 
quiouK  utt  a  mut«.  and  all  as  ignorant  whilhef 
h«r  command  tended.  Thejealousy  ofGirou- 
ettc  was  of  course  re-awakcncd,  and  his  anger, 
light  well  pleased,  as  xuch  paxjtion  alwsjrs  is, 
to  find  it«eir  conTerted  into  vengeance  by  hav- 
ing an  object  offered  to  it,  already  vented  it> 
aelfupon  me  in  frowns  and  scintillating  glance*. 
He  gave  as  to  understand  in  parting  that  he 
remained  Tor  my  s«ke,  a*  much  as  for  the 
lady's  ;  and,  uninfluenced  m  I  waa.  by  any  of 
the  pugnaciouB  paaaions  of  love,  jealousy,  or 
resentment,  I  felt  the  conveyed  hint  to  be  no 
compliment. 
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Onr  homes  had  some  time  quitted  lh«  pine- 
endrcled  maniion  of  the  exile,  as  well  as  the 
■ubJ4c«nt  village,  ere  I  recorcrcd  from  roy 
utODialimeiil.  and  requested  of  Corn^Iie  Bone 
explan&tion  of  her  conduct,  of  this  journey, 
umI  of  the  necextiity  of  its  being  uiifthared  by 
Colonel  Girouette. 

"  You  have  not  guessed  then  what  my  pur- 
pose is  V 
"  To  viMl  Oscar." 

"  No — I  go  to  speak  with  the   father  of 
Marie." 
"And  of  Paul." 

'*  Even  10.  But  of  Paul'ii  fate  h«  cannot 
yet  be  certain.  And  if  I  om  in  the  mean  lime 
reconcile  bim  to  Marie,  and  assure  him  that 
she  shall  make  one  of  our  family,  the  heavy  illi, 
with  wbicb  misfortune  baa  visited  him,  will  be 
alleviated." 

"  Are  yon  certain  that  Oscar,  that  your  fa- 

the  rwill " 

"  They  moat,  tbey  shall.    In  this  cause  of 


J 


wa  treBTy  oweToTTiinnrasppy-ranre 
prerail." 

I  thought  that  little  goodconsequeoo 
ensue  froni  this  jourae)-,  and  interview 
exDBperatcd  man.  "The first  prclimioB 
be  to  confesH  your  brother  guilty  of 
crime  at  least," aaid  I,  "and  who  can  t 
the  old  man  will  bev  the  tidings,  tbi 
matioR  of  what  he  suspected,  coming  i 
your  moutli.  His  paKsion  may  rent 
some  way  even  baundouii  to  you.  J 
IcAst  you  must  expect,  and  for  what  ( 
all  this  hazarded?" 

"  Nay,"  said  Conwiie.  "  it  is  we  w 
first  wronged,  and  rouHL  first  risk, 
throw  myself  upon  ttie  old  man,  wil 
him,  will  beseech  him,  to  forgive  bis  ( 
and  her  lorer." 
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Qt  my  enttestiea.  I  am  but  a  wo- 
nuii,  and  an  unhappy  one^be  cannot  see  in 
in«  a  fiead." 

"  He  may  have  learnMl  the  fate  of  Paul,  and 
by  the  h«nd  of  whom  ?" 

"  Tlien  'iwill  be  but  the  one  task  to  appeaie 
his  reseotmcnt  on  all  accoants, — to  inform 
bim  of  the  wltok  truth,  which  he  certaiolji 
will  not  have  beard.  And  my  fathei'a  iU> 
judged  plan  of  concealment  will  so  be  done 
away  witb.<^l  am  determined— there  is  no  use 
in  your  attempt*  to  di»aaade.  You  hare  hi> 
tberto  evinced  friendship  for  us,  and  will  not 
in  this  instance  pennit  me  to  be  badly  in- 
suited." 

"  As  far  as  my  arm  and  devotion  can  serve 

you,  lady,  count  upon  it.    Yl-I  1  wish  Colonel 

Qiroaette  had  been  allowed  to  accompany  us, 

as  much  for  his  peace  as  for  our  safety." 

"  What  Qirouctte  knows,  Paris  knows.  And 

K      my  father  would  be  outrageous,  if  he  thought 

I     the  Colonel  acquainted  with  this  unfortunate 


Oscftr'a.  It  were  impossible  to  tell  hii 
"  Nay,  but  your  cruelty  was  extremt 
"  Be  not  so  lavish  of  your  sympatb 
bestow  it  upon  Colonel  Girouctlc.  I 
proroundly  selfish,  that  ratH,  that  v 
may  be  bis  suiTtripgs,  be  will  surely 
some  gratification  from  them,  either  in 
of  his  interest  or  his  vanity.  I  have 
him  to  evince  the  ke«nest  scusibility  ( 
m«nt,  to  boast  of  his  feelings  the  seed 
the  tliinl  to  turn  them  into  dension,  t 
be  was  sincere." 

I  smiled  at  such  depth  and  penetntit 
cially  in  a  character  of  great  traits,  if  I 
thfiexpres»ioii.  For t]ie  penetration  an 
ledge  of  tlieir  fellows,  possessed  by  m 
to  BO  eminent  decree,  springs  chiefly  fr 
self-knowledge,  and  their  simiiariiy 
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yon  as  the  occasion  of  this,  and  to  traoafer  the 
gradge  to  you." 

"  He  hononra  me,  more  than  he  doth  Coi^ 
nelie  La  Versiire." 

"  There  is  the  true  Knglisliman.  stiff  and 
courteous,  u  an  old  Spanivrd,  when  it  behoves 
him  to  speak  gallant," 

"Ah  !  Corntlie—iflwerenot  past  the  young 
yeara  of  luve.  and  did  not  the  memory  of  one 
tliat  is  no  more,  at  least  to  me,  deter  each 
lender  tbonght,  he  might  indeed  see  a  n*ai  in 
Hw,  or  more  properly  1  in  him." 

"At  soother  moment  I  could  be  merry  on 
this  score,"  replied  she,  "  and  at  another  I 
Mould  hear,  if  you  would  deign  to  tell  it,  the 
story  of  her,  who  reigns  the  queen  of  your 
thoughts — we  shall  be  the  better  friends  for  that 
confession,  for  tliereis  a  free-masonry  of  passion, 
which  binds  the  initiated  together — but  as  «> 
hiajealousy,  heed  itnol, 'tis  like  biHlove,puton." 

"  ]  do  thiok,  yon  wrong  hia  sincerity.  Cor- 
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"Do  you  think  ho?"  sitd  she  iDUKe<l,  u  if 
the  contradiclion  pleased  her.  Perhaps  she 
bad  been  thus  severe  in  her  character  of  Gi- 
roaette,  in  order  to  induce  me  to  become  bia 
defeDder — but  1  am  so  dull,  thai  these  little 
tricks  orwumau  never  reach  my  perceptions, 
till  it  is  loo  late  to  play  in  their  favour. 

Meantime  we  had  made  progress  on  our 
mountain  road,  which,  though  not  the  same, 
lay  pretty  much  in  the  same  direction  with 
that,  which  I  bad  pursued  in  company  with 
the  brothers.  It  was  much  more  tedious  than 
that  straight  foot-path,  but  in  company  with 
ComMie  I  noted  little  its  descents  and  ascents, 
and  interminable  windings.  Altliough  indeed 
she  was  too  much  absorbed  in  the  anxious 
causes  and  object  of  her  journey  to  continue 
or  renew  the  conversation. 

Breque,  1  remember,  was  the  name  of  the 
unhappy  father  of  Paul  and  Marie.  We  espied 
his  habitation,  high  and  far,  long  ere  we  ap- 
proached it.  and  eren  the  first  distant  sight  of 
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»  place,  wbither  we  were  boand  on  tuch  a 

feaifui  cmiDO,  to  face  tlic  just  fury  of  an 
tgoniMd  paront,  was  not  marked,  even  by  me, 
without  a  n«rTOuG  scnutioo.  Comelie,  who 
WW  oot  withoat  BJoiilar  miiigivingB,  but 
hastened  her  speed  on  that  account,  to  shorten 
tfac  painful  prelude  of  anxiety.  And  in  a.' 
little  time  we  found  oureelveB  at  the  outer 
gate  of  M.  Breqac's  dwelling. 

No  sound  came  from  within ;  not  one  of  tb« 
crowd  that  loiter  round  a  Swiss  fann  waH  to  ' 
be  seen  : — herds  and  KhcpherdM  had  been  dit-^ 
patched  far  away,  ihat  their  bustle  might  not 
break  in  upon  the  gloom  of  the  bouse  of  sor- 
row. We  entered,  and  tied  our  horses  to  the 
gate,  menaced  rather  than  welcomed  by  the 
bowlinga  of  a  pair  of  hounds. 

Tlieir  warnings,  however,  did  not  seem  to 
arouse  any  of  tlie  inmBtcs,  for,  as  we  entered 
the  house,  Breque  bimself  sate  in  his  arm  chair 
opposite  the  rude  poele,  or  stove,  that  formedi' 
the  fire-place  of  the  apartment.  It  was  a  chill 
i3 
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day  upon  these  lieighu,  though  autamo  drew 
not  yet  near  to  its  close :  and  the  old  maa 
•ate  with  hands  stretched  forth,  as  if  to  gather 
heat  from  the  Hove,  that  was  yet  without  fire. 

He  started  from  his  reverie,  as  he  beheld  us, 
but  inntend  of  ri»ing.  he  merely  waved  hit 
arm,  and  put  it  from  him,  signifying  that  we 
should  begone,  and  not  intrude  upon  his  soli- 
tade.  Corn61ie,  howerer,  continued  toadvanov. 
The  old  man  struck  his  hand  upon  his  bead 
as  fi^tfully,  as  if  hu  had  been  disturbed  in  a 
dream  of  pleasure;  and  then  in  abstraction, 
more  than  in  anger,  for  he  scarcely  looked  to 
note  who  we  were,  he  seixed  the  arm  of  Cor- 
n^lie,  to  put  her  gently  forth  from  the  door. 
His  countenance  -seemed  to  say,  1  need  no  idle 
Tisits  of  consolation. 

Comfilie  seized  the  arm  tliat  forced  her 
along;,  and  hanging  from  it,  said,  "  Let  ow 
stay,  and  speak  with  yon.  Sir;  I  am  the 
danghter  of  La  Versiire.'' 

Aa  if  b«  had  discovered  that  he  iuAA  a  viper, 
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<tbe  old  man  loosened  his  |!;ra>p.  sind  recoiled ; 
"Thoa,  the  daagfater  of  the  regicide — have  I 
^viUiiD  my  reach  one  of  that  deceitful  mur- 
derouB  family  ?"  and  after  gazing  an  inKlant, 
he  clenched  bia  teeth,  and  pressed  hi»  closed 
hands  to  his  ejroa.  delighted  and  yet  struggling 
■with  tbe  horrid  idea  of  vengeance,  that  vras 
present  to  bis  niind. 

"Go  away,"  cried  be,  stamping,  "quit  my 

hoase,  my  mountains,  Sy,  or  I  cannot  resist — 

if  it  once  more  were  thy  brother,"  and  he  ran 

forward  and  seized  her,  whilst  I  stood  betwixt 

liim  end  the  object  of  bis  passion,  and  com- 

pclled   him   to  looae  bis  bold,  "I  would,  1 

Would — "  and  disengaged  from  CorniUc,  he 

took  from  the  wall  a  knife,  of  that  rulgar  and 

horrid  kind,  which  was  daily  imbrued  in  tlie 

blood  of  bis  flock. 

"  Would  yon  assassinate  a  woman,  and 
within  your  own  walls?"  cried  I  to  him,  at  the 
same  time  raioly  endesTouring  to  urge  Coi~ 
nflie  to  retire. 
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"  No,  no,"  roared  he ;  "bnt  it  ib  pleasure  to 
think  what  I  might  do,  and  do  in  justice— 
'twould  be  but  blood  for  blood," 

"  Think  it  not, — my  brother  has  not  beci 
guilty  of  blood,"  said  Corn^lie. 

"  Where  then  is  Paul,  my  son  ?" 

"  Has  he  too  perished  V  asked  I,  wishing  to 
draw  from  (he  old  mun  how  much  of  bis  mi*- 
fortunes  he  knew,  and  at  the  same  time  in- 
citing liim  to  vent  his  sorrow  and  resentment 
in  words, 

"Rath  he,  SirT  Ask  at  home,  or  of  this 
girl,— look  here" — and  he  displayed  the  Ut- 
tered rags  of  the  unfortunate  youth's  gament 
— "  look  here — ray  son's  body,  my  own  6cHh 
•"•-was" — and  the  old  man  sunk  faint  in  his 
chair. 

"Oh  Uearen!"  cried  Corn^lic,  in  agony, 
"that  it  were  no  crime  to  kill  me,  nnd  that  he 
wonld,  ko  blotting  out  hia  sorrow,  his  rcn- 
geance,  and  the  crimes  of  Oscar." 

The  bead  and  pale  countenance  of  the  for-  j 
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toFD  fether,  rolled  on  the  high  chftir'ti  back, 
iDd  be  mattered,  "The  child  of  my  old  age, 
nine  only  son,  and  my  Marie  loo^why  did 
they  tear  me  from  him"  (ronaing  np)  "why 
was  I  not  let  to  wreak  my  rengeance  on  him, 
nhen  he  was  in  my  power — they  gave  mc  my 
dead  child  for  comfort,  two,  three,  all  dead — 
murdered,  and  no  vengeance — " 

Corn^lie  again  seized  his  hand.  "  It  wan 
Oscar'a  miAfortune,"  she  said,  "  more  than  hi* 
crime.  Paul  sought  vengeance,  there  was  a 
alruggle  for  hfe,  and  one  succumbed." 

"  Fiend,"  aatd  Breque.  "  fiend,  beautiful  a> 
thou  art,  is  it  for  this  you  have  come,  to  in- 
crease my  anguish  by  the«e  mock  excuses,-^ 
or  would  yog  tempi  me  to  crime,  to  murder — 


"  Will  my  tears,  will  any  auflTering,  wash 
away  tliose  crimes'?" 

"  Why  have  ye  come  ?  what  brought  you  T" 
roared   the  frantic  old  man,  as  the  only  an- 
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"To  bes««cii  you,  to  win  you  to  forgive 
Marie—" 

"  Ha!  ha!"  Breque  gare  two  sounds  of  an 
hideous  laugh, "  fot^ive  Marie" — aud  be  g«Md 
at  her,  utaring  with  anger,  frenzy,  astooiah- 
■nem,  and  yet  with  loioe  horrible  delight 
mingled. 

"  Yea,  to  forgive  her,  to  foigire  us,  to  know 
her  at  one  of  ub,  the  wife  of  Oscar,  my  sister, 
allied  with  aonis  of  purity  and  honour,  ihongli 
the  world  has  blackened  our  name." 

"  How  fair  and  twtl  nhe  speak*,  with  wbkl  a 
tone  and  truth,  as  if — nothing  had  happened. 
Gentle  as  my  own  child — the  regicide's,  tbe 
atheist's  daughter—" 

"  Do  not,  Sir,  echo  hack  the  &cnsele«s  cla- 
mours of  tbe  ignorant.  My  fallier  would  not 
harm  a  ily." 

"No,  for  a  Ay's  not  human — tbe  volture, 
that  preys  on  man,  disdains  to  stoop  on  lesaer 
quarry." 

"  What  shall  I  say— what  plead  ?"  said  Cor- 
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nilie,  "he  is  frantic  and  inexorable.  Will 
you  for^Te  your  daughter  ?" 

**  Fo^ve — Ihfl  sinless  girl — who  could 
hare  found  cnme  in  ber — it  was  tier  cuniei 
not  crime,  to  listen  to  tbat  flend— Hvarim 
knows  that  I  forgive  her,"  exclainied  h«, 
clasping  his  hands. 

"And  you  will  see  her?"  said  Commie, 
forcing  hcrftelf  to  smile. 

"U&veyoti  seen  her?"  asked  Breque. 

"  No,  but  1  Sjr  this  instant  to  bear  your  pro- 
■nt«e  to  her."  ' 

"  She  is  here." 

"Who?  Marie r 

"Would  you  see  her  1" 

Tlie  expression  of  Breque's  countenance 
was  iodGscribable.  'twas  petrifying — there  was 
a  horrid  something  in  its  oalmness  that  held 
Comclie  dumb. 

He  rose,  look  bold  of  her,  and  passiag  his 
baod  coovuIeivGly  across  bis  brow,  he  moTed 
towards   an    inner    apaitment.      1    followed. 
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spell-bound ;  but  had  not  entered,  when  b 
sbnek  from  Corn^lie  precipitated  my  step«. 

The  beautirul  fonn  of  Marie,  (hat  I  had  last 
Been  clinging  round  the  neck  of  Oscar,  here 
lay  extended,  pale  in  death,  her  little  infant, 
to  which  she  had  since  given  birth,  in  her 
anns,  slumbering  the  same  last  sleep  with  its 
mother. 

The  father,  with  rigid  countenance,  pointed 
to  hiB  child  and  grandchild,  holding  up  at  the 
same  time  the  wretched  tatters,  all  that  re- 
mainiMl  of  his  beloved  son.  Cornilie  sunk 
senseless  to  the  earth ;  after  an  instant's  stu- 
por, 1  bore  her  from  the  apartment:  and  it 
was  many  roinntea,  ere  the  old  man  broke 
from  bis  6xed  and  silent  attitude  i  and  as  I 
beheld  La  Versiirc's  d»ughler  slowly  recover, 
I  was  gUd  to  he«r  the  hapless  father  Sing 
himself  down,  and  vent  his  sorrow  in  a  flood 
of  tears. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


■  I  cocLD  not  hope  for  some  time  to  taise 
I  Com6Ue  upon  her  steed,  aod  recommence 
o«r  joaroey  homcwaidii.  She  lay  upon  tb« 
H  threshold.  Some  of  tlie  family,  the  sisters  of 
'  the  uofortunate  Marie,  had  come  forth  from 
the  biding  and  weeping-places,  whither  the 
tetror  of  tlieir  father,  as  well  as  sorrow,  had 
driven  them.  Monsieur  Tliouin  also  soon 
after  made  bis  appearance — to  my  delight,  for 
I  feared  some  fresh  paroxysm  or  extravagance 
on  the  part  of  the  old  man. 

Ue  was  surprised  indeed  at  seeing  ua.  He 
did  fell  to  soothe  and  restore  Corn^lic,  but  she 
ttill  remained  in  a  state  of  torpid  grief.    From 
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were  yet  uoknonn  to  me,  and  ivliich 
duced  the  fatal  catastrophe. 

Some  BtniRgling  huQter  had  lit  upo 
mains   of   Paul,  and   had  ioataatly 
word  to  tlie  Hrequee,  as  it  tvas  kn 
for  a  day  or  two  the  youth  had  b«en 
Breque  instantly  sallied  forth,  and  i 
too  well  convinced  of  his  son's  fat«. 
pie  climbed  the  rocks;  on  the  snoi 
and  on  the  fatal  ledge,  maiks  and 
were  discorered — following  the  track 
led  them  to  the  bidden  chalet.     Mi 
there,  the  crisis  of  her  daogcroua  ■ 
preaching,  which   lh«   suddra  appen 
her  angry  father  hastened,  rnidcrcd  n 
geroua  and  finally  fatal.     The  woundi 
was  too  weak  to  defend  himaelf  or  h> 
he   row  and  made  the  attempt.     Il 
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muter,  more  than  from  faumaoity,  rcfltrained 
him  from  lakiog  life  for  life.  Jd  tbe  end,  he 
was  flung  from  the  chalet,  unpierced  by  wea- 
pon, bat  not  without  the  exp«ctation  that  lie 
muit  periih  from  neglect  and  cold.  Marie 
ma  borne  borne,  where  she  had  scarcely  ar- 
rived, when  she  gare  birth  to  a  child.  The 
rest  I  knew — more  even  than  Thouin,  who  in 
his  humanity  was  nnxiont  that  tome  ooe 
should  be  dispatched  to  rescue  the  unfortn- 
nate  and  imprudent  Oscar.  I  told  him,  that 
faia  father  and  brother  must  have  found  bim 
oo  the  preceding  evening,  not  many  hours 
after  the  discovery  and  catastrophe  had  taken 
place.  'I1iis  satisBed  the  pastor,  who,  after  a 
Tew  words  of  consolation  to  Cora61ie,  entered, 
wd  hastened  to  calm  the  intemperate  grief  of 
Breque. 

Tbe  old  man  welcomed  and  humbled  him- 
self before  his  spiritual  guide  and  friend ;  and 
during  the  remainder  of  a  long  interview,  the 
sounds  of  oatrageoas grief,  of  vengeance.orde- 


Quiet  again  reigned  in  the  house  of 
and  Coro^tie  ai  length  recovered  i 
sufficient  to  express  her  with  to  ra« 
should  deparL  With  toy  aid  she  an 
lingered  in  dotibt,  wishing  to  spenk  a 
word  to  some  of  the  family.  But  the 
ter«  shunned  her  as  u  spectre,  and  a) 
one  or  two  had  been  in  the  aparHuen^ 
she  lay  quiescent,  she  no  sooner  ali 
arise,  than  they  fled  with  one  accord. 

Wc  tamed  therefore  to  depart,  whet 
Bieor  Thouin  and  Breque  came  frx 
apartment,  in  which  they  had  been  tc 
and  the  latter,  with  a  calm  in  his  dem 
that  we  bad  not  before  observed,  appi 
Com^lie. 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  coining,"  t 
checking  himself  as  he   was  about  I 


rAMILY. 


U 


—1  knew  not  what  I  dicl.    Forgire  me" — ftticl 
the  old  man  seized  her  hand,  and  shed  tiNirs. 

•'  ForgiTe  you,"  replied  Corn^lie,  with  a 
piercing  voice,"  it  it  not  my  part  to  forgive — 
alas!  it  ia  yours,  and,  I  Teur,  cannot  be  hoped 
ftom  you.     It  were  not  just." 

"  Forgiveness  is  a  Christian  virtue,"  said 
the  pastor,  "  we  ftll  require  it,  and  must  ex- 
tend it." 
"  Justice  must  take  its  course,"  said  Brcque. 
"  We  have  no  cauiio  to  fear  that." 
The  old  man  smiled,  and  shook  his  head. 
We  departed.    We  rode  for  some  distance 
ilowly.     Compile  at  length  said, 

"  What  power  Monsieur  Tboutn  seemed  to 
have  had  over  the  despair  and  fury  of  tliis 
unfortunate  parent.  My  entreaties  were  not 
less  urgent,  not  less  eloc|uent,  for  [  felt-  Yet 
at  my  voice  his  fury  raged  the  more — at  his 
'twas  calm." 

"  The  power  of  his  ministry;*  swd  I,  "  <lf 
the  creed  be  preaches." 
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"  I  TiftTe  Been  indeed  an  example  of  its 
power  in  sonxtw.    But  it  did  not  overcome 

M.  Breque's  vengefal  thoughts,  although  it 
brought  him  to  calmnesa,  and  to  profeu  for- 
girencBS." 

"  Even  that  was  much — beyond  my  rxpec* 
tation." 
"Poor  Marie!" 
We  exchanged  not  another  word,  till  wt 
reached  home,  which  was  not  for  tome  hours 
after  night  had   fallen.      La  Verti^re  was  in 
donbt  and  fear  on  account  of  her  absence, 
which  the   circumstance  of  Uirouette's  pre* 
sence  and  sunnises  inorens^d.     He  and  Ossisn 
had  succeeded  in  bringing  home  Oscar,  who 
was  delirious,  but  who  had  nevertheless  made 
known  to  them  the  discovery  and  bearing  off 
of  Mnrie  by  her  parent.     Her  untimely  death 
was  yet  to  burst  on  the  youth 'k  ear,  to  crowo 
hia  misfortunes  and  despair.    Com6lie  related 
to  her  father  the  journey  we  bad  taken,  what 
we  bad  heard  and  seen.     And  now  that  the 


hazard  was  past,  he  was  not  a  liulc  pleased 
tbat  it  had  lakvii  piiic* — its  boIdoeM  would 
contradict  any  iinputatioii  of  ihut  plan  of  oon- 
cealmeDt,  wbioh   he  bud   flist  recommendccl 
and   hod  since    repented.     And  th«  ire  ofJ 
Breqae,  aoflened  already,  must  be  still  mora 
so,  when  he  came  to  reflect  on  the  way  uii 
which  La  Versiere's  daughter  had  6ung  herself  | 
upon  bim,  and  bad  brarcd  lii«  reMRtmeot  for 
the  sake,  as  abe  hoped,  of  raconcUing  bim  ta_ 
his  lost  danghter. 

There  remained,  howerer,  still  sufficient  to 
keep  his  fears  alire,  for  Oicar'e  health,  for 
tbt  criuinai  process  that  might  be  instituted 
■gainst  him,  and  bis  own  tranquillity,  likely  to 
be  disturbed,  when  this  fiesh  cause  of  noto- 
ncty  would  couse  tbe  ez-conveotionalist's  re- 
sidence in  their  ttrntory  to  be  discussed  ia 
the  leaate  of  Bemo.  In  addition  to  these, 
Colonel  Girouette's  inopportune  arriral  bad 
made  htm  acquainted  with  liresh  pomts  of  the 
family  biatory,  oakulated  still  more  to  aUcnate. 
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How  little  sach  thoaghts  allowed  1 
sleep,  I  could  conjecture,  from  the  vn 
neBS.io  which  they  kept  even  me,  fatigue 
comparati  rely  unimpUcn  ted ,  though  not  u 
rested.  The  light  beamed  through  my  1 
and  the  fresli  morning  breeze  ahook  th* 
abooto  against  it,  ere  I  Hunk  into  kIi 
But  even  thin  late  rest  I  was  not  permit 
enjoy — being  startled  out  of  it  by — no 
than  my  friend  Girouetle.  The  Colonel 
anned  and  caparisoned,  to  my  chambe 
begged,  without  phrase  or  circumlocutio 
I  would  descend  with  him  to  the  garde 
tatiafy  him  by  defending  myself  agaii 
■abre.  I  never  was  in  less  humour.  ei 
the  necessary  preliminaries  to  such  a  sti 
getting  up  in  the  first  instance,  and  oil 
ertions  equally  troublesome.  The  soldiei 
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To  Wgone,  1  saw,  was  hit  intent,  >nd  ibat 
tlM  an  excuse  Tor  gutng  was  another  requitiU 
for  him,  which  an  encounter  with  me,  afTord- 
ing  flagrant  proof  of  bis  jealousy,  would  give 
him.     Tlie  circumstaQCcs,  he  bad  juat  heard 
or  nitncsfted,  had  evidently  made  impresBion 
upon  bis  fickle  mind,  and  bad   thrown  him 
back  into  his  previous  irrt^solntion — to  which, 
moreover,  Coroilie's  just  severity  on  the  pre- 
ceding day  largely  contributed.     Not  that  be 
was  resolved  to  forsake  her: — like  all  weak 
cfaaractcDi,  not  rcsolatiou,  but  irreioltition  was 
bis  re|>ose — and  b«  lon;^ed  to  be  at  a  distance, 
where  he  might  calmly  re-consider  the  sute  of 
the  GMM,  taking  into  uccount  the  new  events, 
-which  threw  fiesb  light  on  the  amiability  and 
jtspecubility  of  La  Versi^re's  family. 

With  iliese  profound  and  profoundly  selflah 
motives  the  Colonel  awoke  me  from  my  slum- 
ber hy  a  challenge  to  single  combat,  to  which 
I  lent  a  very  slumbrous  ear.  He  insisted,  I 
expostulated,  and  pleaded  the  idleness  of  his 


courage  or  nUlier  alacrity,  which  dovFU 
kept  down.  I  tlieTefoTe  did  arise,  bu 
jeoted  M  Itmiite  to  swoid  or  sabre,  as  an  it 
nic&t  of  decision  betwixt  us,  dcclanii| 
with  truth,  that  I  had  never  wielded  a  pii 
oHieajtive  iron,  aince  and  tare  once  a  pol 
the  days  of  my  college  life.  Very  valt 
however,  I  promised  to  acquiesce  in  an, 
cies  of  fire-anna  be  should  select,  or  i 
diiliuice  for  diHchargtng  tliem  not  exd 
oight  paces,  for  being  no  experienced  i 
love  that  arrangement  which  seta  skill 
with  simple  Htraight-forwardnesa. 

I  do  not  wiwh  to  impute  the  least  « 
courage  to  the  Colouel,  but  in  truth  he 
seem  to  relish  the  arraogement,  nor  to 
t^  purcba&e  of  a  good  excuse  at  so  e 
gant  a  risk.    Luckily,  however,  for  boll 
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U*  votmded  brotber.  I'he  Colonel  bad  dt- 
p«Dded  on  his  sword  for  defenc«  both  to  Uu 
persoo  and  honour  during  his  journey — and 
my  neat  English  pocket-pislola  I  had  many 
weeks  previous  presented  to  0»car,  who  had 
admired  them. 

Thus  disappoioted.  Colonel  Girovelte  shook. 
me  cordially  by  the  hand,  and  rode  off  Strw- 
burgh-vrard. 

At  any  other  moment  his  abrupt  departure 
would  have  afl'«cted  Corn£lie,  if  not  grieved 
ber.  At  present  she  learned  it  from  me  at  tJie 
breakfast' tabic  with  no  emotion,  save  the  smile 
that  evinced  she  knew  him.  To  old  La  V«r- 
uin  on  the  contrary,  this  appeared  the  most 
dreadful  blow  of  all ;  he  ardeutly  wished  for 
Com^lie'e  anion  with  the  officer  of  rank;  and, 
1  believe,  such  wi»h  of  his  being  thwarted, 
was  Uie  only  pang  Com^Jie  felt  in  what  she 
understood  to  be  Girouette's  final  ^adieu  to 
her. 

But  the  state  and  sufferings  of  Oscar  ah* 
K  2 


I 


TTW  Wira"    OUU    ULtlliUUll,    LILV^^^^^^VW 

did,  that  Marie  vras  safe  ia  the  bsndi 
Aither.  What,  if  he  koew  the  truth ?4 
ejaculatioti  that  we  all  uttered.  I  n 
my,  how  aflectiunutcly  and  uuTemittinf 
nil'tv  tended  the  bedside  v(  her  broilit 
Ostian'a  lore  was,  if  possible,  even  n 
voted  and  aficctionale.  Other  coDsid 
than  Oscar's  actual  danger,  occurred 
miud  ofCorn^he,  oThis  possible  prooe 
piobable  revenge  and  iutenaperate  < 
when  he  should  be  recovered,  and  ol 
omened  future  that  awaited  a  youth 
rnih  and  uugoverned  passions.  But 
intcrcKt  wan  for  the  present  ultogcther  i 
in  liif)  brother's  heakh  and  recovery  :■ 
not  so  iicquaiotcd  with  sorrow  bk  h 
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Tnture  ones.  For  myulf  I  beg«D  to  fe«l  that 
I  could  DO  longer  trespass  upon  the  hoapita- 
lity  of  this  kind  taroily,  or  intiude  my  pre- 
wnce  upon  their  prirate  itofrowa,  welcome  al- 
though in  truth  I  beliere  1  vm  to  share  both. 
But  other  objects  cnUcd  me  away,  and  other 
purposes,  vhich  I  had  forgotten  in  my  listless 
wanderings  by  the  Doubs.  Even  bad  there 
aot  been  these  reasons  for  my  removal,  my 
resUets  spirit  would  not  have  failed  lo  in- 
vent some  very  cogent  ones  to  effect  its 
everlasting  and  unwearied  whims  of  loco* 
motion. 

I  signiSed  my  intentions  therefore  to  iny 
•orrowingand  anxious  friendii.  They  no  longer 
pressed  my  stay.  But  the  wnrmth  of  their 
farewell,  told  me  that  they  were  weary  nei- 
ther of  my  company  nor  friendship.  To  re- 
visit the  lamily,  I  promised  faithfully  botli  to 
myself  and  them :  and  both  Corn^lie  and 
Ossian  were  to  correspond  with  me.  I  em- 
braced them,  as  I  dare  not  even  a  brother  in 


i 


journey  to  (Joire,  did   one  ot  my  oiu  pin 

rantc  thouirhts   occur  to  profane    mv   fe 
and  luy  friendship. 


CHAPTKR  XII. 

IS  coming  winter,  and  orery  waoderer, 
like  myself,  vms  scaping,  or  indeed  had  scaped, 
from  the  snows  of  Switieiland.  I  crossed  th« 
Splugen,  that  had  the  charm  to  me  of  being 
the  wildest  and  most  untrodden  pass  over  th« 
higher  Alps  to  holy,  iu  greatest  charm, 
howerer,  ii  the  conlrftst  which  it  affords  lo  itt 
descent — from  Mont  Cctiia,  lh«  traveller  drops 
into  the  piaJD  of  Piedmont,  as  vast  and  ua- 
raried  in  ila  kind  as  the  mountains  he  ha* 
quitted, — from  Mont  St.  Bernard  and  theSint- 
jdon  are  reached  the  valliea  of  Aosta  and 
DoiDO  d'Ossola,  lovely  «itd  luxuriant,  il  is 
true,  but  still  we  are  introduced  by  degree* 
to  their  peculiar  charms,  which  after  all  are  not 
Biuqne-^^— from  tb«  wild  and  rugged  Splugen, 


Aguratively  speaLiiig,  a   la  ramaise,  nnd 
being  laUDched  from  its  rocks  and  snows 
your  descent  terminate  in  decidedly  the 
liestand  most  unrivalled  of  eartli's  scei 
the  Luke  of  Como. 

Methought  i  had  iefl  woe  and  winter 
behind,  when  I  embarked  u|>on  iu  It; 
wave,  fanned  by  the  mild  and  luckily  ad 
gale  of  antuRiD — for  had  it  been  favou 
'twould  have  blown  from  the  chill  Alpi 
forced  me  toexcbaogGUy  sentiment  for  a 
cloak. — Its  waters  were  as  clear andsparl 
ita  palaces  as  white,  tis  tiver-greens  as  ver 
*8  if  winter,  ita  very  next-door  neigh 
never  deif^ned  to  visit  il.  'Tis  sweet,  saii 
Italian  poet,  when  at  peace  and  in  happ 
to  recollect  the  woe  that  ne  have  witix 
and  thai  is  past.     Tis  sweeter  still  in 
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Mich  it  the  vivifying  and  inftpiriting  gtiiety 
thai  reigns  aroand,  the  sojourner  may  give 
himself  to  the  eojojrment  of  senaibility  and 
sorrow,  vrithoat  fear  of  external  gloom  coming 
to  deepen  the  shade,  aod  darken  plcasore  into 
pun.  There  did  I  sit  down,  and  write,  fresU 
from  memory,  what  the  reader  has  perused, 

Tbc  pens  of  Oesian  and  his  smler  have,  for 
»  few  pages'  furUicr  progress  in  the  story,  re- 
lieved mine.  It  was  from  their  corretpondencti 
that  [  myself  derived  tlie  knowledge  of  the 
circumstances  that  happened  during  my  ab- 
Muce  in  Italy ;  and  their  simple  substitution, 
■  in  lieu  of  recomposing  their  contents,  may 
lerve  to  vary  the  tone  of  my  narrative. 

The  first  letter,  from  OMiaii,  I  received  ai 
Milan,  where  other,  though  not  more  powerful 
fascinations,  than  those  of  the  exile's  Swiss 
cottage,  detained  me  some  time: 
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this  finit,  tliat  I  may  proceed  toon  »t  my 
with  thJR  letter.  ^ 

"  I  ftna  noed  to  have  few  withM,  but  om 
I  h«»e  always  eoterlaincd.  waa  to  Hglit 
a  ftieod  of  a  foreign  country — and  that  n 
lulian  or  Spaniard,  or  any  native  of  thoa 
intellectual  countrien,  where  friemUhip  oi 
is  mere  herding — uordid  1  faacyaG«nn! 

.  tiaate,  being  one  of  eucli  a  disjoined  and 
tared  nation,  ia  tantamount  to  bping  of 
Whea  I  said  to  iny«elf/oreigw,  I  meant  o 
that  uncontinenlal  country,  whom  from  ri' 
v«  are  prepared  to  respect;  in  short,  1 1 
an   Englishman,  like  yourself.     And    1 
been  giattfied,  certainly  at  the  aipciweof 
little  raniliex,  and  the  poring  away  of 
few  prejodices,  the  operation  of  lo«Tng 
paiued  me  to  the  qniek.     How  »ooo  a 
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rcitsT — how  vaia  and  idle  he  grows  iohUcon- 
tdcDCe? — CbancG  ivade  auothcr  individual  to 
brcmk  apon  the  •amcntiu  of  Uiis  solitude — 
uiotiicr  mind  witJi  &  uew  viow  of  tltinga  aud 
another  world  of  ide»»-  lu  ao  imtaot  tlta 
ckunn  U  brokcu— lb«  »yaLain  unhinged — and 
lh«  fabrics  oftli«  aolitary'tt  rea»on  and  judg- 
ment proTe  as  fiail  and  «vane«ceat  before  tlic 
rode  aif  nnteuta  of  a  broUier,  aa  the  more  pro- 
verbially frail  caatles  of  the  iuagioation  are 
foand  before  a  bro«d  gteaai  of  daylight,  or  an 
abrupt  intrusion. 

"  Wlfot  a  rcTolution  such  an  accident  as  thy 
ristt  has  wrought  in  iny  mind,  for  example? 
Let  ns  pass  by  niaUers  of  taste,  though  there 
the  change  ts  iofiuitc.  But  iii  wore  serious 
objects : — even  bow  1  look  forth  from  my  win- 
dow oD  tlte  setting  auD,  that  glorious  object 
which  I  have  to  often  contemplated  with  tlie 
melancholy  but  conteoted  thoughts  of  one, 
that  knowa  no  future  beyond  the  span  of  hit 
BBortal  existence,  and  my  reflection  is,  thi^t 


luntiiiary,  we  may  promise  ouraelrea  a  ( 
riotis  rising,  s  morrow,  ftnd  an  iiup« 
existence.  This  obvious  tliought  must 
moo-place  to  you,  but  to  mc  bowD< 
consoling,  to  me  wliom  fate  haa  mack 
outcast  and  ft  predestined  sufTerer! 
do  aa  yet  but  contemplate  the  pouj 
■uch  a  gigantic  truth,  but  tbat  pos 
diat  glimpse! — how  my  imagination 
through  the  TJsta,  and  reveht  in  tb« 
fntare. 

*•  If  I  erer  beliere,  what  I  earnestly 
believe,  1  shall  thank  my  sinrs  for  not 
been  boin  a  Christinn ;  you  may  tall 
firmness  and  sweetness  consequent  < 
Ihoaghts  and  associations  being  bicnc 
faith, — but  no,  nothing  of  that  kind  ci 
riTal  or  rvsemble  the  delight  i  feel,  at 
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one  of  bope,  &  bestial  looking  forward  to  anni- 
hilation, like  B  brute  dignified  nilb  the  pre- 
tcience  of  ucing  tiic  butcher's  knife  in  the  fu> 
tare,  and  no  more — this  not  having  known,  you 
cannot  compare  with  the  sublime  conscious- 
ness of  immortality  : — Dut  1  can.  1  ha*e  et- 
perienced  both.  And  the  chann,  not  of  mere 
novelty,  bnt  of  haring  ao  noble  and  novel  % 
world  unexpectedly  opened  to  one,  is  a  higher 
source  of  pleasure,  even  to  consider  it  in  no 
other  light,  than  any  I  have  eiperienced  or 
could  imagine. — But  you  have  already  warned 
ue  to  be  sparing  of  these  subjects  in  a  letter, 
kaortof  study  which  WG  never  betake  ouritelveH 
to  in  a  reasoning  mood  ;  so  I  leave  much  for 
some  future  conversation  on  some  solemn  calm 
we,  if  not  in  ourSwisa  pine-grove,  which  daily 
become*  lv»«  likely  to  continue  our  haunt,  in 
some  other  solitude  at  least,  for  that  must  be 
the  exile's  abode  :  and  of  a  solitudei  be  the  as- 
f  pect  what  it  will,  the  mind  can  always  make  a 
fublinic. 


there  is  no  likelihood  of  whol  you  no 
Atrial;  altiioogh powerful inflaeace 
exerted  agaitut  ua.  Such  HccidenU  i 
paas,  you  obaerred,  in  your  country. 
be  the  uppeurancc  of  innocence,  wi 
vestigation.  Perhapa  mth  you  this 
Miry.  But  in  this  umplc  land,  tbs 
(tread  of  cnminal  proceaaes — the  ou 
recoil  from  tuch  tasks,  na  a  cownrd 
engagement,  or  a  girl  from  a  tule  of  hoi 
til  are  gtad,  that  crime*,  extreme  i 
thongi)  not  diftboUcal  in  purpose,  b« 
orer  and  forgotten.  This  forbeaninci 
on  the  present  melancholy  occaaion,  th 
see  at  (lie  #ame  time  that  it  ia  not  fron 
BeAa  towards  us.  All  the  petty  meat 
derhand  persecution  are  beginning  to ' 
practice;  and  we  already  feel  the  firs 
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enmity  boni«  to  ns  by  the  vulgar, 
buswoln  greatly  since  ihe  iate  circitmstancea. 
Bigotry  hatb  in  this  ituUnce  unfortunately  got 
the  support  of  reaeon,  and  we  most  Bobmit. 
Indeed  how  can  wc  contpluin,  with  Motteta 
ihiKMt  in  oarvicn — Motiers,  whence  the  mild, 
philanthropic,  almost  intantinvKouMCUO,  iru 
Bton«<l  forth  by  a  mob,  that  mistook  bis  inno- 
cence for  Borcery.  the  fame  of  hia  eloqoencc 
and  feeling,  for  impiety. 

"The  pre^Dl  object  of  our  tolicitude  is  to 
acquBint  Oacar  with  his  loM,  with  the  whole 
truth  reapecling  Marie.  I  would  inforni  him 
of  it  by  degree*,  bm  my  father  saya,  no— and 
adds,  thtU  he  nioit  reprove  Oacar  aerioiDiIy, 
and  conclude  his  reproof  with  that  fearful 
moral  coiMequent  upon  his  impmdent  and 
passionate  conduct.  I  argue  and  protest 
strongly  iigainitt  this  resolution.  I  know  Oscar, 
and  think  it  far  atore  likely  to  make  him  ten 
times  more  raah  and  ungoferned.  than  he  has 
been.     But  my  poor  father  dreams  that  he  is 


thow  rigid  purposes,  for  which  pu 
tendeniess  hatli  ill  prepared  us. 

"  Cornilie  herself  droops  less  thai 
theiie  late  accidents  seeni  to  have  oa 
her  energies.  Misfortuaes,  provide 
sctive  and  bustling  ones,  animate  h 
they  oppress  mc;  the  silent  sorrow, 
like  a  canker,  into  her  healtli  and  spir 
but  agree  perfectly  witli  my  ten^ 
Strange  contrariness  of  circutustan 
who  could  live  contented  with  an  u 
heart,  and  think  it  u  source  of  pride  r 
eiDpted  from  the  weak  sentiments  of  I 
could  buoy  hertfeU  wiUi  high  hopes, 
man  as  abe  is,  could  embrace  io  her  ax 
and  Hympathiee  the  whole  world,  poll 
moral,  she  is  bowed  down  and  tortur 
affection  to  an  individual — whilst  1, 
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■ like  iIm  it;,  ma  htmt^  w  ntvin*, 

A«4  10  toa  lo  Ihn  nsATMit  xai  Jotthnn  ihiag." 

ha*«  never  yet  beeo  doomed  to  find  the  o\  jeot, 
in  which  I  wish  to  |>oar  forth  my  whole  soul. 
I-Aad  in  the  abseoce  of  that  love,  which  is  s 
Dot  to  B  soul  like  mine,  I  am  driven  perforce 
|to  speculate,  and  to  exeit  my  imagination  and 
ltyinpat]ii««  on  objects  foreign  lo  my  nature— 
\i  search  the  wide  regions  of  philosophy,  of 
alitic*  loo,  for  somewhat  to  absorb  my  )iite< 
Freat.  I  find  at  times  some  name  that,  I  fancy, 
does  80 — liberty  perhaps,  or  Platonic  virtue, 
on  the  perfecfibiiUy  of  some  other  teacher — but 
it  is  all  in  vaio — one  short  revolution  of  the 
iun  disgusts  me  with  my  fancied  idol,  and  so, 
half  cn^«r,  half  disgUEted,  I  flit,  like  a  butter- 
fly, in  oearch  of  anotlicr.  What  idle  dreams 
are  nitneT  what  mad  projects? — Do  you  know. 
I  have  been  meditating  seriously  fur  these  two 
days  pa«t,  setting  forth  to  South  America,  to 
combat  by  the  aide  of  the  patriots  against  the 
despot's  slave,  Morillo,    For  Oscar,  tooi  it 


It- 


i^ututiii.      hue  uivjc^h'iDBT  TBmsn,  am, 

of  \U  teilowi ;  I  hare  at  any  rate  deri 
pteasore  from  tbe  idea,  aod  have, 
made  it  minister  matcriala  to  the  p 
of  the  day.  I  have  scribbled  many 
ByroniRm.  for  since  you  introduei 
Childe  Harold,  I  cannot  ca«t  my  th 
any  other  mould.  Let  me  gratify  i 
transcribing  some  of  tbe  Btanzas,  tha 
aee  I  hare  profited  by  your  lessons, 
ing  the  spirit  of  tha  modeiii  poeb 
country : 


b  the  >faip  monD^T — ]rr»— <l1I  >t*kdilf. 
And  qMitiag  widi  tbe  wsm,  liuit  raimd  htt 
Li^MnloM,  nd  nng  iL^ir  iwtci  |ood-)7i 
tUhctant  wkHUag  round  thi  diaillih  bowa^ 
I  b«*f  k  tota  foi  thru),  1  kaov  aol  huv, 
And  with  »  >hkd«  of  w Jimi  look  brtiiud 
Oa  tb«  e:ilm  (iMh  of  mtrr*,  vW«  bw  now  ' 
W*  )-IiJ  in  pvnci  aloog — (b«  lonilj  mind 
Etbu  in  tliF  pwiag  ware  cooipuuoiubip  irill  I 
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tlnfet  Aj  pcaBM  wjitn.  (bdii  Diiantkiii  qoen. 
Lei  tbj  ralcaiKin  tboadM  g'n-  Cte  «  hts. 
And  poor  thojr  lav&'tiibule  1r>  Ifac  muQ 
To  gtctt  OUT  d^K  of  frvMUim,  >nit  thu  hnxv. 
Who  coaui  to  plut  it  firm,  silieit  Oa  tlwir  fikra. 

S«Mp  OB,  je  tuj  clonda,  and  yon,  my  bark. 
Ob,  iwUtlj  on,  tbikt  in  jaat  imi  cmtrt 
Ujr  iodI  may  minglr,  lud  nlunie  iu  ipvlc. 
T>al  thi(  ilill  CTC  bu  qaracbcd  ;  tar  at  mins  ear 
TTic^e  k^illov  mnnDunD^i  cbimonrfor  a  tnr. 
Lift  Dp  thj  Ttdce,  old  OcFUi,  II  ihm  trtrt 
Higbl  cooKMoi  o(  the  glonoiu  bvigbt  jca  bnti, 
And  thy  i>d  Bo*  at  thildah  ttuw^l  divailr 
Tlu  Itt  b«Bu  1^  kwd'*,  tai  Um  i^  vurioc'i  ImmC 

Buk!  tba  biMM  (rubwu. and  ih'  avakeoed  lurge 
Gtov*  load  in  iU  Kclaim,  vad  lathe*  Mnmg 
Th«  ilubboni  trtMl  vith  iU  fnuninf  (conigw, 
Y*l  itiD  «1»  n>aep«  Qnt««rTin);ty  iilonK, 
la  (iaat  mramre  to  the  wiad-barp'i  «cai|{. 
Til*  lick  iDutMtauiii  till  Ui'  MI  Bipiouaciuhi 
T^  ti(lu  cord  vkiMie*  with  iti  frittriing  tODgiw, 
Aod  •hoold  the  prow  jiaU  ficnn  the  Mna'i  fub, 
Hw  lidmimaB  «ind«Brd  whcali  bei  with  a  booBding  [ilaAi 

O'linhaliin  the  iLuI  d<ck  with  nlray  iptaj. 
That  r>lb,  like  (oow'Sakn,  tsvlling  19  :i  tide, 
Ib  (aiglioe  channHi  fnt&(  iW  itHtp  way 
To  BeFi  iu  pami  bone-     Wbik  osMM-pliod 
Bold  iwingi  the  ban.  the  cradle  of  jrmnf  I'rida 
Rocked  by  EntbaiKkim,  ai  il  wrrp, 
Hi  ih4  ait-haabiOfl  luu>c*ttttUnhLo<l* 


Ob!  that  I  vera  ttu  vU«,  aoil  ban  oty 
Hid  tbat  Piomrlbrui.  ijiint-Kivini  no* 
Wbirh  "»t  in  Hnllaji  taught,  (b»l  I  mi|t 
Hia*  OTi*aiia  to  tbsv,  noA  in  tby  |ilac«> 
Brigbl  aUi.  b*hold  Aurora'*  radd;  fac*. 
FmI  tbat  a  iDpbyt'*  liiiug  [aiiuin  raiiii«d 
Mjr  (b*b[ci1  iheek,  u>d  ia  tbe  rode  giwIE 
Tbe  puugo  of  •onic  tjiirit  of  cammMid, 
Ot  iliM  of  auUnt  G«iiii»  ia  a  braatli  mora 

Y«t  DO*  for  ua  a  noblei  aplril  ia 
Tba  aumarth  of  ibv  mine].  I  nuy  dM  n 
To  (uch  luy  tbuughti.  nijr  Iiapn.  nj  tjan 
Tat  lb«y  havr.  (m«D  and  );rDT4.1lrd  all  lb 
And  tliej  ba*B  mrl  •wnt  flowgrvW  ia  tin 
"DioukIi  tbrj  ircn  faitUj — lb*n  tbajr  d| 
CoDlrntrd  a*  ibvii  fmdilinMi  dtcaj*.  1 
ConlFnt  to  bunt  forth  with  mat-  fulttrt  >p 
CoDtful  to  bs  no  more,  if  then-  he  no  >ucb  t 

"I  »ee  you  upon  reading  thia, 
knit  your  brows,  audi  being  nev 
ni6c«tion  of  displeasore,  but  m 
tbat  habituft]  smile,  which  alt  mi 
for  good  nature,  if  they  knew  i 
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but,  however,  to  hasten  and  coatione  their 
Rtreat.  My  muse  mope;i  somewhat  after  thia, 
bat  the  eoocluding  stanus  bespeak  better 
thoaght«. 

Ilktall  not  b*! — ihr  prid*  c4ibou);htroTbtd, 
Tlu  dodi  apUA  ii*  wiktrfa-inxt  lo  the  Hcann, 
rrciin  *hom  tliv  pad  uid  funrv  ue  aaUd, 
Tht  OTrnii  a(  th'  x\ijmi  uuadcr  Tiien, 
To  whom  the  k«j«  of  fate  ate  ttaiU;  pMA, — 
Wboac  biittiriiibt  u  co  lift  immonall; 
A  ipirit  o(  nowMriod  ving,— obow  ham 
Lie*  *heT«  tl>c  *iui  un  iaoat*i  la  ytn  bins  >•«, 
niien  cbbiro  lir*^  ii>c  uil«  at  davp  atcrniij- 

Fotbid  1(,  ob  I  y*  (ringed  mcwcngaci, 
Who  to  mioo  bout*  of  co&umpIaUaa  Moop. 
Ill*-lil:ii,  tma  iia  ki|tl>.  nDlTiutd  in  l*nn, 
Y*t  nddlviu  ef  pioiDiM  and  o(  bopv. 
Hfrt,  u  througb  I'cncf '•  id)*  aiu»  1  pvpt 
Jn  •F*cuUlKiB  blind,  fair  form,  d»K«iid— 
Teacb  <Bt  witb  Sorrow'*  rawiTC  powrt  to  cop«, 
Sbak*  off  bn  (jptn*  boodB.  and  nunlj  wend 
Uy  libmtxl  Me|«  (o  anne  aior*  glarioiu  md. 

P.  S.  "1  really  koow  not  what  totltinkof 
Giroaetle's  brief  visit  aod  abrupt  departure. 
My  father  U  grieved  beyond  measure.  C'or- 
ailie  will  not  speak.     1  am  sorry  that  I  did 


at  least  what  yiu  think,  ilia  c< 
look  like  >iticeiitv,  if  his  depan 
ieaiLl  oiie  to  conslruu  iill  as  an  i 
n^lie  reproached  him.  Had  she 
To  asBume  each  as  a  pretext  for  bf 
is  meanDeBs.  I  know  not  what 
that  man,  I  Dever  knew : — bat  r'l 
nest,  he  shftll  not  hare  tiifled  « 
impunity." 


CUAPTER  XIII. 


Aftbb  a  short  interval  Corn^lie  wrote  to 
DM  to  Qenua : 

"  JKonuuf  r  tt  ami, 

"  I  3lv$T  keep  my  promise  of  aaaistiDg 
Oaaiaii  lo  traDNmit  to  yoa  an  account  of 
Oacai'a  health.  He  uuffGred  a  dreadful  re- 
lapse, owing  to  hu  being  told  Huddunly  and 
asgiily  by  out  father  of  the  fate  of  Marie, 
which  be  had  caused.  All  the  strength  of 
the  boose  wax  scarcely  sufficient  to  confine 
hint  to  hia  bed.  His  frenzy  raged  beyond  all 
bound*.  He  vowed  a  hundred  times  the  death 
of  Breque,  upon  whom,  as  wb  told  him,  veil* 


be  had  inflicted  by  aiiticipatioa : 

beet)  but  in  possession  of  his  liabitu 

another  crime  might  have  been  a<]( 

talogue  already  too  weighty.     He 

present,  uule  atricken  at  Ifac  blow 

suppressed  vengeance,  if  not  agaii 

against  the  whole  of  buman  kind. 

not  bow  to  resist  or  overcoae  this 

misanthropy,  which   in   him  wouli 

passive,  or  satisfied  to  vent  itxclf 

Even  my  futher,  whose  sHghUst  w 

used    to   reverence,   now  finds   hit 

mocked  at,  and  all  the  noble  atoici 

he  knows  so  well  how  to  act  upi 

leach,  bitterly  ridicnled  and  rchem 

temned  by  his  son.    This  grieves  tti 

All,  beyond  measarc.  ' 

"  Aa  to  OsBJaii,  be  bas  turned  dc 
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Sir ;  aod  my  futlier  tny*,  (bat  if  the  Brrques 
have  occasioQCil  lii'ti  ihr  loss  of  one  son,  you 
ind  M.  Thouin,  but  principally  you,  have 
fobbed  him  or  anulher.  II«  has  learned  to 
exclaim  in  your  8up«rstilious  tongue, 

"  Hug  up  |>bUoMpk]r  fi 
and  ai^ea  that  the  best  and  noblest  ethics, 
aucb  as  actoatcd  and  contented  tlie  hcroca 
and  ElatesmcD  of  the  ancient  world,  are 
wretched  nostrunia,  inefficient  as  guide  or 
medicine  to  a  passionate  mituJ — ^nay,  he 
preaches  resignation  lo  Oscar  on  a  Jesuit's 
tenns.  Oscar  raves  at  this — my  &ther  says, 
his  sons  lire  fit  personifications  of  taadncss 
and  folly.  I  could  b«  angry,  did  I  not  think 
both  lo  be  paroxyeoia.  that  will  exhaust  ihesi- 
■elvcs  and  disappear,  but  for  iho  present  they 
are  truly  Iroublesonie  and  degrading. 

"There  ia  no  longer  any  doubt  that  we 
shall  leave  this.  We  hure  already  commenced 
preparations  for  removal.  Tlie  neighbourhood 
of  Basle  iny  father  fixe*  upon  for  his  next 
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tbii  occasion.  Yoa  have  tnflDenc*  orer 
Ossian  ftt  least,  and  be,  perhapi,  i*  iu  lhi$ 
instance  the  most  uDreaaonable." 

Meuitime'tbe  winter  rolled  ovec  my  head  at 
Chiarari,  where  I  had  arranged  to  «p«ud  it 
with  a  friend  Buffering  under  ill  health  and  de- 
jection, maladies  that  wore  off  in  that  deli- 
cioue  clime.  The  great  and  only  eicciteroent 
that  we  needed  there,  waa  afforded  us  by  our 
weekly  receipt  of  letters  from  frienda  o'er  the 
sea.  I  bad  few  indeed  even  in  my  own  land. 
But  1  enjoyed  oiy  friend's  solicitude,  as  be 
broke  the  well-known  «eaU ;  his  family  became 
mine  for  the  moment;  and  although  I  tcarcely 
would,  and  scarcely  did  apeak  with  these  on 
my  return,  distuncemade  them  seem  there  to 
me  the  affectionate  rclatireB,  that  fat«  hu  al- 
together denied.  Howe? or,  if  my  friend  com- 
municftted  to  me  and  made  mc  participate  in 
his  epistolary  pleasure!  and  pains,  I  in  tarn 
Kpaid  him  by  comma ni eating  the  corrcspon- 
deoce  of  (he  La  Verai^res.  And  well  do  I 
l2 


■"■— -tl  ■■■-  '  ■  '  ■'  ' 
■bores,  miiigliog  our  di-light  Rt  th«  cair 
aod  the  oliv«  and  oraoge-cloUied  pr«ci(H 
either  side  of  ub,  with  convene,  wi&be 
conjectures  respecting  the  exile's  family' 
eagerly,  in  tbc  dvmrf,  cool  porticoca 
town,  I  perused  llic  long  letters  of  Oatian 
and  prose,  and  the  more  brief  and  capi 
ODcs  of  his  sister.  Ossiao'suioralDodrel 
dtMqui«itions,  however,  although  inters 
with  rhyme,  and  interesting  tome,  loighl 
mere  prose  to  the  reader;  at  any  nt 
would  be  misplaced  in  this  uarrative. 
it  to  extract  from  them,  tbatbebccamea 
tian — that  ComC-lie  was  in  nstonishme 
digiialion,  and  despair  on  tliat  accoun 
that  his  father  sliook  his  head,  and  si 
thing,  grieved  at  times  when  bis  war 
eloquent  son  o^trg^vr^^'i 
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began  to  wc  might  t«nd  to  improve  Ossian't 
pTMpecU  in  lire. 

The  last  post-marks  were  tboRe  ofBaitle.    I 
had  obeyed  the   injunctions   of  Corn^lie   in 
writing  to  Oasian  all  tliat  I  had  witnvmed  and 
thought  respecting  Colone)  Oirouette;  and  I 
was  sorry  to  observe,  that  in  reply  the  youth 
made  no  mention  of  the  Colonel,  nor  of  my 
opinions,  an  appearance  that  made  me  suspect 
a  resolution  fixed,  aod  that  perhaps  neither  the 
most  prudent,  nor  most  jii«l.     Oscar  was  re- 1 
ported  to  me,  w  recovrrrd,  and  medituliiig  i 
some  such  plats  of  emigration,  as  Oitsian,  hiaj 
poetic  brother,  had  sung  iu  one  of  bis  letters, 
but  bad  since  never  thought  of  executing. 

Correspondence,  however,  even  between  the 
oldest  frii-nds,  is  of  that  species  of  flower  called 
annuai — meeting,  converHe,  and  social  eujoy- 
menU,  must  rvcur  at  interval*  to  put  the  fresh 
seed  of  friendship  in  the  ground,  else  the  soil 
will  fait  to  sprout  epistles  in  due  season.  This 
is  pedantic— however  it  conveys  my  idea  to  lh« 
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reader,  who  nwy  b«,  if  be  be  not  alrv«(Iy,  con- 
vinced of  iu  truth.  Great  ftod  uafeij^DtKl  w 
was  the  interest  nnd  rnendEhip  I  bote  to  thi^ 
La  Verai^rea,  Utterly,  of  days  when  I  ahoald 
p«n  replies  to  them,  I  happened  to  be  weary, 
droway,  busy,  or  relaxed.  I  was  not  in  the 
VMH.  The  task  was  dafcmd.  Then  tb«  idtss 
were  flown.  I  had  to  re-road  their  lctt«rs— 
but  their  fVeihnesa,  which  inspired  ma  with 
corresponding  vigour,  was  gone.  1  did  not 
vritt  for  a  month,  and  even  tlien  there  want 
butt  aorry  excuse.  They  Uiought  me  worth- 
less, protid,  forgetful  perbapo,  and  they  were 
wrong  : — or  more  likely  still,  they  were  pre- 
cisely in  my  own  predicament,  and  thought 
nothing  about  the  mailer.  How  often  hare  I 
eureed  my  neglect,  my  ingratitude,  my  setf- 
ingralitude,  when  wandering  dull  and  solitary 
to  the  post,  I  found  not  there  the  wonted  ex- 
dtement  and  delight  of  a  letter  from  my  fiicnds  j 
in  Swilzerland  T 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


'  Z«pbuo  toma,  ■  il  bcl  tcn{io  rinen*.  ftc" 

Wb  w«re  able  lo  repeat  the  beaatifui  sonnet 
of  Petrarch  at  Chiarari  a  long  time  ere  winter 
bftd  forsaken  less  faroured  r^ons,  even  of 
Italy.  And  when  the  spring  did  really  make 
ita  adrances,  I  felt,  like  the  swallow,  my  tni- 
gratory  propenaities  return.  My  friend  too, 
in  restored  health,  bent  his  courve  eagerly  to- 
wards old  England,  bis  eagerness  envied  by 
mc,  but  being  without  the  eagemcBs  I  envied 
not  his  deatioation.  The  valleys  of  tlie  Rhine 
uere  the  nines  of  the  pictoresque.  which  I 
purposed  during  summer  to  explore ;  and  part- 
ing from  my   compatnot,  I  bent  my  course 


and  signin  demand  a  uighl'.H  bospitalit; 
my  old  Triend.  the  airf.  He  was  cUted 
holding  nie, — discarded  with  delight,  wl 
vould  not  have  done  Tor  an  ordinary* 
the  volume  of  the  Ginie  du  Chrulianitm 
he  wus  perusing,  and  even  carried  bia 
tion«  so  for  as  to  exchange  the  bottle  o 
Coti  wioe,  which  stood  already  on  th^ 
table,  for  one  of  more  generous  Bni^un 
asked  for  Brcque.  Nothing  extraordina: 
tlie  answer.  Tlio  good  man  tended  his 
end  herds,  and  liveil  in  iisunl  ruNhion,  \ 
a^inst  th«  intrukioti  or  vicinity  of  an 
and  his  family,  as  he  did  against  n  bligh 
scanty  crop,  or  the  more  dreaded  desli 
of  his  flocks  by  lightning  or  lawinge.  . 
cross,  he  informed  me,  marked  where  Pi 
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itt  all  performs  its  duty  or  amplification  by  tbc 
•tory,  i(  bids  fair  to  rival  the  most  fearful  one 
in  romance.  And  had  I  learned  at  sccoud- 
band,  instead  of  witnessing  the  event,  it  liad 
gained  a  far  greater  interest  for  reader*,  than  I 
have  been  able  to  communicate  to  it.  One  in- 
terpolation indeed  by  no  means  pleased  ne, 
which  was  tlic  part  which  a  certain  English- 
man,  atheist  also  and  Jacobin,  was  said  to  have 
liad  in  the  affair.  The  mention  of  this  caused 
ne  iastuQlly  to  alter  the  resolution  I  bad 
formed,  of  spending  the  next  day  with  the 
worthy  curate. 

H«  in  his  turn  questioned  me  respecting  the 
La  Vcni^res ;  giving  me  fintt,  however,  to  un- 
derstand that  he  bad  heard  of  Ossian's  conver- 
sion. 1  was  able  to  afford  him  little  additional 
information,  as  a  letter  had  not  reached,  nor 
indeed  been  merited  by  me  for  the  preceding 
three  months.  Wc  talked  together,  to  our  mu- 
loal  delight,  on  various  matters,  chiefly  seri- 
ous; during  which  the  good  old  man  grew  so 
1.3 


IHD  ana  tiveii 
ft  cleric  and  a  miwoDary,  and  to  uil 
ooarert  the  sarage  »nd  the  heathei 
dimes.  It  wu  not  with  the  amile  of 
that  t  met  Uie  old  cure'i  pro|>osal,  «Itl 
did  not  think  proper  to  follow  it  up.  C 
man !  never  do  1  take  up  »  ZiromenuD, 
my  Ihoiighix  inHtantly  recurring  to  tl 
often  do  I  take  op  the,  still  to  my  manh 
li^tful  work  on  Solitude,  which  made  t 
wh«a  a  boy,  that  1  may  revert  to  thee  an 
A  few  days  more  brought  me  to  Bai 
to  the  exile's  n«w  retreat.  It  was  poii 
to  my  irM(uiries,  in  a  gay.  though  seqi 
spot,  commanding  a  view  of  the  distan 
And  dclightfal  were  the  ■nlicipatioi 
which  1  approached  it — once  more  to 
old  exile  himnelf,  and  to  converse  with 
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the  sif«et  tingle  of  Comilie'a  harp,  and  ligten 
to  bet  mellow  voice.  Aa  I  entered  the  gate 
i<of  the  little  demesoe,  I  bethought  me  of  the  re- 
prMches  nbont  to  be  poured  forth  upon  toe, 
ud  of  the  necessary  excnses  with  which  these 
were  to  be  met.  The  sileoce  that  prevailed  in 
sod  aroond  the  cottage,  joined  to  the  neglect, 
I  knew  aniutual,  in  which  its  parterres  aad 
flower-knots  lay,  caused  ine  to  exchange  this 
for  another  species  of  anxiety,  Comtlie  met 
me  in  the  hall,  as  she  descended  the  stairs,  and 
a  load  exclamation  that  burst  from  her,  who 
was  wont  to  be  so  firm,  told  that  late  watching 
and  anxiety  bad  enfeebled  her.  Her  looks 
bore  witness  to  the  same. 

"  Come,"  said  she,  "  you  have  been  of  the 
jBmily  in  trying  momenta — there  is  another 
now  for  you  to  witness." 

She  led  tiie  way  upstairs,  aa  ahc  spoke ;  and 
I  found  myself  immediately  with  the  assembled 
family  in  the  sick  room  of  the  old  Convention- 
alist.   The  first  glance  convinced  me,  thathe 


r 


Osxtan  btd  been  xpenking,  (»r  Invctiei 
flushed  boneatU  )ii«  tears.     Iliit  the  <A 
iiiiid«  him  uo  answer.  exc«pl  bv  request} 
window  to  be  thrown  open,  that,  like  Rou 
he  might  tske  a  loHt  farewell  of  tlic  grces 
and  of  the  sun.     It  wa«  done,  and  tli 
fume  of  the  npring's  freith  verdure  grl| 
filled  the  room.  La  Venti^re  strained  hi) 
din  eypH,  to  lake  the  last  look,  tbati 
even  in  death,  rather  than  sentiment,  sug 
to  bint,  and  tlien  cloKi'd  them.     It  was 
aWer  to  Oasian.  and  a  melancholy  one 
eyes  of  Contilie  glistened  proudly  throi 
tears.  La  Versiire  made  a  sign,  that  he 
lobe  left  alone.     All  withdrew, save  C 
who  concealed  herself  behind  llie  fain 
bis  couch.     We  had  not  long  descend 
the  brothers  were  recalled  by  her  cry 
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ihe  nnbelieving  regicide  nuglit  btit  calm,  re- 
Bi^etl,  fearle»»,  and  id  all  becomiug  a  pbUo- 
«opli«r. 

There  arc  §ome  preachers,  who  seero  to  think 
ihnt  the  chitf  excellence  of  religious  belier 
contiitta  in  its  being  a  kind  of  cordial.  This 
is  not  ray  view,  seeing  pride  or  stupidity  oft 
41  powerful.  T,  for  my  part,  can  compare  the 
very  ditTcrent  cnd«  of  Hume  and  Johnson. 
wiUiout  drawing  front  them  any  conclu«ion 
vhatsocvGT,  save  ench  as  respects  the  nerves 
of  these  illmtriouit  men. 

About  ■  month  nfter  the  dcnth  of  their  pa- 
rtnt,  I:  visited  the  La  Veniidre's  at  Basle.- 
They  were  preparing  to  return  to  Paiin,  the 
connexions  of  Compile  being  there  resident — 
it  waa  the  field  too,  however  hostile  wer«  to 
(hem  all  powers  that  be.  for  both  Oasian  nnd 
Oscar  to  pursue  some  or  any  possible  career. 
Ossian  was  nager  to  enter  (he  lists  of  fame,  as 
a  poet  and  a  man  of  letters,  and  no  doubt  the 
youth  thought  himself  sufficiently  i>ki]led,  even 


to  8p«ak  my  ideas  tLcrcoa,  which  wou] 
only  lost  mc  a  friend,  without  going  far 
cure   his  delirium,  tbui   a  little  moa 
mortification.       When    consulted     in 
points  by  enthusiastic  and  sunj^uin*.. 
as  a  pilot  taken  on  board  by  a  ship 
sail,  1  never  pre«iuae  to  call  in  queiti 
prudence  of  making  for  a  certain  port,  I 
confine  my  influence  to  rendering  the 
as  little  hazardous  m  may  be,  to  poiD 
the  rocks    and  cnrrents   likely   to  bei 
giddy  navig;atoT.     To  endeavour  to  ti 
ship  about  in  anch  a  case,  merely  inot 
ri^  of  being  aent  overboard,  and  ba 
mora  obsequious  and  interested  pilot  tt 
one's  place.     So  did  I  listen,  so  reply 
■ian.    lie  thought  me  cold,  and  our  frit 
in  eoDScquence  cooled  yeatly;  bat 
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Colonel  Girouette  had  written,  immedutcly 
upon  tlie  Conventionalist'!  decease,  to  hia  fa- 
mily, ofTeriiig  warmly  his  services,  bis  interMt. 
his  friendship.  But  with  respect  to  CoraHie, 
his  letter  wu  in  the  same  tone  of  pique, 
ambigaity,  and  irreaolution,  that  his  past  con- 
duct  had  evinced.  She  was  at  that  time  still 
droopinv  under  her  recent  loss,  and  Ossiao 
intcrcepterl  s*n<l  concealed  the  Colonerfi  letter, 
mentioning  it  to  Oscar  and  myself,  and  charg- 
ing himself  with  the  task  of  answering  it. 

It  so  happened,  that  wc  till  set  olT  together 
from  Baele,  in  our  way  to  Paris.  I  had  given 
np  the  Rhine  for  other  consideratiou.  Al* 
though  more  sincere  or  more  affectionate  chiU 
dren  never  mounwd  parent,  than  did  my  com- 
panions, yet  were  wc  not  without  cheerful  and 
nIcaHant  hoiim  upon  our  journey.  The  young 
I  were  both  sanguine  and  full  of  anlicipa- 
UoDs:  Coniilie,  sad  as  she  remained  frum 
paat  and  recent  mUfoituiies,  as  well  as  from 
habitual  temper,  brightened  up  on  being  about 


unchanged.      In    Purix  too,  uhi 
bigotry  and  ultra-ioyaiiem  did  n 
fiercely  as  in  proviocia)  towns 
where  her  name  had  been  sufficie 
her  from  respect,  w  well  as  from 
One  of  the  stages  where  we  bI 
route,  was   Nogeiit'tur-Scinc.     I 
as  well   IIS  OsKian,  tliat  in  the  vi 
town  stood  the  Paraclete,  fanicd 
of  the  celebrated   Kloise,  and 
krdent  letters,  which  Pope  bai 
(on  which  avowed,  but  unconBi< 
by  ilie  by,  rests  all  his  claims 
and  Trcling  as  a  poet),  were  ad 
more  ueiQsh  and  unhnppy  Ab< 
proposed  and  resolved  to  dela 
ruins,  for  wc  conjectured, 
_thaUbj^ov*||i  tssdny  tjgK«| 


dela; 
antfl 


St'tw,  and  it  may  ti«  *upptntd,  liOw  much 
our  convenatioD  turned  on  tlie  idetis  asco- 
ciat«d  with  such  a  epat. 

"  1  cannot  imogine,"  said  Comfilie,  who 
had  rather  reluctantly  yielded  to  Osstan's 
proposal  of  deTOting  a  day  to  the  Paraclete, 
"  what  secret  chami  lay  bid  in  this  iotrigue  he- 
tweea  a  monk  and  uan,  to  cause  it  so  to  com- 
mand the  eympatiiics  not  only  of  their  own 
age,  hut  of  succeeding  centuries.  It  must 
have  been  man's  innate  love  of  scandal,  es- 
pecially when  told  against  the  ^avest  of  all 
hypocrileH,  the  nuns  tind  ftiar«,  which  secured 
the  talc  such  univrrsul  interest  and  aitention." 

"Oo,  thou  doubly  profane,"  said  Ossian^ 
"  to  ask  such  question  or  assign  such  cause, 
and  not  to  know,  that  genius  recording  pas- 
sion is  at  once  the  most  powerful  and  immoi^ 
tal  of  mental  agencies." 

"  Abelard,"  said  I,  "  was  a  man  of  learning 
also,  the  most  popular  literary  character  of  hit 
century,   altJiough    bis    literature    did  coiot 


Konisenr  wr  nw  — j- 

reason?" 

-A  more   sober   and  compTehcnsih 
thw  Oman's.    But  I  could  .upply  eir 

other  r'  4 

"  Do.  by  all  mean*-" 

.-The  iatiafacuon  and  delight  of  < 
Mn.e  to  behold  nature  avenging  it«ll 
ab.urd    prohihitiona    ot    prieelcnift. 
breaking  through  the  grat*a.  and  olu- 

inhuman  vowa  of  a  cloister." 

ThereianostopinU.e«alofayo 

»elyt*,  and  0«ian  wab  flying.  «'  ™tfc 
ing  breath,  to  defend  monka  and  moi 
.liwtiona,  on  the  aame  principle  o 
-rnity  Oiat  made  Gibbon  argue  in  i 

the  lnqui«Uon.  when  I  stepped  in  to 

the  absurdity. 

il£.lofe   had  not    aoch  obttaa 
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'ventng  the  dusty  pure,  without  giving  ooe 
hour  to  icntimeDt  uid  idleneui — AbelRrd 
'would  have  l>e«a  no  hero — " 

"  Nor  Melaaie  no  beroine,"  nid  OssJao. 
alluding  to  the  popolsr  dnma  of  La 
Harpe. 

"  Man  aloae,"  obaervcd  Cornelia,  "  would 
prove  eoon«r  enfficirat  for  womui'a  ODhappi- 
n«w,  if  then  were  oarer  audi  things  in  the 
world  u  grim  cloitten,  or  peremptory  pa- 
renU." 

Oscar  looked  at  his  sister,  but  she  was  uo- 
cooaciouB  of  the  pang  she  had  inflicted. 

"  Man  might  tell  the  same  tale  of  woman," 
replied  Oasian,  "  und  with  as  deep  a  sigh." 

"  Have  you  cause  to  say  so,  Ositian?"  said 
Coroilie,  "  you.  who,  1  believe,  never  tasted 
pain  or  pleasure,  that  was  not  tlie  unreal  pro- 
duce of  the  imagination." 

"  For  that  matter,"  esclaimed  I,  "  all  our 
woes  Mhall  be  unreal.  We  approach  the  ter- 
restrial paradise,  in  the  opioion  of  all  true 
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took  it  rroiu  the  ground,  read  the  fatal  para- 
graph, and  attempted  to  fold  the  joiunat. 
But  Corn^lie*fl  prophetic  «ye  had  seen  botli  of 
ua  peruse. 

"Give  it  to  me.  Il  concerns  me.  Nay,  I 
koowit.     I^t  me  read." 

And  ahe  snatched  it  from  her  brother's 
hand.  She  read  the  paragraph  aloud  with  a 
voice  that  did  not  even  tremble,  with  a  cheek 

Lthat  did  not  blench.  I  no  longer  feared  for 
her,  but  looked  towards  Oscar,  whose  rising 
ftiry  was  to  be  expected.  The  asitumed  im- 
jHssibility  of  poor  Com^lie  was  faUe ;  without 
■tmyiog  any  external  symptoms  of  grief,  the 
Uow  had  slrack  within,  and  her  sudden 
•wooning  first  and  alone  informed  us  how 
much  she  had  been  stricken. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


On  ftrririnj;  io  Parie,  I  bfitoo 
coura«  to  my  wonted  gU'i  f*'  tra 
the  Ia  V'eruires,  who,  from  old  i 
at  well  >!(  to  avoid  being  jostled  I 
settled  tbemselvei  in  the  remote  <] 
the  Marait.     At  first  I  saw  the 
often  as  time  advanced :  Ossian 
to  the  rcatOD  previou»ly  mentio: 
on  such  cordial  tenna  of  friend 
and   Compile    had    not,    since 
quitted  the  waits  of  her  apartmc 
-L-nu>t    Cnlnn*l    AmSAi*   nir. 


\ 
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eo«t  MM.  He  asked  of  my  health,  pleasures, 
and  peregrinatiooR,  touched  oh  fifty  tc^ica  ia 
as  many  seconds,  and  ere  I  could  put  in  one 
■«lleo  or  ill-bumoured  remark  to  check  hit 
Tolubility,  be  was  deep  in  tbc  Befort  coa> 
ipifacy,  wtitcb  had  jtut  at  that  time  tUanned 
tbe  govennnent. 

"  There  will  be  no  quarter  shewn  for  tfa« 
future  to  the  revolutionistfl,"  concluded  he, 
"tbeir  own  raahneii*  has  put  tli«  last  hand  to 
their  ruin.  Suspected  an  I  was,  from  my  old 
oonnexioo,  I  was  obliged  to  signify  my  firm 
^dbeaion  by  marrying  right  royally,  and  sub* 
^ribiog  to  the  society  of  Bonnes  Leltra,  in 
^>rd«r  to  WTc  nyaelf  from  epnnttioo," 

"This  then  was  your  diainterested  motive. 
Colonel,"  obserred  I. 

"  What  other — and  yet  those  boys  are  dia- 

■atiified — what  would    they  have?"   and   he 

shrugged  his  shoulders  witlt  an  air  of  most 

interesting  innocence. 

"  And  this,"  aaid  I,  "  was  the  depth  of  your 
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I  could  liavc  insul(t»l  TIiI^hTo^^ 
volubility  was  again  alive  on  some  lo| 
dft]r;  till  of  a  sudden  he  stopped  ti 
the  recollection  that  be  mutt  b«st« 
palace.  ' 

"But, Colonel," 8«id  l,"]rouspok« 
boys.     How  have  they  betfayed  tbel 
faction  T" 

'•  How  1 — ob ! — letters,  cliallcnge*,  i 
diicbargcd  from  mora  till  noon  like 
gunt.     lliat  boy,  Ossian,  wantft  me  tc 
tbe  BoiB  de  Boulogne  for  the  mere  p 
patting  an  end  to  bitn,  which  would 
bv  the  conBi-qucncc — and  not  the  w 
tequence — for  the  whole  afioir  would 
by  the  same  morning'a  wind  over  th 
to  my  disrepute.     Besides,  I 
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jast  mcntmcnt  of  tlie  yoatlis  n^inst  you  was 
appeased  by  a  meeting  ihat  would  bring  no 
(tith.1  coniequences.*' 

"  Be  assured,  that  if  forced  to  go  out,  I 
^toll  not  act  the  debtmnaire.  But  I  had  rather 
hush  up  tlie  matter,  and  throw  a  reil  over  my 
peat  connexion  with  the  name."  Ue  here 
whispered  me,  that  "  old  La  Vertifre  was 
■  suspected  of  having  joined  in  the  late  plots, 
and  his  sons  were  suspected  likewise  of  having 
been  ready  to  join  tlie  stAndnrd.  They  will  b« 
watched  here  closely,  and  soon  got  rid  of  in 
some  other  fashion  than  by  my  band." 

I  parted  from  the  Colonel;  and  was  sur- 
prised tlie  next  morning,  though  not  so  much 
as  I  should  have  been  without  Girouette's  in- 
formation, to  receive  a  note  from  Corn^Iie, 
stating,  in  some  alarm,  that  Ossian  was  in  the 
prison  of  La  Force.  I  hurried  thiUier  in- 
stantly. The  wily  keepers  of  the  prison  made 
at  first  semblance  of  admitting  me, till  they  had 
learned  and  noted  down  my  name,  abode,  &C. 


hoped,  peimitted  to  enter  i 
Proceeding  to  the  MaraJi,! 
distracted,  and  Oscar  refuiiii] 
pUcatioa  of  wbit  be.  evideQtl 
witlt.  Wb«a  his  siftter  withe 
was  more  commDnicative  to 
me,  that  Girouette,  and  Giro 
have  occftMonod  0»iiiaa's  i 
order  to  avoid  the  mocttiig  tl 
forcing  bim  to.  Oscar  attril 
to  the  Colonel's  want  ofcotu 
in  which  I  did  not  agree, 
reasons  that  Girouette  himM 
Oscar  luughcd  ut  them,  an< 
BUppo&ed  implication  in  the 
must  have  been  a  ready  iavi 

_1 >L      . : >     _: t •_      . 
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t'jftt  hi*  Kulution  wu  taken.  I  proMed  to 
know  what  this  was,  but  be  would  not  Jiironti 
toe.  He  was  calm  too,  and  liU  dq>ortinent  did 
not  toipite  me  with  fean  that  his  dvterouiuitioa 
wKs  cither  jra»h  or  violent. 

It  WEB  so,  however,  as  the  erent  awfully 
proved.     Ou  the  ereoing  of  that  day,  Oscar 
La  Versi^re  forced  hiniB«lf  into  the  apartments 
of  Colonel  Qirou«tte,  and  dcmanditig  peremp- 
torily to  speak  with  hin,  was  shewn  into  the 
Colonel's  cabiMt.     It  ia  difficult  to  my  cx> 
actly  what  paaaed  between  litem.     Oscar  re- 
proached btcD  with  his  basenesB,  both  in  hi« 
conduct  towards  his  «ister,  and  also  in  the 
oontriTed  imprisonment  of  his  brother.     Qi- 
roaette  denied.     Oscar  bade  hioi  defend  him- 
•elf  where  be  stood,  and  witltout  clamour,  else 
the  fire-arms  which  he  carried  should  take  a 
epeedier  vengeance  than  he  meditated  with 
bii  sword.     Young  ia  Versiere  asserted  after- 
ward that  Oirouettv  did  de£end  himMlf,  but  as 
■word   of  his  was  discovered  drawn,  or 
h2 
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hia  blood.  Oscar  had  witbdr 
hue  aud  cry  of  the  u§sasaiitatioi 
~  at  l«ast  around  llie  court,  when 
some  panic,  doubling  of  guan 
tions  used  upon  similar  occosi 
morning's  journal  first  conv 
iatelligeDM  to  my  eyes. 

I  was  now,  however,  almoai 
pared  for  any  fatal  occurrenc 
hiaily  of  the  unfortunate  reg 
much  shocked  as  1  ought  to  h 
how  much  was  I  shocked  ?  B 
ranninji;  over  the  many  fcarfi 
doom  the  homicide  to  the  fat 
iafltcted.  I  issued  forth  iritboi 
knowing  whitlier;  the  crime  ( 
eTCping  was  oo  erery  one's  ton 


FAMILY. 


245 


I 


I 


'ttmacy,  htd  6ockcd  nround  lier,  to  bring 
conBolatioQ,  or  satUry  corioEity.  Great  ill 
fortune,  as  well  an  great  good  fortune,  imparls 
attraction  to  its  victims;  and  many  acquaint- 
ances of  Cont^lie,  who  bad  not  noticed  hoi  or 
entered  her  abode  since  her  return,  now  rushed 
in  haste  to  shew  sympathy  and  offer  aid.  It 
wM  useless  again  attempting  to  see  Ossion, 
and  I  returned  to  my  solitary  chamber. 

How  full  were  my  thoughts !  Such  eTents 
strike  the  mind  with  awe,  and  incline  it  to. 
superstition.  I  could  not  in  my  horror,  but 
look,  upon  the  fate  of  Oscar  La  Versi^re,  twice 
imbruing  hid  hands  in  blood,  and  in  all  proba- 
bility to  perish  by  a  disgraceful  and  merited 
puDishment,  to  be  a  kind  of  doom  entailed' 
ttpon  the  son  of  the  regicide,  of  him  who  had 
joined  liis  brother  Conventionalists  i»  decree- 
ing, that  there  was  do  God  in  heaven  \  He 
indeed  had  departed  on  a  tranquil  death-bed, 
but  vengeance  seemed  reserved  for  his  off- 
spriog.     For  the  rest  of  that  offspring  too,. 
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aod  iliough  in  »  fiooUt  and  1« 
«arMd  .t  the  «nj«t  ««<*  ""S"* 
„gge.ud  to  i«e  no  doutt  by  tb 
ob«>lewreligio«»oode..fll'f* 

imposed   apon   my  »'»"»■  '»'*^  ^ 
simckMDm  wore  the  i«y»t«"0" 

of  UuU>.  ^ 

09c«rw«a  taken.    Indeed  he 

devour  10  e««pe.  OWouettc'.  I 
lingered,  was  .till  deBp^«d  of;. 
,«med  to  reit  on  the  certainty  01 

0,mn  ^  rele«ed.  and  all  h.« 
exerted  to  «.«  hi,  brother.    1 
him  durmg  the  .«fa»  '»«"•» 
Other  fiiendi.  I  wa«  about  to 
fmad.,b«tina«oh  a  moment  1 

1,6  aught  but  real,  BUtrounded 
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npine.  Kor  did  my  interest  and  anxiety 
aJicken  upon  thot  ftccouut.  I  saw  then,  for 
the  first  time,  what  1  have  since  prored,  tfant 
friendsbipa  -vrith  foreigners  are  but  silken 
Uaks.^-the  Btreogth  wears  out  along  with  the 
gtosst 

1  inquired  daily  after  Oirouette,  and  learned 
at  length  that  hopes  were  entertained  of  his 
rwovery.  "  The  wortblcsB  are  TivacioaB," 
replied  to  me  one  of  whom  I  made  the  inquiry, 
"if  any  one  could  gurvive,  Oirouette  vill." 
Uc  did.  But  this  not  in  the  least  extenuated 
the  crime  of  Oscar  La  Vcrsiire,  nor  seemed 
likely  to  have  any  infiuence  in  the  judgment 
that  awaited  him. 

He  was  brooght  to  trial.  It  was  the  a&air 
of  the  day,  and  all  Paris  flocked  to  it.  When 
the  circumstances  of  the  case  became  fully 
koown,  the  indignation  of  the  public  was 
awakened  against  the  soldier,  and  their  pity 
somewhat  excited  for  the  culprit.  There  exists 
no  country  in  which  infidelity  to  wootan  is 
more  considered   a  crime,  than  in  modem 


J 


country  It  wa»  w  »i 

was  generally  reprobated,  ^ui  l 

opimondidnotfa.llohave*e. 

judgeswhopresided.  PolUicaU 
too  mingled  with  the  ciu^t'"". 
quittal  01  condemnation  of  ibe 
from  a  private  to  be  in  a  gwat' 

cjueation. 

In  concluBion.  Oscar  U  V« 
lencediothegalliea.  The  .ba 
punishment  was  spared,  but  tb 
icarcely  le»«  ignominious  and  i 
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Of  Oscar  I  saw  no  more, 
long  after  the  unfortunate  al 
lost  its  ftoahpess  not  only  ft 
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Mgicide  and  the  ossassiD.  after  At  txeiiemtntl 

of  braving  public  opinion,  which  had  called 
iricnds  and  gtdherents  around  them,  bad  passed, 
found  their  name  to  bring  its  natural  repulsion. 
And  I  now  rejoined  tlieni  in  that  comparative 
state  of  abandonment  and  solitude,  whic^  had 
recently  and  momentarily  ceased,  and  n-ith 
«hich  had  ceased  my  intimacy  with  them.  • 
Ail  this  did  not  fail  to  strike  them  on  my 
Tc-appenrance :  and  the  flood  of  tears,  with 
-which  Cornfiie  welcomed  me,  sprung  from, 
«nd  mingled  with,  other  thoughts  than  those 

connected  with  the  unfortunate  Oscar.     Os- 

Hian'a  silent  grasp  of  the  hand  spoke  as  much. 

The  meeting  resembled  a  reconciliation,  thoogh 

it  coald  not  be  called  such. 
"  And   what  consoling  thought,  Comilio, 

aupported  you  through  all  these  trials  ?" 
"None,"  replied    she.      "I    ahoold     have 

scorned  to   seek  any.     I   am  now  hardened 

against  fate." 
"The  very  pride  of  that  thought,"  said  I, 
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thaa  Cftn  defy  aiik«  rice  and  saSe 

"  If  not  impious,  it  is  at  least  r. 
neas,  to  flatter  ourselves,  that  we 
be  independoDt  of  the  power  th 
inSuencea  our  detttiny." 

Cora^lie  replied  by  a  classic  q< 
pride  of  beroiam  kiDdling  in  her  e] 
peatcd  it. 

"  Sucb  thougfau  may  allay  suj 
OuiaD.  "  but  deep  «e  isy  poor  (at 
tltem  into  our  minds,  they  could  i 
of  us  from  crime."  ^ 

"  For  me  they  eTer  hare,  they 
sufficient." 

"So  they  may  eeem.  Such  pr 
g;oldea  chains,  that,  whilst  they  m 
do  but  adom  the  oaturaltv  virtuov 


FAMILY. 


251 


"  Ouitn,  let  us  not  awaken  griefs,  so  lately 
luljed  to  rest.  We  have  our  livei  before  us  to 
prore,  as  well  as  to  reason  upon  these  points. 
Oar  friend  will  be  tbe  nmpire,  tbough,  I  fear, 
not  an  impartial  one." 

Thus  did  sad  uanquillity  revisit  tbe  solitary 
larrirofB  of  the  elite's  family.  Though  here 
Jbr  the  present  I  close  their  story,  it  is  not  to 
bid  adieu  altogether  to  characters  and  friends, 
such  as  Ossian  and  Corn^lie  ia  Verai^re.  If 
they  re-appear  not  for  the  present,  it  is  that  the 
years  which  immediatelyensued  for  them,  were 
too  unraried  to  interest  wy  readers,  already 
perhaps  somewhat  wearied  by  the  gravity  of 
their  discussions,  and  the  too  unadorned  nar- 
rative of  their  fortunes  and  sorrowa. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

It  baa  be«n  seriously  objoct«d  to  me,  that 
ia  "The  Eoglish  ia  Italy,"  I  have  actually 
tndowed  no  Italian  with  courage; — to  thii 
I  plead  guilty : — moreover,  tlint  1  have  made 
a  gallant  of  the  same  naUou  expel  ao  English 
youth  from  the  heart  of  ao  EngliNh  maiden, 
and  allowed  him,  in  defiance  of  the  rules  and 
creed  of  patriotism,  to  overco&io  one  of  our 
own  counirymeD  at  onco  in  combat  and  in  love. 

Id  answer  to  this  I  can  ouly  obserro,  it  ia 
nnfortunate  that  1  drew  from  nature,  in  that 
the  is  aadly  capricious,  and  does  certainly  re- 
present most  unorthodox  pictures  at  times. 
The  said  aatore,  bowerer,  like  the  ahield  in 
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the  cro8»-roads,  hatb  two  sides  and  two  de- 
vices, both  true,  liowef«r  oonlndictory  in 
seeming.  Having  already  «xpoti«d  on«of  tfaetc 
to  my  readers,  and  they  having,  I  trust,  beta 
amused  and  contented  with  the  same,  I  can- 
not oow  mock  at  their  feelinge  by  recanting, 
and  asEL'rting  (hat  it  wax  false.  I  ihall  rather 
beg  of  them  to  survey  the  other  side  of  the 
shield,  and  will  endeaTOur  to  satisfy  the 
patriotism  of  my  readers  in  a  story  equally 
true,  and  as  well  witnessed  by  me  as  that  of 
the  "  Amoroso,"  and  in  which  it  shall  b« 
shewn  that  we  too  may  bear  away  the  palm  in 
gallantry. 

The  reader  will  remark,  and  perhaps  object 
to  the  dmmatic  and  very  dialogic  form,  in 
which  the  story  opens  and  is  carried  on.  I 
may  confess,  that  it  had  at  first  struck  me  as 
more  adapted  for  the  scene  than  the  page, 
and  was  consequently  turned  over  and  mould- 
ed in  my  mind  witlt  a  view  towards  lU  appear- 
ance in  that  sha[>e.     But  recollecting  aubse- 
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i)uenUyiny  custom  of  allowing  my  clionictcn  H 

to  indalge  at  times  in  pshans  and  piithes,  and  H 

other  equally  profane  t-jaculations,  as  also  my  H 

ovrn    habitual   freedom  of  allusion  to  kings  ^M 

and  tetmrchs,  tbeir  serring-men  and  women,  1  H 

abandoned  as  hopeless  all  dramatic  eSbrt,  too  H 

I         well  aware  that  my  production  could  never  b«  ^M 

I        sufficiently  immaculate  to  please  the  rigid  and  ^M 

.       virgin  taste  of   our  great  dramatic  censor,  H 

whom  -^  long  preserve.  H 

I  ^ 

I  1 
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CHAPTER  I. 


'Ah!  RuUedge! — nho  th«  deuc«  would 
faave  thought  of  aeeipg  you  hen  in  Toflraiae, 
in  the  very  heart  of /a  Mk  Fratttef" 
"  Not  I,  in  truth,  «  we«k  since." 
"  Voa,  s  born,  morn  John  Bull,  whom  the 
lound  of  Bugbt  but  old  vemacuUr,  you  used 
to  deoUre,  mada  you  aick ;  and  who  to  my  r«- 
laembraDce  hast,  from  a  Bchoolboy  up,  consl* 
dtrod  a  FreDchman  in  the  same  category  with 

"  And  still  do,  by  my  patriotisin.  Witness 
my  sore  bones  and  sour  atoitiacb — shaken  to 
a  Bummy  by  jolting  o»et  some  three  hundred 
miles  of   cursed  French   paiing-slones — my 
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daily  food,  pullets  lean  as  my  tooth-pick,  and 
beef,  good  lack!  the  reiy  ghost  of  viand— ^i 
Tinegar,  BOur  and  sad,  though  honoured  with 
the  name  of  wine,  for  my  daily  and  nightly 
berernge — all  ihts,  do  you  think,  hoA  recoir^H 
cilcd  nic  to  U>e  land  of  frogs  ?"  ^^ 

"  Come,  come.  I  wonder  the  smiling  rine- 
yards,  as  you  passed  along,  did  not  put  you 
io  a  better  humour." 

"Vineyards — do  you  call  tlio«e  dwarf 
gooscberry-bufthea  vines  ?  Why,  our  own  hop. 
or  John  Barleycorn  himself,  prcsvnt*  a  nobler 
crop."  ^m 

"Nay,  you  are  incorrigible— but  will  menoW 
John,  when  be  comes  abroad,  is  like  a  bottJe 
of  bis  own  ale.  Tlio  moment  you  broach  him, 
first  comes  the  fizz  of  his  spleen,  then  bubble* 
the  froth  of  bis  prejudice,  and  anon  Hows  the 
honest,  generous,  mellow  liquor  of  his  good 
nature."  ^M 

"  Out  upon  your  simile.    I'rt  re«d  in  som^^ 
Frenchman  something  like  it." 


"  But  come — 'tig  tine  you  t«11  at  lei^fii(j 

what  make  you  from  the  courts  at  Westmift'- 
<t«r.  Horatio  V 

'  "  No  truant  dupositiou,  good  my  Lord. 
Morn,  QOOD,  and  night  h&*e  Coke  bd<I  BUck- 
f  tone  — " 

"Nay,  out  upon  your  Uvr,  since  you  have 
DO  quarter  for  my  similes.  What  is  the 
causb?" 

"  A  Jade  simply,  a  jade." 

"  Indeed.  Why  this  is  even  more  astonish- 
ing  than  to  s««  you  at  Tours.  Rutledge  turn- 
ed gallant.'  the  sober,  settled  Rutledge,  who 
chose  a  wife  ere  be  was  bearded,  and  resolved 
prodcntially  not  to  marry  her.  till  he  bad  at- 
tained the  age  of  reason!" 

"  The  raangusto  dom, ;  my  porcrty,  not 

my  will  consented." 

"  Go  to.  By  George,  thou  deserrest  to  lose 
ber!  But  say,  thou  mongrel  lover,  half  ba- 
chelor, lialf  husband,  has  thy  spou&e  jilted 
thee?  Is  it  in  search  of  her,  or  of  some  otiier 
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realms  of  his  Majesty  of  France." 

"  In  .ceareli  of  her  and  of  no  other, 
pliio  MordauDt."  il 

"  Ah,  ab !  my  lover  of  the  long  nil 
MOWt  of  putting  off  trial." 

"  No  mocking,    fellow-student.      T 
more  at  stake  with  mc,  Uiao  will  bear 
•'  Nay  then." 

"  I  muBt  demand  stilh  more  than  y 
bearance.      You  harg   a  plotting  ho 
know  the  world,  that  is,  tha  world  of 
and  watering  places,  better  than  I  d< 
you    not    help    me    to    reoorer    thi: 

"  Rot  if  she  be  gfiddy  and  fiokia,  I 
advise  — " 

"  Nay,  she  is  honest,  warm,  go 
»t  core  ;  only  these  new-fangled  aoti' 


the  rule,  you  knofr,  in  (Ii«   liraL  act  of  tbe 
comedy." 

'■  This,  then,  it  i«.  In  the  good,  old  times, 
when  we  were  ikt  war  with  this  confounded 
couDtiy,  I  wooed  and  won  the  rair.and,  1  tniiy 
add,  not  fortuneless  Sopbift — not  that  I  valued 
tbe  latter  consideration." 

"Oh,  DO  one  doeaT 

"  Not  I,  o'  my  coBficience,  except  that  it  tz- 
poses  her  to  more  interested  suitor*." 

"  Well." 

"  Our  marriage  waa  a  thing  settled,  as  you 
know,  though  deferred,  until  I  coald  get 
called." 

«  TTiat  I  know  too." 

"  Old  people  satisfied,  she  no  kss  so.  I 
happy  in  all  the  dreams  that  study  left  m« 
leisure  for.  When  to !  my  evil  genius,  and 
hers,  and,  I  beliere,  that  of  all  Englishmen, 
whispered  to  her  at  a  fashionable  rout,  that 
she  wall  the  only  hapless  damsel  present,  who 
had  not  risited  the  oontiaeot." 
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•'  Dreadful !" 

"  Nay,  it  came  out  soon  after,  that  the  wift 
of  the  grocer  of  Uie  family  had  made  a  trip  to 
Boulogne  in  the  Hleam-packet." 

"  Degradation  and  dismay — what  followed  ?" 

"  What  yon  may  concei»ej— The  old  folka 
were  noon  nbeedled,  band-boxes  packed,  a 
rascally  Irish  valet  metamorphosed  into  K 
Sniss  one  by  means  of  a  nevrly  braided  jacket ; 
and  my  betrothed,  with  her  respectable  pa> 
renta,  transported  up  some  dozen  pairof  itaira 
in  the  Rue  Rivoli,  at  ten  times  the  rent  of 
what  the  family  mansion  would  let  for  at  home ; 
escorted  in  the  ThuiUeriea  by  hungry  gardn 
du  corpt,  ready  to  leap  at  her  thousands,  al- 
though they  were  hundreds,  and  Miss  loat  in 
admiratiou  of  blouges,  boulevards,  and  the  su- 
perior politeness  of  the  Great  Nation." 

"In  short  she  has   pitched    you  and  the 
courts  at  Westminster  to ." 

"Why,  how  you  swear  1" 

"  Pardou — I  forgot  you  had  jtut  come  from 
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that  monti  coantry,  where  oaths  aro  odc«  mora 
coRsiderecl  treason  ognintit  the  puritaoic  ma< 
jenty  of  the  people,  and  where  an  old  ainner 
has  beeo  paid  to  assuioc  tlic  office  and  dignity 
orCato,  in  order  to  preserve  the  atage  rrom  the 
profanation  of  a  Daminf." 

"  Set  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief,  is  the  maxim 
of  the  police  of  Montrose,  aa  well  aa  of  that  of 
Bimic." 

*'  Bnt  thia  (kklc.  frenchified  fair,  where  is 
ahe?" 

"  Here." 

"What,  inToursr 

"  Even  in  this  town." 

"Why,  that  it  wdl.  She  hath  tlicn  es- 
caped the  hungry  gardt  du  corpt  you  spoke 
of." 

"  Not  so  fast.  Monsieur  hath  a  quicker 
•y«  to  his  interest ;  and  no  sooner  did  Mnmma 
bring  off  I^Iits  from  Paris,  than  my  garde  du 
corps  has  got  himself  appointed  to  a  regiment 
on  the  Loire.    And  here  he  is  at  this  moment. 

N 
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•  ^Not  at  all.  not  al  all.  At  loast  I  piacs 
more  reliBiDCo  on  niy  iDfonnant,  tbaii  to  dUbe- 
|J«T«  him  00  your  opioioa  of  a  Frenchman't 
coDstancjr." 

"Go  to,  tliou  bigot.     I   tell  thee  there  i) 
more  lov«  in  one  pfuvince  of  this  aunuy  land, 
than  throughout  yoar  wholn  olinw  of  fogs,  nod 
withal  88  miidi  hoBour." 
I "  Well,  in  this  ca»e  we  stiall  bcc." 

"  Nay,  I  will  stake  no  such  trutli,  nor  any 
trndb  great  queetion  as  that  of  national  cba>- 
racter,  upon  nn  tntliridual'a  conduct.  FlorviUe 
may  be  worthless ;  if  he  he,  I  UMtly  say,  that 
kt  belies  Uxm  seeming." 

"  Really  that  is  a  very  b«aatiful  woman  ta 
yon  talAcbs,"  observed  Kutledge  abruptly, 
"she  is  the  very  first  Frenchwoman — " 

"  How  do  "ye  do?— I'm  quits  charmed.*' 

Jt  was  no  other  than  Julie  Lu  Nurtuand  and 

Vv  caotber.    The  reader  need  not  be  iurormed, 

perbapti,  that  it  u  1  myself  who  have  been 

chatting  this  half  hour  past  with  my  fusnd 
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"  And  so  you  travel  sonthwurd  in  search  of  . 
cooler  air.     Bui,  by  the  by,  Florville  is  hen." 

Julie  blushed. 

"We   had  no  idea  of  it,"  md   Madame;- 
"  Julie  told  me,  he  was — where  is  it,  dear,  you 
told  me  he  was  V 

"  At  Buurdeaux,  ma  tnert." 

"  He  i«  here,  I  assure  you." 

"  Drive  on,"  said  she  to  the  coachmaa ;  "  wo 
are  lodged  so  and  to — yoo  know  our  visitiiig 
houn  and  erenings — your  friend  will  do  us  the 
pleasure  of  accompanying  you."  Ilutledge 
howed ;  and  I  allowed  them  to  dnTC  off  with- 
out any  further  alluaioa  to  the  cauac  of  Julie's 
tionfusion. 

"  It  is  but  too  true,  Rutledge,"  tftid  1,  "  yon 
have  but  one  revenge." 

"What's  that  r' 

"Make  love  to  Julie." 

*■  1  shall  leave  that  task  to  you." 

"  Nay,  I  am  ceUbatture  sworn,  as  much  as 
Delavigne's  Bonnard,  and  could  C)UOt«  some 
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•'  What  if  I  succeeded  V  ^^M 
'•  Marry  her."  ^ 

"And  Julie,  poor  Julie,  baa  not  h 

»andB,avity.    But  to  allay  your  tem' 

of  succtBS.  which  ttTcmt  somewhat  c 

—I  can  tell  y««r  le^"****  "«'*"'  ''"'* 

I  Uvely,  lOTBly  J«li».  y««  *'*^*  **'* 

,'  chwiccofit.    Your  gJlantry,  how. 

be  welcome,  and  wiH  «rre  iha  purp. 

of  Julie  and  r>«"*'f'  "^'^'"^y^ 
It  may  piq«e  Flo«ille.  and  draw  him 
pursuit  of  Sophia."  g 

"I  begin  to  wWab  your  pl*n- 
cornea  an  old  »cquainUn«  of  mi»  i 
awms  »  general  rendeivous." 

"Ay,  there's  the  ad»witage  of 
-i.«*-*hev  "-  »h,t  1  low  iBoat 
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can  escape  you — it  tnskei  the  whole  popula< 
tioo  one  femily.  Here  U  oono  of  your  churlisb. 
(miliftfa,  ncrvoua  lort  of  tcquainUnceHhtp— 
none  either  of  the  pride  thtt  cnfi,  nor  th« 
QeannosB  thatcaatrusua  %  salntA." 

"  Qive  me  the  solitude  or  the  society,  mther 
always  at  commaBd,  of  a  metropolis,  where 
neither  neandal  nor  impertinence  intrude, 
where  every  man's  habits  and  whims,  aa  well 
as  hia  house,  are  included  in  the  Ecglishman's 
castle, — deat  Loodoo,  where  alone,  throughout 
the  habitable  globe,  my  oncle  Toby  himself 
might  ride  his  hobby-horse,  without  fear  of 
ridicule  or  detection,  to  the  end  of  the 
chapter." 

The  approach  of  the  personage  alluded  to, 
stopped  the  argument  between  Rutledge  and 
myself.  Ue  was  a  fellow  in  a  terribly  o'er^ 
braided  jacket,  embroidered  pantaloons,  a  bat 
and  solitary  long  gretn  feather,  that  might 
become  a  marshal  himself;  anda  straiglit. short 
■word,  that  Achilles  might  have  wielded,  huog 


one  4M^  ta9i9,  ana  len  me,  orpnm 
the  foot  of  the  could  Alps." 

TbiawB»  irresistible: — abig.lobt 
sfaouldered,  black- whiskered  orp 
dened  too  at  the  foot  of  the  could  i 
tains  titat  the  fellow  nioit  likely  a 
— we  forgot  Bchemes,  eoacealmei 
Jalie,  all,  in  a  laugh  outright,  whici 
Monsieut  Deniti  at  once  to  Buapic 
French  accent.  Me  wan  somewl 
too,  and  prepared  to  bo  tart. 

"  If  ye  cam  after  Ma'amselle,  A 
le^,  1  can  tell  ye,  you  be  le  jour  of 

"  Hear  to  him,  translating  Engb 
into  his  Genevosc  dialect!  But 
good  Dennis  ?" 

"BecatMeye»ee,yearenotableroi 
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"  And,  my  daar  Detmis" — here  tfae  hand  of 
Rutledge  touched  that  of  the  courier,  uid  that 
Dot  emptily  nor  inaignificaDtly."  can  you  stand 
by,  and  see  this — see  your  old  aoqaaintanca 
outwitted,  nnd  allow  yonr  young  mistreaa  to 
be  carried  off  by  a  penayless,  French  —  -■■" 
countryman  of  yours/' 

Dennis  grinned,  "  understanding  and  un- 
derstood." 

"  Mais  que  vovitt-toui,  what  twould  you  have 
me  do?"  asked  be. 

*'  Nothing  for  the  present)  good  Dennis ;  tay 
nought  vbatercr  of  having  ite«n  me  in  Tours : 
this  first,  you  mark  us." 

"Mum  for  nic,"suid  Dennis,  with  an  arch 
Irish  smile.  "  Menitun,  Je  txms  latiu,"  said 
the  aamc  per8on8ge,beiog  the  French  chasseur, 
touching  his  hat  and  feather,  and  taking  bin 
courteous  departure. 

"  What  on  invaluable  n&aii—impayable,  as 
they  say  here." 

"  I  hope  I  shall  not  find  him  so,"  said  Rut- 
ledge.   "  But  this  scheme — what  is  it  V' 
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■uuiuui  wnaviuwi  Bua~cuiuuivuui5  uy  on 

your  addresses  to  her.     If  that  (ail  to  d' 

Ftorville,  we  must  prepare   &  boMer 

Leave  all  to  me.     But  msrlt,  it  will  be 

Mry   to  remain  utterly  conce»led    ho 

phia?"  ^ 

"  I  should  like  to  catch,  as  well  sa 

glimpve,  just  to  wakea  reuiorse  io  the  j 

"Coxcomtcal    and  idle;    it    roust  i 

Change  your  name,  even  at  Le  Nonnuv 

Flurville  should  repeat  rl.     But  that  | 

is  not  necessary.    The  name  Rutledgi 

perplex  bis  jaws,  as  much  as  that  of 

wood  did  those  of  the  Parisians,  whei 

street  was  tlie  topic  of  tli*  day." 

"  Well,  as  you  will  for  the  present,  t 
most  dead  with  fatigue." 

"  Take  your  *c(«/a,  and  then  yon  ki 
tUe  Raaito  1  expect  yw." 


CHAPTER  n. 


at  MordaunU  matte  their  appearance  at 
the  evening  promenade ;  by  the  side  of  Sophia 
WIS  Florville,  who  endeavOHrwt  to  enlerUtn 
her  with  renaika  upon  herrofre,  bonnet,  shoes, 
ribaod«,  &c.  none  of  which  had  the  etTect  of 
exciting  die  English  girl  to  converse  or  reply. 
Frenchmen,  who  are  so  much  at  home,  at 
their  case,  and  bo  truly  delightful  with  females 
of  their  own  nation,  that  understand  their  light 
badinagt.  and  as  light  seriousness,  are  aadly 
awkward  in  addressing  or  entertaining  femalos 
ofanotheruation.eBpecially  the  English,  whose 
apathy,  whose  airs,  whose  assumed  cBprieea 
they  can  never  fathom  nor  understand.  If  they 


378 


A    WE&K 


captivate  tome  of  our  fair  counbY*ouen,  knd 
that  they  do,  the   marriage-regiBtera  of  (he 
Mairiea  of  tlie  English  quarters  at  Paris  aod 
elsewhere  can  testify,  it  muat  be  chiefly  by  the 
magic  of  their  name,    the    charm   of  their 
etrangett,  for  nothing  certainly  can  in  general 
be  more  blank  and  puerile  than  their  wit,  mote 
childish  than  their  discourse,  nothing  more 
unimpohing  than  their  whole  manner  and  con- 
verse, when  fascinated  by  the  spell  of  our  bloe- 
eyed  blondes.    Even  the  mcrcuriiU  aptrits  of  the 
French,  so  proverbially  ioeahaustible  amongst 
one  another,  sink  and  diEappear,  when  they 
are  amongst  as.      They  seem  the  nightingaka 
in  the  rook's  nest,  of  Quarle's  emblems.  Hey 
are  so  mor/tf,  so  sombre,  so  well-behared,  that 
tbe  general  verdict  passed  seems  to  be,  that 
tbe  French  are  a  very  grave  nation. 

Another  lault,  attd  an  imperbnent  faait, 
moreover,  of  the  French  in  conversation,  ia,  that 
they  carry  it  on  by  question  rather  than  by  re- 
mark.    They  never  waste  breath  in  mere  an- 
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addrmcd  obiwrvatioDs,  aod  Irarc  their  com- 
pK[iio>R8  to  answer  or  not,  according  to  hit  orto 
tnr  depth  or  humour.  Each  ides  it  exprmsecl 
in  the  form  or  a  demand,  and  the  silent  or  th« 
diffident  «ompamona  are  thus  iofaUiblT  put  to 
the  toKare  of  a  distreseing  interrogatory. 

Whm  Florville  had  exhausted  all  the  Tisible 
wardrob«  of  Sophia,  and  when  eti)]  the  conrer- 
sation  did  not  flow,  hv  n*ked,  bow  manjr  bro- 
thcTfl  and  iiiatere  tihe  hndl  Icnowing  right  well 
already  that  ahc  had  none.  Whether  she  bad 
had  ever  any  t  Whether  her  pnpa  had  been  a 
knight,  and  of  what  order,  and  whether  hv  had 
Men  aerrice.  or  perished  in  the  champ  iThomifttr? 
Whether  English  ladies  wore  dimity  in  the 
morning,  an  aflserted  by  Lord  Byron,  and  whe- 
ther tbey  made  a  general  practice  of  infanti- 
cide, as  declared  by  General  Fillet.  The  young 
Indy  Mtared,  nay  blushed  at  the  latter  question, 
but  the  Frenchman,  attributing  her  crimson 
cheek  to  some  other  cause,  went  on  with  hia 
catechism. 
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ing  a  companion.     The  only  ToTeigner 
been  ever  intiinate  vrtlh,  coald  not  Im 
wise.    FlorviUe's  idea*,  however,  wen 
means  so  favoureble  to  ber,  for  the  you 
c«r  not  only  »ct  down  hit  bride  elect 
ignorant,  and  lifeless,  but  declared  to  j 
that  be  must  ponder,  ere  be  could  na 
lovely  Julie  Tot  Buch  dull  chamut,  evca 
gami»bed   with   n   fortune   of  some 
lb  ou  sands. 

In  this  seoHOnable  mood  Uie  young 
man  was  visited  by  Monsieur  Denis, 
a  friend  (foreign  serrants  have  Euch  a 
Bod  familiar  ways),  came  to  inform  biu 
dame  and  Mademoiselle  Le  Normaud 
At  the  news,  Florville  threw  hia  milt 
in  air,  crying  the  die  was  caat,  and 
forth  inatantly,  bifi_bean  ovciflowing 
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anciest  place  wu  occupied,  for  my  friend  Rut- 
ledge  ira§,  with  some  toil,  it  is  true — but 
Uiat  wor«  lighter  for  liim  momentarily,  acting 
the  amiable  by  the  side  of  the  fascinating 
Jolie- 

"  Ah !  Monsieur  Florville,"  exolainted  Ma- 
dune  La  Nonnaad,  welcomiag  him  vitb  well- 
feigned  Burprisc,  a  eeotiment  tlml  app«ared 
leas  snretly  expressed  in  bii  countenance, 
"  introduce  oor  friend — mire  ami  te  pha  in- 
time,  Monaieur  Rootc,"  and  Madami:  unluckily 
forgot  or  could  not  master  tlie  name  of  her 
most  intimate  friend. 

"Monsieur  is  lately  arrived  in  Tours?"  said 
Florrille. 

"  This  day,  ta  well  aa  onrBeWea,"  replied 
Madame. 

"  Together  no  doubt."  thought  Florville. 

"  Moiuiotr  voyage.  Monsieur  travels?"  con- 
tinued the  interrogating  Florville. 

•*  Fixed  for  the  present  at  all  events."  re- 
plied Kutlcdge,  keeping  his  place  adhesively. 


ki 


"  Je  tuit  Ttmpiifr,"  replied  Rutle 
fiercely,  emboldened  by  elaCion,  socoi 
the  presence  of  his  rival,  into  alwurdi^ 

«  Vout  devtt  lire  «n  pew  pam,  you  i 
be  «omewhat  ancient  by  thia  time,  J 
I*  Chevalitr,"  remarked  Florville,  coi 
the  tide,  whicl>  RuUedge  had  giwB 
literally. 

"  1  am  no  woman,  Sir,  to  be  asb 
having  seco  a  tjuartcr  of  a  centnty." 

"  But  you  ought  to  be  aabamcd  ol 
Men  near  four  full  centuries,  duiin 
time  n  Knight  Temptar  has  not  been 
and  at  which  time  most  of  your  coa 
not  yourself,  were  deservedly  hangec 
monopoly  of  life.  Sir,  is  a  noiiance." 

The  riaing  wrath  of  RuUedge  M 
guiahed  in  my  laugh,  which  was  M 
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Kltogether  read.  A  little  explication,  how- 
ever, vMtiy  imprOTed  the  Berenity  of  the  eren- 
ing,  and  at  least  the  apparent  amity  of  th« 
rinds. 

Florville  contrived  mod  after  to  direct  hia 
whispered  ioteTTogatorieB  to  me  touching  Rut- 
ledge,  and  I  inrormed  him  fully,  that  he  waa 
bien  richf,  magnificently  extravagant,  and  a  hrd 
Angtait.  Aa  is  the  case,  however,  in  moat 
■chemea  of  this  kind,  we  foand  that  wo  had 
OTsrdone  the  matter.  Florville  was  too  mach 
piqued,  and  at  each  blow  levelled  at  his  vanity, 
he  recurred  to  hia  more  certain  conquest,  and 
more  interested  flame,  in  short,  to  Sophia.  H« 
even  took  nUying  on  that  8C«Te  stoutly,  and 
instead  of  wearing  penitence,  he  became  hard- 
«Dc<i  in  hia  fickleness,  and  spoke  vauntiogly 
of  being  appreciated  elsewhere.  This  had  nearly 
converted  onr  comic  into  a  tragic  acme  :  dis- 
guiae  and  dissimulation,  whether  gay  or  so- 
lemn, wear  offin  a  long  parley;  and  the  piqu* 
and  passion  of  both  Florrille  and  Julie  wer« 


•ngry  denmiement. 

Madame  Le  Normand,  howerer, 
to  turn  the  conversalton  adroitly  off 
scsndal  of  the  town  of  Tours,  a  fertile 
hau«tible subject, useful  ingeneral  ho 
bed  of  mud  in  uoBnfeharboura.onvrhii 
may  run  aground,  and  remain  final 
ftt  tbe  expenite  of  being  aurrounde 
and  tuibid  waters.    Tbe  duel  of  last 
its  caute  formed  an  interesting  top 
▼ersation ;  the  last  economist  and 
arrired, another;  and  the  last  milon 
run  from  hiti  debts,  another — all  b 
occurrences,  however,  that  excite  lit 
and  no  extraordinary  interest.     &! 
Normand,  though  she  had  introduc 
ject,  was  by  no  means  rich  in  tl: 
knowledge  and  aoecdate  iieoewtar 
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ingly  nndprtook  to  disconne  gnituttonily  en 
HO  delightful  a  theme. 

Rutlcdgv,  like  a  true  cockney,  cxcUimod 
Bgaintt  this  horrid  scandal,  making  at  the 
same  time  the  vulgar  and  common-place  allu- 
k  tioD  to  ttie  tea-table,  which  drew  down  upon 
bimat  once  the  resentment  and  assent  of  every 
dowager  pre«ent. 

"  Really,"  observed  I,  "  the  only  conversa- 
tioD  that  appears  to  me  either  allowed,  possi- 
'bh,  or  worth  listening  to  in  mixed  society,  i* 
•candal." 

The  one  score  of  hands  of  two  score  of 
scandal-mongers  were  thrown  up  in  horror  at 
tlie  delightful  assertion. 

"  Come,"  Raid  I,  "  what  else  ahell  ladies 
■peak,  or  gentlemen  either  ?" 

"  Literature  and  the  Mia  Ultra"  firmly 
cried  Misa  Pike. 

'•  Blue,  blue,"  said  several  voices,  sparing 
me  tlie  trouble  of  the  exclamation,  and  turning 
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tuiued,  io  contempt- 

"  Politics  aod  pbilosophy,"  atid 
whoDi  noDU  hod  the  coarag*  to  leeoi 

"  The  aiU. " 

Tlie  quotation  of 

'■fcimCM  ■Od  Mtt, 

And  knowledge  gUDcil  in  foniga  gm 

nai  enough  to  silence  the  fair  kkeld 
all  in  abort  agreed  (bat  wbsurr«tioi 
other's  cliaracters  tuid  twhaviour  wat 
legitimate  source,  and  topic  of  coDv< 

"  Aud  a  very  iqterefltiDg  and  fai 
itia," 

"  Notliing  but  the  nacwatity  of 
tiqn  to  the  drauatiat'a  trade  oould  h 
him,  and  after  him  thv  vrorid,  Rttri 
lignity  to  the  rety  staple  material  o 
course." 
— ^L-AffnuuL  aanwad— nAlhitur  ■!—  " 
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bnly  generous  and  &ympath«Uc  creatarea  I 
vrerknew  in  my  tifa,  w«rv  kiad  old  ladies, 
vho  lived  on  what  moraliatB  would  call  scud- 
daL  The  sorrows  and  sufferings  of  others 
were  their  food,  tbsir  interest,  their  occupa- 
tion, their  living  novel,  of  whose  pages  tliejr 
were  never  sated — nay,  even  when  their  tongue 
was  cruel,  and  mig^it  ae«m  malignant,  tlieir 
h«arta  were  tender,  and  commiserated  the  very 
wretches  whom  thi-y  lacerated." 

All  seemed  struck,  nay,  aflected  by  this 
appeal  in  favour  of  the  calumniated  class  of 
gossips,  those  most  innocent  even  of  village 
inhabitants.  And  I  have  no  doubt,  that,  hud 
it  been  decorous,  I  should  have  had  a  vote  of 
thanks  decreed  to  me  from  the  assembled 
damoBcls  and  dowagers  of  Tours,  and  other 
such  sweet,  picturesque  emporiums  of  small 

B  small  fortunes, 
vhile  Florville  had  made  hia  indignant 


n 
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Julie  in  hopes  of  forgiveness,  or  f 
more  his  spite  and  avarice  than  his 
carrying;  to  a  conclusion  liis  addref 
Sophia.  He  left  Rutledge  and  Jul 
bopea,  that  pique  wopU  prompt 
qiore  honourable  reaolve. 


CHAPTER  in. 


"  Well,  DeoDis,  non  brave,  what  ncwat" 
demaDded  RuUedge  eagerly  of  Uie  courier  od 
the  following  day. 
I  **  A/i!  pirt  qae  jamais,  -wonts  thin  erer,"  re- 
plied the  doody  scrving^man; "  eat  unc  aff'mTt 
arrang^,  it  is  all  settled,  Moosiear  Le  Capitaine 
hiu  been  with  Madame  Mordaunt  to  d^jeCtne, 
and  with  a  coanteaance  mo«t  matrimonial." 

"  What  kind   of   a  countenance   is  that, 
Dennis  t" 

"  All  as  one,  Sir,  as  if  a  body  was  going  to 
be  hanged." 

"  Well  aaid.  Monsieur  Pat.     But  hare  yoa 
no  other  grounds  7" 
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key-hole.      And  the  general  prat 
that  the  crite  you  w  much  dread  U 

ing." 

"  What  an  invalnable  diplomatiat 

we  ha?c  hit  upon." 

■' Shall  we bcbere  him?" 

••P«rQk  <f  Awr/tfMr,  upon  iftj  » 

nour,"  exclaimed  seriously  the  v 

h\%  opctt  hand  upou  bis  cwbroid 

"  you  may  depend  upoa  my  vcTaci 

«  Oh,"  aaid  wij»  »iih  my  i^^  B 

fwoe, "  thera  u  no  room  fot  fwl» 

"  Seiiowly  out,"  wWed  I, "  we  •» 

co«r»e,  if  tiwe  i«  j«;t  left.  »  tJw 

Btratagem." 

"  I  dH«d  tlw  atfwniiW"  BiW^  R 
••     ... t.  e^m  nu      T  al 
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Lnowiedge  of  me,  it  will  be  iDpoacible  to  es- 
cape detection  in  this  diitguine." 

"Nay,  you  knoiv  f«r  ruoce  of  Frencb  than 
she  <)oe«  ;  tJie  concealmeot  may  b«  complete, 
your  visit  abort  and  to  the  purpose,  and  I  will 
mlways  be  at  band  to  aid  and  bear  yoa  out. 
Sophia,  in  short,  is,  as  yoi)  say,  taken  not  with 
FlaniDe,  bvt  with  the    Freachnmn.  ant!    an 
noik  and  title  in  xadi  tight  chiaiems  a»  thoM 
mast  bare  conaidtrtbic  wtdi^ht  iu  the  balance, 
you  shall  b«  Frencl^  and  not  a  mere  lieute> 
nant,  but  a  Colonet,  uid  a  Cosnt  to  boot. 
Sbe  RiDSt  be  H^^t  well  a:id  tuddealy  cured  of 
her  foreign  RiMiia,  if  Hht  can  teaiat  nil  that. 
It  will  at  any  rate  make  her  waver,  aud  allow 
time  for  theae  abmrd  whina  to  etapotate.     At 
all  eW:Bts,  yon  bwe  but  lo  cf>ooae  between  this 
and  shoi>tiug  VIomlle.     Br^n  if  tliscoYered, 
what  can  ensue,  beyond  a  laogb  1" 
•"—,  buf  !  should  look  w  ridicBlooa." 
"  As  many  a  wiser  nnn  did  before  you. 
o  2 


i 
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come  upon  vaV 

"Tbat  is  the  ooly  danger.     E 
me  Bed  DeoniB,  it  i»  Btrange,  ifbU 
not  b«tUr  obscircd." 

"Moiteul,"  isid  Dennix,  "Iwi 
swer  for  directing  liim  aa  far  out  of 
you  call  wish,  at  certain  hours.     Fi 
very  index,  his  confidant." 
"  What !  and  oura  too  V 
"  Mau  out — hia  at  vingt  tout,  yo 
licrtt — those  great  inequalitiea  ai 
cileable  to  the  conaoience." 
"  And  you  have  a  conscience,  D 
"  Mafoi,  tije  mVji  ttwts  pat — if 
you  would  feel  it.  maittisaytT,  try 
tu  Kutledge  again  touched  the  coi 
the  latter,  like  a  generous  pbysicit 
as  "  atuff  o'  the  cooacience."  half. 


~fi«etea~QS   araicflbly,  asEIng 

aw  wag  the  pretty  Juli«  V 
avgli,  when  we  last  saw  her,"  was 
Bd  r«p!y,  as  evidently  my  friend's 
ie   preceding  eTcning  bad  been 
r* 

Bpeated  the  young  Frenchman, 
etwiiLt  bis  teeth  the  ttail  of  hia 
how  is  Ihatl" 

the  best  reply  of  both  of  ug. 
{tl  she  seemed  the  gayest  of  the 
company.  Monsieur.    Did  you 
10  r 

lin  came  to  Rutledge's  relief. 
Boita  you  other  English    are  in 
utry — bouche  ftrmit,    bonne 
1  mouth,  full  parse,  is  your  device> 
Dold  I  press  you — it  is  now  too 


"  I  doc't  know,"  replied  tli 

ledge.  m 

"  What  ft  droll  gallant  lo^ 

Julie,"  muttered  Piorrille,  wli 

friend')!  pcrplesily  to  biiite. 

"  Weir,  Rorville.  I  wish  yo 

■  '4' With  mt  confiiMon  rath«r 

"  Nay,  tJiat  you  »tvm  to  h 

haw  yon  failed?"  ( 

"YoM    know    the    matter  t 

fiiilcd.  nilher  the  contrary.     1 

not  resolve — at  once — tacreb/i 

how  I  am  tortHr«d.     I'll  excn 

join  my  regiment  at  Hloie  fbi 

what  cool  reflection  shall  deoic 

"All  this  is    an  enigma  t* 

fellow."         fl^V  i 


AX  T«0«e. 

"  Now  if  h«  liold  to  Uii«  reeolutioa  it  is  mott 
Muooable." 

"  Exprii  paur  noim,  the  Ttry  ihiog  r«T  tHt* 
And  so  we  puled.  H 

Ptorvilic,  ft!  he  h«d  tbteateit(<d,  larotd  hit 
bois«'>  hend  to  BIoIm,  to  Kck  advice,  tia  he 
promiMd  himMlF  openly,  fV<oin  bin  own 
thoughts,  as  he  promised  himMilf  l««8  opcnly 
(tom  time,  and,  as  he  did  not  at  nil  promiM 
himself,  Trora  his  oOfDTlides,  whods  raillery 
WM  most  likely  to  have  infta«nce  upon  him. 
I  know  not,  from  my  sou),  how  the  officers  of 
A  Freneh  rogiment  contrive  to  kill  tine.  They 
flr«  no  niartinetfl,  and  discipline  haogaaK  loose 
OQ  thtm  us  do  th<!tr  unifonns,  Drink  they  do 
ivot,  And  r«w  of  tlieta  know  hnlfeo  well  as  our 
tubnlterns  lh«  difference  hi:tween  plain  Me* 
doc  aad  first  rate  Ijefltle.  They  have  neither 
»ce-horBeB,  game-cocks,  nor  bull-dogs,  on 
Ahich  to  stake  a  month's  pay;  and  save  do- 
ttfuos,  or  in  fiflperlalive  good  quarters,  bi^ 
Hards,  they  have  games  neither  of  skill  nor 
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chance.  They  an  either  such  autailte,  or  Hm 
taken  for  granted  to  be  bo,  that  chateaus  and 
society  around,  empty  as  are  the  firet,  and 
scant  as  is  the  latter,  are  quite  pretemfdagainEt 
their  admittance.  And  how,  in  ahort,  they  do 
contrive  to  live,  would  be  quite  beyond  the 
conception  of  any  of  our  nilitary  dandies. 

They  are,  however,  a  grown  and  good-na- 
tured race  of  schoolboys,  brethren  atkd  com- 
rades in  every  sense  of  the  word,  without  any 
of  the  «at-o'-ntne  tails'  austerity  of  our  field* 
officers  when  addressing  an  inferior  in  tank. 
Then  have  they  no  vying  in  coxcombry  or  ex- 
pense, in  nought,  in  fact,  save  address  at  thcif 
vrMpon,  and  forwardness  in  the  field. 

Florville's  regiment  was  composed  c1iic6y  of 
boys  at  and  under  his  own  age,  save  one  or  two 
gray-haired  veterans,  who  in  despite  of  their 
laurels,  crosses,  and  having  seen  Austerlitzand 
Eylau,  still  held  their  commissions  by  a  discreet 
zeal  for  the  restored  dynasty,  and  by  carefully 
attaching  the  order  of  the  hs  to  their  brca«t  by 
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Uie  kitJe  of  that  of  the  legion  of  hoaotir.  But 
Uiose  senioia  miagled  Utile  with  their  juvenile 
comradee,  who  thronged  arouad  Florville,  and 
by  a  mixture  of  raillery  and  pcrseveraDC«,  sooa 
made  common  property  of  the  weighty  ae- 
crettt,  that  preucd  upon  bis  mind.  But  what 
resoluljon  or  step  they  urged  him  to,  lie^ 
farther  on  in  our  narration. 

Whilst  he  is  bent  upon  his  journey,  the 
reader's  humble  servant  assumed  the  liberty  of 
dropping  in  upon  the  Mordaunt*  in  the  eTen- 
tag.  accompanied  by  no  lesa  a  personage  thau 
the  G«nersJ  Count  St.  Aubin.  That  both  ( 
and  my  friend  were  welcome  to  ladies,  one  of 
whom  at  leakt  had  no  two  desires  on  earth 
greater  than  to  know  a  French  Count,  and  to 
speak  with  a  French  General,  need  not  be  told. 
Nay.  the  civilities  paid  to  me  on  the  scon  of 
gratitude  were  even  greater  than  tliose  nilli 
which  the  Count  nn«  honoured.  He  morcorec 
wsa  a  reserved  and  silent  personage,  not  rery 
entertaining,  t  whispered,  unless  it  was  hi» 
o  -A 
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been  of  the  Impfrrial  guard,  wax  at 
mids,  nt  Moscow.  Waterloo,  and  all 
-over.  Yet  was  lio  young,  and  I 
blackness  of  bis  maRtBchio  unsilve: 
part  of  his  visage  spok?  for  itself,  i 
for  other  features  which  it  conoea 
was  certainly  formidable. 

Sophia's  cheek  was  llashod  witb 
her  good  mother's  with  scarcriy 
while  they  feasted  their  eyes  wtl 
finances  at  the  hero,  they  prepared 
for  marvel  and  tales  of  bloodb))ed. 
mona  never  did  b«r  ear  incliDe  more 
than  did  Sophia.  But  sometimo  iti 
tlieOeoeral,  with  all  tlie  perils  he  ba 
lered,  seeorKHl  an  modest  and  diffidt 
on  whose  lip  no  inu»tachio  could  fioi 

At  length  the  yonoff  lady,  like  nK 
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^  Ohi,"  tPBpondfld  the  general,  with  an  in- 

flnn  intonation  that  ni«i)«  mc  trfemblci  '■ 

"  And  flt>oken  with  him  ?" 

Tht  second  "  Qui,"  in  reply  to  thife,  was 

firmcT  Bnd  promiecd  b«ttcr.     Ami  at  length  it 

came  cut  boldly  that  he  was  aid-de-camp,  ice. 

Bat  still  it  wonid  not  do.    Tht  General  would 

aot  laancb  forth,  would  not  narrate,  bcj^ii  to 

gaxe  upon  the  young  Udy  moxt  fixedly  »nd 

dully,  and  his  tOngue  Beemed  at  each  r^ly  to 

acqnir*  fresh  Khictance  to  exercise. 

Thiff  excessive  ill  bebariour  on  th«  part  of 
my  lio])  nettled  me  sorely ;  and  I  whs  resolved 
to  have  my  revenge,  abandon  my  ftcheme,  and 
at  (lie  name  lime  afford  ub  both  a  pretext  for 
rnmediate  e*oape,  m  I  saw  no  chance  of  any 
good  coming  of  th«  GoneriiTit  longer  stay.  la 
OHO  erf  the  lapses  of  my  companion's  stupidity 
and  siicQcv,  I  tlierefore  took  the  opportunity 
of  obterving  to  Miss  Mordaunl,  that  my  friend 
waa  ill  at  ease,  thereby  offering  an  implied  ei- 
•BBC  for  hn  duUneas;  thai  be«ng  an  old  cam- 


headache,  vertigo,  and  a  v«riety< 
and  which  therefore  wc  were  ont 
diate  Dccessity  of  retiring  to  seek 
mi/Kt  less  elegant  than  ladies' apt 
Tlie  looks  of  the  General  durin 
of  mine  did  not  refrain  from 
much  both  of  aur])rise  and  displ 
there  was  no  gainsaying  so  plan 
deed  so  necessary  a  tale.  We  t 
•imultaneoKsIy  to  deparl.  Bui 
unexpectedly  discomfiled.  TbH 
not  permit  of  our  departure,  nor  i 
cuse— a  Count  and  a  General  leav 
forsooth,  for  want  of  the  soldierlik 
gentlemanly  solace  of  a  pipe!—' 
•moke— BO  they  thought  fit  lo  u 
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got  Id  an  tnatant — ^it  was  not  the  least  ioeon- 
TCDicDce^Mr.  Mordaunt  smoked.  In  abort 
stAy  we  must,  and  amoke  we  must. 

I  ahall  never  fotget  the  piteooa  look  which 
my  companion  cast  on  me.  My  friend  Rat- 
ledge,  for  he  was  no  other,  had,  1  knew,  an  ab- 
aolute  horror  of  tobacco  in  any  shape,  and 
three  nhifis  would  moitt  probably  put  the  old 
campaigner,  as  I  bad  announced  him,  sick,  and 
moat  unaminbly  under  the  table.  However. 
though  not  without  participating  in  his  per- 
plexity) I  was  somewhat  amused  by  the  me- 
rited vengeance  which  f  had  in(lict«d  without 
meditating, 

Ader  some  time  Dennis  walked  in  with  the 
pipi-s  and  their  provender,  placing  one,  with 
liie  most  knavish  cxpredsion  of  countenance, 
apt  to  the  visitor's  hand.  That  personage  pre- 
ferred a  segar,  which,  upon  trial,  he  found  bft 
could  not  light,  whether  it  was  from  will,  or 
unskil fulness,  or  both,  1  leave  the  reader  to, 
det«rmine.    The  ladies  were  in  pain,  lest  their 
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fl«g«rmi^}it  not  please  the  rcnownMJ  persona^; 
(h«  said  personage  in  agony  upon  a  thouund 
accounts,  not  ibe  least  of  which  nai  the  simple 
horror  of  committing  auch  a  nui«aiic(i  in  the 
presence  of  the  fnir;  thon  his  dreaded  sickDest, 
th«  character  of  gall&nt  tvhich  be  cams  to  »«• 
«ame,  so  ill  assorting  with  the  hsbifs  of  ths 
old  campaigner,  all  pnt  Rutlcdge  into  such 
perplexity,  that  the  only  approach  he  could 
make  tovrardseujoyment  of  the  luxurious  weed, 
was  the  circumstance  of  burning  his  fingers. 

A  thought,  howcTer,  that  I  wonder  did  not 
bcrToTc  occur  to  at,  here  came  to  our  relief. 
The  General,  I  bethought  me,  had  been  for 
some  time  prisoner  in  England,  and  apoke  our 
language,  though  with  difficulty  and  a  foreign 
accent,  a  circumainnce  that  would  no  doubt 
render  him  more  intelligible  and  agreeable  to 
the  ladies.  1  mentioned  forthwith  tljc  di«co- 
rerr,  tvhich  appeared  so  happy  to  Ibe  General, 
that  he  flung  down  his  pipe,  and  ponred  forth 
*t  otice  a  variety  of  hitherto  attppreMed  com- 
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plimi>i>tsiaEngliBl)cx&gg«ratr(ily  broken.  Mrt. 
Mofdaont  protested  she  underetood  French 
IMrfectly,  and  that  there  was  no  occasion  for 
putting  the  General  to  luch  trouble.  But  the 
trouble  was  decidedly  a  pleasure.  So  the  pipM 
pajmed  to  their  deserved  oblivion,  and  the 
conversation  revived,  or  rather,  indeed,  com- 
menced. 

We  bad  at  last  touched  upon  the  right  vein, 
aod  nonght  could  be  more  fluent  or  fascinating 
than  the  flow  of  the  Gcuerars  talk ;  Bomenhat 
flighty  in  its  excursions  from  Moscow  to 
Madrid,  and  flighty  perhaps  in  the  other  and 
Moachausen  signification  of  the  word,  but 
still  all  was  in  due  keeping,  gravity,  and  dis> 
guise,  so  that  the  credulity  of  the  fair  listeners 
was  not  onc«  over-charged  nor  their  suspicions 
once  alanned.  They  were  delighted  in  the  ex- 
treme, and  Sophia  Mordaunt  forgot  all  her 
English  reserve  in  her  eageroes«  to  satisfy  her 
curiosity  by  questioning  so  interesting  and  so 
valiant  a  personage.     Success  could  not  sniiU 
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more  roily  on  our  scheme.  Soplna's  fancy  wax 
taken  by  a  coup-de-main.  And  we  saw  at 
once  that  Florville  was  utterly  and  irrevocably 
Toi^otten.  After  having  audaciously  sung  a 
Spanish  song,  and  given  a  Russian  humw, 
Oeaera)  Count  St.  Aubin  took  hia  leave  of  tha 
ladies,  not  nitliout  vowing  to  bestow  on  Ihem 
tile  frequent  honour  of  his  company  and  assi- 
duities. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


DoBiKoFlorrille'eopportuncabEcacc.wliich 
by  th«  by  wkk  ill  construed  by  Uie  Eiiglith  ob- 
ject or  his  vows,  boweTer  he  had  pleaded  nc< 
ccuity  for  it,  the  Oenerel  Count  St.  Aubio  did 
not  lait  a  single  eTening  in  his  visits ;  nor  did 
the  Mordaunts  fail  to  be  at  home.  It  was  un- 
lucky that  he  was  so  averse  to  promenade  and 
lOtm;  but  this,  tliough  churlish,  suited  welt 
with  his  heroic  character.  The  evening  was 
hit  only  time  of  going  forth,  as  for  particular 
reasons  b«  avoided  scrutiny  by  day ;  but  then 
the  twilight  hour  was  moat  favourable  to  the 
impression  that  he  sought  to  make.    Of  his 
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identity  no  doubt  wa«  entrrtained.  Dennis 
had  even  the  boldness  and  kindness  to  assert, 
that  be  had  served  under  him,  and  gladly  would 
take  up  a  musquet  again  under  so  dialinguisbed 
•  commander.  I-attcTly  too,  in  despite  of  his 
moustaches,  be  was  not  wanting  in  the  pa- 
thetic, nor  defective  in  8ea»ibility,  as  he  took 
opportunities  of  erincing.  Ue  was  soon  stmck 
with  tbe  Haheli.tbe  beauty,  and  ibe  amiability 
of  MiBB  Mordaunt ;  and  it  became  manifest  to 
both  Sophia  and  her  mnmma,  that  the  ftiniie* 
bad  made  a  conquest  of  the  General  Counil 
St  Aubin. 

^'Meantime  the  pretty  Julie  was  in  despair  aft 
the  abandonment  both  of  her  real  nnd  her  pre* , 
tended  lorer.     Pride  or  just  resentment  couM  ' 
not  come  to  her  relief;  for  she  had  justly  ««^| 
rited  the  conduct  ofTlorYille  by  all  the  eo^' 
quetry  and  caprice,  with  which  the  air  of  ■ 
metropolis  inspires  young  ladies.     "Nor  had  the 
young gardedm-corja  attached  himself  to  ih* 
Hch  and  handiooie  Englishwoman,  until  thi 
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irhinu  of  Jolie,  tlie  altcrnnte  hot  and  cold  fits 
flf  tfast  tertian,  a  wonxn's  humour,  bad  really 
driren  turn  for  conmlation,  amatemcTit,  and 
even  sdf-rcBpect,  elsewhere.  Having  come, 
hoTTBTOT,  to  the  comparatire  solitado  of  the 
country  and  to  her  senses  at  the  same  time, 
tht  wu  RDxious  to  make  every  rcpanitton  to 
her  injured  admirBr.nnd  to  hereelf  internal  pro* 
ni»c«  of  the  mrttl  reserred  condnct.  In  de- 
spite of  this  resolve,  it  ia  true,  she  oonld  not 
rvfrain  from  aone  flirtation,  aa  we  hare  sect), 
with  Rutledge;  but  still,  it  was  with  the  beat 
and  moat  innoc«nt  inttntion.  Tain  and  tinlucky 
as  it  bad  prored. 

Afliiiri  being  in  this  state.  Florville  returned 
from  Blois,  his  ideas  ten  times  more  woridly 
than  when  he  bad  set  forth.  Thn  company  of 
one's  own  sex,  whatever  that  may  be,  is  aun 
to  increase  oar  Betfisbnesa  honrly,  whilst  con- 
terae  with  a  different  sejti  is  sure  to  have  the 
ofipoaite  effect.  There  is  always  n  raeaa 
rivalry,  an  ufiectation  of  cunning,  and  conae* 
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quendy  an  emulation  tomrdsit,  b«twixt  RiftleRf 
or  betwixt  femiilcs  who  herxl  exclusively  toge- 
ther, and  which  alway  fonna  the  esprit  de  corp$ 
of  such  societies.  Look  at  schoolboys,  lol- 
diers,  old  maids.  8lc.  for  example,  and  yon  will 
find  the  maxim  true. 

Be  it  KO  or  not,  Florrille  returned  from  his 
comrades,  fraught  certainly  with  a  higher  com- 
parative idea  of  miuiey  over  love,  than  the  sort 
of  balance  nhicli  both  contesting  principles 
hold  in  his  mind  ere  his  departure.    The  ad* 
vice  in  consequence,  which  he  profe«s«d  to 
have  gone  to  seek  from  reflection,  proved  to  bo 
that  he  should  marry  Sophia  Murdaunt  and 
possess  himself  of  her  fortune  without  lou  of 
time,  or  without  bestowing  a  thought  on  Julie. 
who  had  the  impertinence  to  be  at  once  poor 
and  a  coquette.     Such  was  the  resolution  with 
which  the  young  officer  re-entered  Tours. 

Florrille  was  a  confident  youth,  like  many 
youths  and  most  Frenchmen,  and  accordingly 
«t0pped  np  the  Mordaunts'  atair  without  any 
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misgivings  as  to  th«  probabilily  of  sucmm,  or 
the  leaat  suHpicion  of  the  revolution  which  hnd 
taken  place  during  his  absence.  The  tirst  m- 
lute,  which  he  received  from  the  fair  Sophia, 
was  a  cry  of  lurprise,  which  indicated,  that, 
whether  welcome  or  not,  his  coming  was  not 
expected,  not  looked  for,  and  therefore  might 
whisper  jealousy,  not  very  ardently  hoped  for. 
But  Florville,  not  being  in  love,  was  not  &o 
readily  jealous.  Miu  Mordaunt's  firetcoldnew 
Mid  carolessne&s  of  manner  also,  be  attributed 
to  biiitt,  the  stupidity  before  obBOrrcd ;  bnt 
before  be  took  bis  leave  he  began  to  perceive 
somewhat  more  than  usual,  something  that  re* 
quired  another  cause.  He  departed  somewhat 
abruptly,  scarcely  venturing  aa  yet  to  shew  re- 
sentment. It  might  bo  a  momentary  whim,  a 
woman's  humour.  Itwassufficient,  howeveri 
to  make  him  feel  awkward  and  uneaiy  respect- 
ing the  promised  thousands. 

It  was  evening,  Dennis  watched  the  young 
French  spark  to  bis  home,  and  reporting  him 
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wrfdjf  lodged,  gave  word  theieof  to  Rotledgsi 
who,  in  the  person  oT  the  General,  nccordiuglv 
hastened  in  his  turn  to  pay  his  eTeniog  nsptcta 
tft  bis  mistress,  llis  reception  was  even  mora 
cordial,  than  ever  it  had  been  previoiuly.  Tb« 
noustache^lcss  lieutenant  had  Kiink  in  tb« 
scate,  and  the  Count  and  the  Oeneral  kicked 
the-  beam.  There  wanted  but  a  d«daration; 
all  appearances,  facilitiea,  Rmile^  and  tender- 
nesadrew  thilherwarda:  and  bow  it  coald  h»c 
been  escaped,  for  that  wtis  tiie  General's  per- 
plexity, seemed  beyond  his  skill — when  one* 
again  Ptorrille  entered. 

Unable  to  support  tho  frvsh  snspenae  iNt0 
which  he  had  been  thrown,  he  harried  back  u> 
make  himself  more  sure,  and  foond  in  the  shape 
of  the  General  Count  St.  Aiibi»  a  wore  sob* 
ttantia)  pn>of  of  bis  dis^cc,  ifaan  he  eodd 
have  expected.  Luckily  for  Rotledg*  lh« 
yoong  Frenchman  tost  nt  cmce  hn  temper,  and 
with  his  temper  hts  discemment.  He  eyed  his 
rtral  however  with  a  gtancc,  which  the  Oenentf. 
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moai  onhero'likir,  iihrank  from-  The  tnilight, 
like  &  seTCD-fold  ibield,  warded  off  nil  danger 
of  d«eeetioa.  The  tmpatient  Klomlle  in  «  lit- 
ite  titat  begun  to  wield  hia  iuterrogatory,  and 
soon  extracted  the  nnme.  rank,  aad  titte  of  the 
attange  visitor  from  MiMMordnnat.  He  knew 
D»  aacii  General,  aad  no  such  Cosnt,  n  remark 
to  whicJi  Sc^hia'9  smile  repbH,  that  it  nas 
very  probable.  He  then  attacked  the  General')! 
sel&  who,  for  the  benefit  of  the  liidiee,  replied 
th«  liule  that  he  did  reply,  in  the  tmmt  broken 
Engliib,  that  be  bad  bithcrto  fooad  m  cowve- 
nivDt- 

Thsrawas  a  skinmeh  of  some  tea  inJiHitei*, 
Tery  aer*o»»  to  roe,  who  waa  n  looker  on,  not 
uaimpltcatcd.  The  Qenora)  was  sadly  M{- 
ctent  i»  tbe  military  knowledges  that  sf  oorpt, 
ftC4}tiaintar>eewilh  garriootiHiindoAicefB.&c.  all 
of  which  was  feniliar  to  Fkirvilte.  But  then 
iha  wetaran  pleaded  being  of  the  old,  not  of  the 
new  anny,  and  cuverud  ntill  bis  ignorance  with 
eonlenrpt  of  all  tkat  savoured  pf  tbc^  d«w  re- 
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at  lengUi  boldly,  though  iwlitely,  c 
ft  FrencbioaD,  either  iu  Bentiment 
RuUedge,  who  was  not  awar«  nha 
insult  the  a&sertioa  of"  Tu  n'tt  pa 
U  in  France,  replied  calmly,  as  b« 
concerted,  that  he  was  Alsacier,  ai 
tongue  might  therefore  somewhat 
provincialiun.  But  that,  en  rcvanclu: 
ofhia  estates  on  the  Rhine  so  far  exi 
of  the  flatter  and  purer  tongucd  p 
F[auc«,  that  their  romance  at  leastre 
their  patm.  If  this  excuse  did 
FlorvUle,  it  certainly  did  Sophia,  • 
gination  immediately  took  its  Big 
the  lovely  banks  of  the  Rhine,  at 
amongst  its  scenery  and  castles. 
"  Mnnsienr  Le  Comte.  then.  spe«l 


AT  Toons. 


313 


my  qqakiBg   fWcnd ;  "  have    you   ever   read 
Faustu*,  Miu  Mordaunt?" 

"So;  bnt  I  should  like  to  rod  it  of  nil 
things.  It  was  my  intention,  my  serious  id- 
tention,  to  hayc  a  German  mnster,  and — " 

I      Here   Florrille  Mpoke   some   Deutsch  gib- 
beriab  at  the    Klienish  Count,  who  n-as  too 
much    occupied    with    Miss    Mordaunt's  an- 
nounced iotenlions  to  hare  any  attention  for 
the  impertinent  Lieutenant. 
"  And  learn  it  of  course,"  said  I ;  "  though 
that  does  not  always  follow." 
K     Florrille  reiterated  his  gibberish,  to  which 
the    CoQDt   offering   no    intelligence,    I    waa 
obliged  to  aay,  that  "  the  only  German  dialect 
my  friend   did  not  understand    was  the  Pa- 
_  naian." 

W     Tbia  turned  tbe  spark's  resentment  upon  me. 
He  assured  me,  be  bad  himself  taken  lessons 
B  firon  a  noble,  a  Count  of  the  Holy  Roman  em- 
pire, and  more  c«rtainly  one  than  many  who 
falsely  pretended  to  the  title. 


p 


A    WEEV 

At  this  insalt  ftU  eyes  wen  turacd  towarda 
the  CouBt,  nbo  sate  u  plilei^iktic  an  could 
have  become  hi§  adopted  couotry,  no(  dei^bng 
to  notice  tlie  insinuation  of  the  pert  subaitenu 
The  ladies  were  not  so  forbeaniDt;  the  elder 
expressed  her  hopes  that  tuch  a  breach  of  good 
breeding  would  not  be  repeated,  and  the 
younger  looked  n  reproof  ten  tiroes  more  cut* 
ting.  Noaght  was  left  to  Florrille.  aare 
retreat ;  which  at  IcngtJi  he  made,  casting 
indignant  glances,  and  muttering  indignant 
eipreHBiona  against  the  General  Coant  St. 
Aabin.  and  nie,  his  ally. 

No  Boooer  bad  he  departed  once  more,  than 
Houaicur  Denis  was  summoned,  and  tlie  ink- 
pertinent  Dennis  entered  exclaiming  in  a  !*• 
miliar  tone, 

"JeiaisbieH,Madamei,ct^evouti»ulesavtc 
moi — I  know  very  well,  ladies,  what  you  wast 
with  me." 

"  £&  bien,  DeniM,  ee  que  c'ett  qtu  we 
want    with     ye,"    asked     Mrs.     Mordaunt, 
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putuog    to    the    prooT    the    courier's    inge- 
Dttit;. 

"  "Hs  that  ys  are  not  at  home  for  UcuUtuuit, 
now  that  the  General't  come  to  quartem." 

"  Fie,  fie,  go  about  your  business." 

"Jen'ai  pas  d'afiaire — I  have  no  bnsineu." 

"  Allez  T0U9  ong,  Denise." 

"  Not  Madame,  nor  Mademoiselle  are  lit 
home  then  to  MonBivur  Florville." 

"  No,  Denise,  that  is  it  exactly." 

"Then,  fy  couid  you  not  tell  at  ronce?" 
cried  Deonis,  closing  the  door  in  a  moat  vn- 
domatie  manner. 

'•  Keally,  French  Mirants  are  so  rude,"  ob- 
•erred  Mrs.  Mordaunt. 

At>d  at  the  moment  I  perceived  ihnt  all  tlie 
smothered  Engliitbman  in  Rutlcdge  had  risen 
to  crimson  his  face,  and  to  trouble  him  with 
an  almoHt  irresiatifolc  desire  to  kick  Mister 
Dennis  down  stairs ;  bat  prudence,  patience, 
and  Gennan  phlegm  preTaiied.  Having  Ee«n 
my  tritai  so  far  and  fairly  out  of  the  danger 
p  2 
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which  threatened,  and  so  fully  in  rnrour  mth 
the  dames  upon  whoso  will  his  hftppiaesE  de- 
pended, I  reMolved  to  leare  him  to  make  the 
best  of  the  adrantages  in  his  power.  I  there- 
fore alao  took  my  departure. 

1  vitix  in  a  right  good  humour,  and  wended 
my  way  homeward,  laughing,  internally  at 
least,  if  not  aloud,  at  the  snccess  of  our  ad- 
venture, and  t>y  the  light  of  as  lovely  a  moon' 
as  ever  silvered  the  Loire.  I  certainly  thoug^it 
ItUle  upon  stilets,  ambushes,  and  such  Italian 
adventures,  when  the  shadow  of  a  figure,  Utat 
was  evidently  lurking  in  expectation  of  ny 
coming,  behind  llie  corner  of  a  street  in  shade, 
advanced, and  recalled  meat  once  to  suspicion 
and  defence.  It  was  no  other  thiui  my  friend 
the  gorde-du-corps,  am)  he  seemed  cousidcn- 
blj  disappointed  at  my  uot  being  uccompwtied 
by  my  noble  and  military  acqu&intuDce. 
••What!  Florrillc,  you  turned  bravo?" 
"  Ay,  any  tiling  for  vtngeance.  Whore  t* 
this  pieudo  Count  of  your  creation  ?" 
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"  Witli  tlic  ladicfi,  I  BUppOBc.  But  why.  my 
creation  ?  I  am  neither  count,  nor  king  maki-r, 
neither  Nupoleon,  nor  an  Austrian  CasKr.  Rut 
come,  FIofTille,  be  romantic,  if  you  will,  but 
cool,  and  let  as  take  a  moonlight  stroll  by  the 
Uirc." 

"Tliis  Count  mint  fight  me  to-monow." 

"  Unless  the  inequality  of  his  rank  and 
yours,  which  weighs  you  know  with  those  Holy 
Romnn  nobles,  should  stand  in  the  vay,  I  am 
sure,  he  will  have  no  objection." 

"Rank!"  and  the  impatience  of  Plorville 
denied  him  the  utterance  of  aught  sare 
oaths — "rank  !  I  will  unmaak  the  im- 
postor ;  I  will  expose  him  in  the  public 
piaet." 

"  All  I  hope  is,  that  be  may  prove  an  amena- 
ble monater." 

"I  cee  how  it  is.  Ye  are  jealous  tliat  I 
captiratc  ouc  of  your  countrywomen." 

"  He  I  I  care  not,  Plorville,  if  all  womankind 
were  dying  for  love  of  ihee.     May,  I  would 
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"  You  ai«  angiy,  that  I  should 
fortune  ofMisg  Mordaunt." 

"  A  little  or  bo,  suppoBiDg  at  the  n 
that  you  cared  not  for  Iiet."  ^| 

"Why,  what  is  tJiat  to  the  purpose: 

"  The  happines*  of  a  countryvromas 

"  And  BO  from  this  diaintercated  ps 
you  have  dreased  up  a  Count  to  rival  i 

"And  if  he  riral  thee  by  the  mere 
Count,  of  what  depth  are  tJie  affectioi 
fair  one!" 

"  Deep  enough  for  me.  uert,  I  w 
those  who  hare  nwddled." 

"  Nothing,  my  good  fellow,  remainii 
on  your  part  at  least ;  and  as  little  nt 
lieve,  to  leain.  I  thought,  in  Paris,  i 
were  attached  to  Julie  L«  Normand." 

"TliiiiiniiiMiM   mamlmr*-*—   I  *-- 1  — **i 
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"  r  faith,  Florrille,  a  great  deal  oftener  for 
my  oirn.  But  you  say  tra«.  There  ia  Ruth 
ledge,  rivalling  you  witJi  Julie— wby  not  chal- 
lenge him  V 

"  Wby  not)  indeed, — u  if  it  were  not  my  in- 
tention. I  vil)  have  wide  revenge.  Vengeance 
OQ  all  aidea  of  me,  i  will  run  both  through, 
Count  and  genlleroao ." 

"  And  marry,  I  hope,  both  the  charmers,  by 
vray  of  compensation." 

"  1  should  like  it  of  all  thingi — the  person 
of  one,  and  the  fortune  of  the  other — but  that 
would  never  do." 

"  Would  it  not?  Nay  Uien,  you  must  chooRe, 
FloTville.  X^ok,  hotv  beautifully  the  moon 
sleeps  upon  that  watcr,itit  waving  line  of  light, 
and,t]iose  old  trees,  likcdoziug  aeotineU.  around 
that  fine  old  chatuau,  yet  stirring  Iheiuselvea 
lightly  betimes,  aa  if  to  intimate  their  watch. 
This  tattling  tonn  is  quiet,  and  all  eyes,  save 
ihose  which  love  keeps  waking,  are  closed. 
What  an  hour 8tc.*'    The  reader  may  cuu- 
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c«ive  ftDOther  pafi:e  full  of  this  aonsense.  which 
nerertheless  sounded  veiy  well,  I  assure  htm, 
by  mooulight,  on  ihe  Loire. 

la  contiouance  I  grew  far  more  sentimental, 
than  I  dare  do  upon  ]>aper.  Florville  v/nn  touched. 
J  told  him  thestory  ofmy  &r8tlove,aRdamost 
baaeless  story  it  was,  front  beginning  to  «od— ^ 
sheer  invention,  without  trutli,  but  with  pathos, 
which  is  erer  more  to  the  purpose.  Poor  Flor- 
rille,  he  ejaculated  the  name  of  Julie,  I  begged 
bia  confidence;  and  he  told  me,  warm  and  ge- 
nerous youth,  all  that  I  knew  before  ;  which 
I,  equally  warm  and  sympathetic  friend,  heard 
without  a  murmur. 

"And  can  you  sacrifice  love  to  gold  V  asked 
I,  in  the  moon-light. 

"No,  no," exclaimed  Florville.  striking  Ui 
clenched  hand  a^iust  his  forehead.  "  No, 
Julie,  another's  will  I  never  be." 

■•And  the  Count?" 

"Pesle,  let  him  take  her and  her  fui- 

•neae." 
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The  Utter  declaration  and  disinterested  re«o- 
lation  came  iIm  tardteat-  But  it  wm  final  and 
aincere. 

"AndRutlcdge?" 

"I'll  tear  the  buttons  Frofn  my  folia  this 
night  for  him," 

"  Nay,  but  tbia  is  the  efTcn-escence  of  the 
moment.     Self  will  return  with  the  morrow." 

"If  it  doth— may  tliis  hilt/'  and  FIotvIIIr 
grasped  his  sword.  "  fall  from  the  dishonoured 
hand  that  holds  it" 

"  Bravely  said,  Florville.  But  I  muHt  home 
to  bed." 

"  Stay  but  an  boar  longer,  my  dear  fiellow." 

"Not  an  ioBtant.  I  am  neither  ghost  uor 
lovcr,  to  live  on  the  midnight  air.  Good  night.'' 

"Good  night,"  and  his  parting  grasp  was 
worthy  of  the  most  sworn  brothers  in  the  days 
•f  chivalry. 
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Meantime  the  conTcrsation  of  Ui«  psetido- 
Count  with  Sophia  took  as  ioterMttng  a  tun, 
as  the  ingenaity  of  the  fomter  could  bring 
iboQt.  Butits  success  was  not  so  fall  as  his 
expeclatioDs ;  the  admiration  of  the  Eoglisb 
damsel  for  her  foreign  admirers  whether  gon^ 
Afcorps  or  General,  seemed  not  to  go  farther 
than  vanity  and  a  love  of  Rirtation.  Serious 
bints  she  seemed  either  to  avoid  or  play  with, 
end  the  General  found,  to  his  internal  delight, 
that  if  cither  he  hiuiself  or  the  young  garde-du- 
forpt  had  Rucceeded  in  gaining  the  hand  of  the 
lady,  it  should  be  by  that  system  of  pcrsevcr- 
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ance.  which  can  always  fane  a  weak  girl  to  ea- 
pouic  whomsofiver  she  bos  once  tolerated.  : 
•■  With  joy  Rutkdge  conmonicated  this  dis- 
covery to  me  OD  the  following  nwrning;  and 
It  Tor  my  pait,  did  not  waot  n««s  equally  agree- 
abtv  to  him.  1  (old  him  of  Flotville's  ambm- 
cade,  and  the  seotiniental  scene  on  the  backs 
of  the  Loire  id  which  it  bad  ended.  My  friend 
waa  aa  grateful  as  he  was  amused.  But  still 
how  to  bring  about  an  advantageous  daKuemtnt 
remained  a  difficulty.  Florville's  detenuination 
toquarrcl  with  Rutledge  seemed  tootfer  moana 
of  proving  openly  where  his  attachment  was 
fixed,  and  tbria  might  bo  turned  to  advantag*. 
The  Genera]  Count  Su  Aubin  too  still  reroatned 
in  reserve  to  gnmish  Sophia,  if  nought  remained 
but  to  punish  her.  But  not  withstanding  Rut- 
ledge's  confidence.  I  still  dreaded  that  the  pre- 
dilections of  the  capricioas  maiden  bad  been 
more  firmly  turned  towards  the  gay  young 
gerJc-du-^rps  than  he  imagined.  ' 

While  thus  commiming.  the  arrival  of  «  6& 
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fltDt  epUUe  from  Florville,  writtea  oridcoUy, 
from  the  high  and  heated  tone  of  it,  od  Ui« 
precediog  night  immediately  after  the  determi- 
nation taken,  wan  delivered  to  Rutledge,  aod 
fulfilled  for  us  the  chief  p<Hnt  of  what  we  were 
■upposi&g.  It  commanded  the  immediate  c«»- 
sion  of  all  pretensions,  else  vengeance  the  raoft 
ipeedy  and  hyperbolical  was  denounced,  and 
a  meeting  for  tJiet  purpose  instantly  requested. 
This  was  addressed  to  Monsieur  Koot,  who  laid 
up  the  document  with  care,  and  in  answer  re- 
ferred Florrille  of  course  to  me,  his  friend,  for 
all  arrangement*  or  explaualiona.  His  next 
step  waa  to  call  on  the  Le  Nonuands,  to  make 
the  despairing  Julie  happy  by  a  display  of  what 
menaces  and  perils  he  causelessly  incurred  oo 
her  account,  to  expostulate  with  her  iit  mock 
seriousDess  on  the  danger  ofsuch  charms,  and 
to  aak  her  advice  as  to  what  conduct  he  was 
to  pursue.  Poor  Julie  was  amaied,  confused. 
delighted,  knew  not  what  to  say,  but  depre- 
oaled  ft  duel — had  tlie  highest  esteem  for  Mon- 
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sieur  Root,  but  hoped  he  would  not  expose  his 
OWD  life,  «s  well  uthutornDOther.fornoUiing. 
She  was  canfuaedly  happy,  aod  would  hare 
been  rendered  completely  so,  bad  not  that  ma- 
licious sprite,  which  ncv«rallows  good  luck  to 
come  without  alloy,  so  ordered  it,  that  Flor- 
ville  at  the  instant  came,  besought  admittance, 
and  was  deuied. 

More  hurt  and  exasperated  at  this,  the  angry 
Lieutenant  Bought  me  out,  and  poured  forth  at 
once  a  torrent  of  voluble  complaints  against 
fortune,  me,  the  world,  the  English,  and  wo- 
mankind. 

"What  can  have  crossed  you,  Florville," 
said  I,  "  if  you  hold  to  the  honourable  rescltt- 
tiou  of  lost  night." 

"I  have  been  deceired,  tricked  every  way, 
and  nolhing  is  left  me  but  revenge.  Uaih  this 
Root  appointed  an  hour  of  meeting  ?  And  this 
Count  or  Baron,  I  must  look  to  him  aleo." 

"  Him  too  ?  then  you  still  banker  after  the 
gaineaa  ?"       ,  ; 
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*  "  If  you  knew  wbat  ne«<l  I  had  of  them,  yon 
would  give  me  credit  for  »eir-denial  in  theabin- 
donmeot." 

"  What,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  can  you. » 
youDg  soldier,  waot  wiUi  the  incainbr&iice  of 
wealth?" 

FlorriUe  here  related  to  me  n  sort  of  pttdaitt 
to  the  story  of  the  previous  night.  Tliat  wm 
all  love  and  romance,  this  all  debt  and  difficul- 
ties; a  einguluT  story,  be  it  remarked,  for  a 
youug  Frencbnian  to  tell,  prudence,  economy, 
and  honour  in  pecuniary  matters  being  as  much 
the  characteristic  of  the  young  Fiviich,  aa  the 
very  contrary  te  of  the  greater  part  of  the 
youitg  English.  However,  the  gay  Florvilk 
was  an  excRplion,  and  in  some  of  the  disiipe- 
tiona  of  the  metropolis,  he  had  been  into  some 
scenes,  the  consequences  of  which  might  soar 
even  his  advancement  in  his  ptx>fesaioQ.  TboK 
considerations,  together  with  the  unkindneM 
of  Julie,  had  shaken  im  resolution.  Aod  bis 
present  fit  of  jealousy  was  more  ag-iinst  tkf 
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galioDt  St.  Aubin,  tbxn  efeu  against  Motuieor 
Root. 

Who  shotUd  make  his  app««iraaee  at  the 
moment  but  Monaieur  Root  himself!    Aim]  tlir 
Lieutenaat's  amicable  conveTsation   with    me 
wan  immediately  turned  tu  an  aogry  exposla- 
lation  with  my  friead.     RoUedge  wan  alt  sua- 
vity ia  reply ;  be  bad  no  objection  to  the  hos* 
tile  meeting,  bat  proposed  as  a  more  aoiicable 
adjoBtment,  to  refer  the  difference  to  tlie  deci- 
sion of  the  fair  Julie.     Florrille,  however,  still 
btuitered,  being  still  irresolute.      I    pressed 
him,  on  perceiving  tbia,  and  accused  him  of 
duplicity,  as  well  as   heartlessneSB ;    and  he 
defended  himself  by  aaying,  that  he  would 
willingly   abandon    his    pretensions   to   Miss 
Mordaunl,  but  such  a  step  would  aeemforcod 
-Onbiinby  the  Count  SL  Aubin,  whom  he  would 
thuK  seem  to  dread  or  to  yield  to.     A  prei'ioas 
meeting  or  explication  with  him  became  the 
■         neeessarv  preliminary  to  any  step.     There  was 
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glances  paeaed  immediately  betwixt  Ratle 
and  mynelf. 

"  Come,  Flomlle,"  said  I,  "  you  have  beeo 
frank  with  me,  and  wc  intend  to  be  more  than 
frank  with  you.  Monsieur  Root  here  is  no 
other  thaK  the  General  Count  St.  Aubia." 

"  Ah  bah!  do  you  think  I  am  a  fool — " 

"  1  have  de  honour  to  asaure  you,  that  1  am 
AUacier,  Sair,  and  dat  my  chateau  on  de 
Rhine—" 

"  FlamU  de  tout  Us  c6th,  every  way  tricked 
— and  why,  my  good  Monsieur  Le  Comte  Hoot 
St.  Aobin,  to  what  purpose  all  this  moguerie 
of  me,  and  traveslistemaU  of  yourself.  Think 
you,  1  oni  a  fit  subject  ?" 

"  Mottaieur  Root,  as  you  call  bim,  FlorvUIe," 
said  I,  "  is  the  ancient  and  accepted  lover  of 
Miss  Mordauut,  come  on  purpose  to  reclaint 
her  from  your  fasciaalions." 

"  The  ancient? — make  me  sure  of  that, — the 
ancient,  mark  me,  not  a  new,  tad  !  am  salis- 
fitd." . 
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"  And  MademoiKlIc  Lc  Normand,  is  he  the 
ancieDt  lover  there  too,  ha?" 

"  No,  i'  faith,  a  rerjr  recent  and  a  very  fal»e 
one." 

"  This  U  Bomething,"  mid  Florville,  taking 
a  saticfactory  pinch  of  snufT.  "  And  sn  the 
Count  Sl  Aubin  has  become  the  rival  of  both 
McsBieurs  Florville  and  Root — it  is  a  vaudeville 
parfaite.  Bat  bIIods,  what  more?  Tell  me 
tbuB  much — how  far  has  the  Coaot  been  buc- 
ceasful  near  Miss  Sophie?" 
I  "  Nothing  express,  the  tcndcrcst  of  re- 
'  ceplion,  the  warmest  of  grasps,  every  thing 
that  could  fan  hope,  and  bid  nScclion 
live" 
P  "  The  same  story  exactly  1  could  tell.  1 
nish  you  joy  of  her.  I  give  her  up.  She  is 
bitt,  and  co<]iiette,  two  characters  I  never  met 
united  before^-but  ye  English  are  all  prodi- 
gies." 

£.nd  worth,  if  misunderstood,  what  are 
'litixV'  said  Rutledge. 
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"  Well,  as  you  wi^h,  cJtaam  i  «m  gotii.  I 
will  visit  Julie,  and  if — " 

"  Nay,  DO  ifs;  I  promise  for  tier,  as  Tor  sll 
that  has  been  said.  But,  Florville,  before  wc 
part,  I  have  mentiooed  to  my  fiiend  here,  your 
frieiul  too,  1  trust,  what  you  mcDtioDed  to  me. 
Ho  is  a  moRicd  rascal,  aad  might  unjowishly 
conTeoience  you." 

"  Nay,  a  year  would  be  tuffieient  for  me  to 
repay  it." 

"  How  much  might  it  be?" 

"  It  is  much." 

"  Nay— is  it  five  hundred  louis?" 

"  Five  hundred  francs — more — double  the 
•um." 

**  A  thousand  francs  only, — and  a  good  fel- 
low's peace  at  stake  for  such  a  sum .'  My  dear 
fellow,  you  shall  have  it  in  one  second." 

The  astonisltment  of  poor  Florville  was  as 

great  as  his  pleasure.    With  a  heart,  on  which 

.nought  no  longer  weighed  to  depress  its  nalu- 

*  buoyancy,  he  hurried,  and  found  that  pan 
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«f  oar  assertions,  which  tnoit  concernod  him, 
trne. 

RoUedge  ftod  myself  wRited  the  auttpicious 
hour  of  eTcning.  And  tbea  the  Genenil  Count 
St.  Aabin  hastened  to  visit  the  Mordaunu. 
Half  an  hoar's  space  of  the  usual  coavcrsation 
ensued,  of  ta  btlle  France,  and  its  lorcly  vine- 
yard ;  of  the  Rhine,  its  castles ;  Italy,  iu  ruin* ' 
and  olives;  in  short  of  all  the  delights  of  the 
Continent ;  we  forgot  not  to  speak  of  Blois,  of 
Florville's  regiment,  and  Flonille  himself. 
And,  in  trutli,  Sophia  ccemed  cunoas  to  hear 
reapecting  him,  yet  not  anxious — there  was  no 
agitated  nerre,  nor  checked  respiration,  a(^ 
tending  her  question*.  It  was  cold  curiosity. 
Anon  the  conTcrsation  turned  to  old  Eagland> 
and  though  not  entered  upon  warmly,  still  fa- 
miliar names  and  old  recollections  forced  pro- 
per interest.  Nay,  the  conversation  flowed 
more  uippingly  upon  a  theme  so  long  forgotten. 
How  speak  of  absent  home,  and  not  of  deaths 
and  marriages,  and  ol  such  like  adventures}  ■ 
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"  Did  you  hear  of  poor  RuUedge's  sudden 
disappearance  from  England  1"  came  at  last. 

"No,"  was  breathlessly  replied. 

"  Gone  for  cert&ia,  aod  has  not  since  htea- 
beard  uf  at  home." 

"  What  call  have  become  of  him  ?"  atked'^ 
Mrs-Mordauiit,  Her  daughter  had  ootBtxeogth 
for  the  question. 

I  meclioned  three  probable  renclcEvous  of 
the  nii«Kiug  attbat  lime — Colombia,  the  North 
Pole,  and  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

My  jest  was  ill  receiTed,and  the  young  lady 
grew  pale.  The  General  Count  Sl  Aubin  6ew 
to  her  relief,  but  in  his  hurry  unluckily  forgot 
botli  generalship  and  couotship. 

"  My  dearest  Sophia,"  was  the  exclamation. 
■o  pure  vernacular  English  too,  in  which  the 
Rhenish  Count  called  on  the  fainting  maiden. 

Sophia  opened  her  eyes,  and  a  shriek  in- 
stantly came.  For  bending  over  bar,  she 
beheld  the  mustacblo-tess  and  uDdisguit«d 
RuUedge. 


AT   TOVBS. 


Tbc  passionate  hysteric,  that  his  supposed 
fat«  bad  nearly  produced,  was  of  coarse  sus- 
pended, and  not  without  the  tre  of  the  lady, 
who,  glad  as  she  was  at  the  recovery  of  her 
lorer,  was  still  indignant  at  being  so  grossly 
deceived.  She  stood  up  with  dignity,  and 
apoke  some  words  of  resentment  and  pride. 
"  It  was  unjuitifiable,  and  wrong  in  the  ex- 
treme. She  would  never  forgive  it,  never." 
So  saying  with  a  dreadful  emphasis,  she  re- 
tired. 

The  next  morning  Sophia  not  only  granted, 
bat  her  good  sense  made  her  even  crave  pardon 
of  her  lover.  Her  nationality,  her  natural  feel> 
ings,  and  old,  familiar  thoughts  returned ;  and 
as  in  a  little  re-union  of  ail  friends,  Florville 
and  Julie  met  RntJedge  with  Sophia,  the 
first  allowed  that  the  last  wau  no  longer 
bile. 
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Cboss  what  frontier  you  will  and  let  the 
btrrier  stream  or  boundary  divide  realms  of 
whatever  extent,  nationality,  or  might, — be  it 
the  BiduHsoa  self,  or  Calais  strait,  the  king- 
doms on  each  side  separated  by  rivalry,  by 
war,  and  hereditary  hate,  no  more  wide  dif- 
fereoee  or  contrast  willappear  betwixt  the  tn'O 
countries,  than  will  strike  the  traveller,  who 
siotply  pasaet«  from  the  Swi^s  Caiilon  of  the 
Vaud,  into  that  of  the  Vallais.  The  Rhone, 
it  is  true,  divides  them,  the  "arrowy  Rhone," 
even  in  the  cicfl,  where  Childe  Harold  wit- 
nessed the  moHt  fearful  bursts  of  that  thunder- 
storm, which  he  has  immortalised,  and  in  old 
b2 
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times  no  doubt  influenced  the  moral  septra- 
tton,  as  it  etill  effects  the  physic^  di*isioii 
between  the  two  Cantons.  But  religion,  a 
more  impasBuble  ob«tacle  than  the  mountain 
stream,  bas  in  modem  times  held,  and  still 
holds  the  pass.  The  Vallatsans  are  of  lb« 
Ctlholic,  the  V'audois  of  the  reformed  persua- 
sion, and  this,  in  many  ways  manifest  to  the 
traveller,  is  declared  to  him  by  the  famed  con- 
vent of  St.Meurice,  nhich,  as  a  kind  of  forti6ed 
place  on  the  frontier  of  the  Vallais,  seemft  to 
have  been  erected  to  resist  the  preaching  in- 
cursions of  tlic  heretic  people  of  the  Vaud. 

No  path  in  nature  is  so  delicious  as  that 
which  passes  over  this  enchanted  ground, 
from  Lausanne  east  to  V'evay  by  the  banks  of 
the  Leroan,  through  luxuriant  vineyards  clam- 
bering up  tile  sides  of  hills  green  to  their  vat 
mit,  towns,  encloiiures,  cultivation,  wealth,  and 
rural  beauty,  marking  tl>e  favoured  space 
around — whilst  on  the  opposite  bank  of  the 
lake,  rise,  in  rude  contrast^arange  of  (be  higher 
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Alps,  their  dark  rocky  b«scB  frowning  on  the 
brink,  and  towering  up  to  its  loAy  summits, 
where  the  snow  rests,  here  in  dazzling  heaps, 
there  thin  and  fretted,  covering  tlie  rough 
granite,  likv  a  dclicsitc  Teil.  Forget  not,  that 
the  rocks  are  those  of  Meilierie,  and  that  on 
the  milder  and  more  lovely  shore,  the  villago 
of  Clarenii  hangs  upon  the  steep,  its  cottages 
ond  elms  mingled  and  straggling  up  the  course 
of  a  little  strenm,  which  marks  the  angle, 
where  the  higher  Alps  unite  with  the  leaser 
tine  of  tJic  Jura.  There  is  the  spirit  of  Rous- 
seau enshrined,  there  did  he  hreatfae  life  into 
Julie  and  St.  Preux,  and  with  the  same  breath 
gave  immortality  to  bimaelf— elsewhere  he  is 
the  sensualist,  the  madman,  the  egotist,  the 
wretched  poHticiun,  (he  worse  moralist — but 
in  Clarens  he  it)  at  home— the  "Child  of 
Nature,"  in  her  loveliest  scene — the  Rous- 
seau, not  of  the  Conressions,  but  of  the 
lleloise. 
Here  too  have  the  "  Eaadal-shooo"  of  Harold 
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left  their  trace.  They  Bfiarccly  wont  cTen  lime 
to  hallow  them,  so  apart  Trom  every  day  life, 
so  removed  from  the  vulgar  present  seemed 
tbey.  Here  stands  Chillon  on  the  brink, 
looking  forth  with  its  little  conical  crowned 
tarrets  up  the  lake.  No  shrine  of  the  daya  of 
maityrdom  can  boast  more  pilgrims  than 
Bonnivtrd's  dungeon-floor. 

But  a  tliousand  pens  hnve  revelled  in  this 
picturesque  ere  mine.  A  few  hours'  further 
wandering  by  the  Lcfnan*s  brink,  and,  when 
the  lake  i§  led  behind,  by  the  course  of  the 
turbid  Rhone,  conducting  to  the  extremity  of 
the  Vaud,  and  to  the  bridge  of  St.  Meoriee, 
which  unites  itto  the  Catholic  Vallais.  Never 
■hall  I  forget  the  impression  fmt  made  upon 
me  in  pa8«ing  Uiat  barrier.  I  had  eutcrcd 
Switzerland  by  the  Jura  and  Geneva,  had  seen 
of  it  as  yet,  but  the  rich  and  cultivated  Vaud; 
the  neatness  and  beauty  of  its  inhabitants,  the 
picturesque  of  their  costume,  their  courteou»- 
nesB  of  manner  and  purity  of  language,  be- 
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•peaking  education,  bad  been  considered  by 
OMaa  a  sample  of  the  fiTOured  legtou  of  Swit- 
leriaod.     I  looked  for  no  leas  and  no  other 
amidst  the  lomaottc  A3pa,    And  my  astonieb- 
nent  on  firitcntcring  the  VallaJH  was  as  pain- 
ful aa  it  was  great     Beings  and  liabilations 
■o  B^u&lid,  BO  wretched,  so  debased  and  de- 
bruted,  never  did  my  eyes  behold.      Instead 
ofUie  graceful  straw  hat  shading  the  lovely 
features   of  the  paysanm  of  the   Vaud,  here 
were      baid-favonred,     masculine    poiuanks, 
with  men's  haU  appropriately  covering  their 
uokemped    locks — garments    of    dingy    blue 
made  tliem  resemble  their  sister  mountaineers 
of  Wales,  but  wild  neatness  was  not  here — 
the  village  street  was  Irisb  to  tlie  last  extre- 
mity in  filU)  and  neglect — and  to  complete  the 
disgust  of  beholders,  the  goitrt,  in  the  Vaud 
scarcely  ever  beheld,  hung  here  in  flourishing 
enormity  from  the   necks  of  far  more  than 
every  second  female.  Here  too  was  the  hideous 
Cretin        but  enough  of  such  description. 


"  What  can  be  Uie  rcasoaof  this  difference?"! 
did  I  naturally  ask  myself.  And  lo  '■  nn  an- 
swer made  its  appearance  in  the  abape  of  »i 
sturdy  meitdtcant  friar,  who  id  bis  brown 
gown  and  cord  cincture,  stalked  to  my  side. 
and  stood  to  demand  alu^R.  It  uas  the  tirst 
specimen  of  the  animal  I  bad  ever  beheld,  and 
1  certainly  bad  not  stared  at  a  Calmuck  or  an 
Atlicist  with  more  curiosity.  He  received  bit 
pittance,  and  stalked  away  with  it  tonards  | 
hi»  convent,  my  oyc  following  him,  and  when 
it  had  lo«t  all  view,  the  image  of  the  Francis- 
can friar,  tlie  first  friar  it  had  ever  brbeld,  con- 
tinued to  haunt  its  viKion. 

Onward  I  still  wended,  musing,  moralliing  ) 
and  so,  tliought  I,  Catholicism  can  alone 
luake  all  this  difference.  I  was  prepared  to 
distrust,  to  suspect  it,  but  to  &nd  it  thai  a 
blight  upon  mind  and  person,  is  more  than  my 
past  prejudice  could  have  supposed.  Yonder 
smiled  the  Protestant  Canton  in  wealth,  con- 
tent, and  beauty,  its  natural  soil  asbiogly,  bar* 
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ren  tteep,  a  narrow  ihore.  Y«t  frMdom  and 
ioduHtry  hath  bo  vrought  up  iu  stenlity,  Uiat 
one  solitary  vineyard  within  its  precinctx 
were  north  a  mighty  tract  of  this  rich  and 
ncgk-ctcd  Talc, "  o'er  which  yon  conrent  rules." 
Forthwith,  let  I,  aDalhemathing  diodIcb  and 
monkery,  and  even  went  so  far  in  my  enthu- 
siastic wishes,  a«  to  sliake  once  more  the  Pon- 
tiff from  his  ieaden  throne.  There  is  no  task 
more  grateful  to  the  fancy,  than  that  of  up- 
rooting thrones,  and  aetting  right  the  wrong. 
1  plunged  at  once  into  the  day-dream;  and 
my  stepa  quickened  witJi  each  blow  I  struck 
to  right  the  injured  and  set  at  Uberty  the  en- 
slaved. The  scene,  degraded  as  it  looked  in 
its  sublimity  from  the  abject  wretchedness  of 
its  inhabitants,  was  but  too  appropriate  for 
such  fantasieB,  and  wanner  still  waxed  I  in 
my  mood.  How  my  gathering  zeal  would 
have  ended,  whether  in  an  indignant  sonnet,  or 
in  tt  planned  conspiracy  against  his  Holiness, 
Pope  Pius,  I  was  not  allowed  to  determine. 
b3 


n 


INTRODUCTION. 

For  in  the  very  midst  of  my  dream,  from  all 
my  ardent  cogitations,  I  was  wakened  by  a 
burst  of  obstreperous  gaiety  not  far  behind. 
I  felt  in  the  first  moment  indignant  at  the  in- 
terruption, 

"  Angrr  *t  lint  ttini  ilitj  bad  ducJ  I'intrade 

Upon  tbv  siapin  of  my  Mlitsdo — 

Slnago  dream*  of  piidu  bavs  men  in  Inuitij  no«d." 

But  as  the  merry  soauds  approacbcd,  boms  i 
00  in  several  chir-a-banes,  I  recogniied  neither 
unknown  nor  unfriendly  voices.    They  hailed 
inc.       The    spell   of    fancy  vfas    irrevocaUf  j 
broken,  and  I  felt  that  it  wonld  b<-  best  re* 
placed  by  that  of  society  and  conversation. 

I  instantly  therefore  became  one  of  the  toenyf 
company,  who.  it  seemed,  were  bound  to  visit 
a  celebrated  waterfall  of  those  regions,  known 
to  all  travellers  by  its  name  of  indecorous  no- 
toriety, and  straight  found  myself  aeated  by. 
the  side  of  a  learned  professor  of  the  capital 
of  the  Pays  dc  Vaud.  Although  my  imagina- 
tion, fabric,  and  speculations,  had  been  disvi- 
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pated,  the  foundation  of  them,  the  key>thoQght 
still  remained — tb«  image  of  the  monk  was 
present  to  me,  his  convent,  and  tlte  wrelched- 
neas  of  the  aurrouadiog  oounLry  and  popuU> 
tion.  I  noticed  it  to  my  oompaiiion,  who 
smiled,  and  observed,  that  every  English  tnt- 
veller  he  had  ever  met,  had  made  ibe  same  ob- 
Krvation.  "All,"  said  I,  '■  no  doubt  a&siga> 
ing  the  same  cboec,  the  blighting  influence  of 
that  moral  Upas,  Popery." 

"  True,"  replied  he,  "  that  indeed  waa  their 
brief  and  ready  way  of  accounting  for  what 
they  beheld.  And  many,  moreover,  likened 
the  scene,  the  cause  and  its  effects,  to  a 
country  neighbouring  and  dependent  on  their 
own." 

"  Ireland." 

"The  same.  And  I  helped  them  still  far- 
ther with  their  comparison,  though  I  marred 
aomewhat  the  fulness  of  their  sweeping  con- 
elusions  againtit  Popery,  by  informing  ttiem, 
that  this  |>art  of   the  Canton,  or  the  But 
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Vallait,  aa  it  is  called,  was  long  subject  to  tbc 
Uant  Vallaii,  or  tipper  part  of  Uic  Valley,  where 
though  Catholiciem  reigns,  yet  wealth  kqA 
coaifort  preTatl  beneath  its  sway,  and  arc  found 
there,  «s  eUewbere,  not  incompatible  with  the 
cxixtoncv  of  Kupcnitition." 

"  Want  of  independence,  eipecially  in  a  land 
where  all  around  were  free,  must  have  helped 
to  weigh  these  poor  wretches  down.  Bui 
attll,"  ui^ed  I, "  your  liberal  cxcuMsfor  Popery 
will  not  bold.  Were  not  the  I'oWoit  also  de* 
pendent,  and  upon  a  jurisdiction  more  iiristo* 
cratic  and  more  removed  from  them,  upon  that 
of  Berne  ?  and  still  they  prospered." 

"They  were  refugees,"  rejoined  the  pro* 
fessor.  "and  the  first  settlers  bequeathed  to 
their  offspring  the  industry,  by  which  alone 
strangers  can  thrive  in  a  foreign  land.  It  is 
curiouB,"  continued  he,  "  that  it  is  with  men, 
as  with  plants,  remove  them  to  a  strange  soil, 
provided  its  nature  and  temperature  be  not  too 
foreign  to  their  habits,  and  they  ihrtvc,  tako 
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root  stronger,  put  fortli  healthier  ehoots.  and 
outlive  all  the  weaker  And  more  ancient  pos- 
sessors of  the  toil.  All  indigenous  races  hafe 
been  conquered,  and  none  were  conquerors  till 
they  emigrated.  Even  royal  races  run  to  seed, 
and  want  renewal.'' 

This  was  a  digression,  which  however  inge- 
nious, i  wa«  too  much  possessed  by  the  friar 
that  I  had  beheld,  and  nil  the  ideas  attendant 
on  such  a  personage,  to  permit  myself  to  be 
led  astny  by  it-  I,  therefore,  recalled  the 
professor  again  and  again  to  the  topic.  And 
he,  perceiving  that  I  was  incapable  of  listening 
to  any  other,  consented  at  laat  to  lay  hia 
learning  and  philosophy  aside,  and  draw  from 
his  memory  anecdotes  and  incidents,  that  far 
more  interested  me.  lie  spoke  of  the  old 
oonvent,  wbicli  he  remembered  in  its  pride, 
of  the  thousand  stories  relative  to  it,  and  of 
the  old  quarrels  subsisting  betwixt  the  Can- 
tons,  in  which  it  always  bore  a  conspicuous 
part.     Uts  chief  rtcollections,  however,  lay 


ISIRODUCTION. 

ftmongst  the  dajre  of  the  Frencb  and  Swiu  !*• 
volotion,  during  whicli  tie  had  growD  up,  tind 
1  Boon  found  tliat  I  bad  hit  upon  a  rich  rein  of 
faDcifii)  or«. 

Few  of  those  men,  who  in  Fnuice  or  tb« 
aurrounding  countries  witnessed  or  mingled 
in  the  revolution,  like  to  dwHl  upon  tlrase 
timea.  Whether  from  disgust  nt  tbt;  en,  or 
from  dread  of  being  led  into  imprudent  talk, 
these  are  reservvd  on  that  subject,  vhich  to  a 
BtnngeT  ia  most  intcrcsUng.  When,  however, 
foudo  by  chnncv  meet  with  a  contemporary  of 
tliosc  times,  and  have  either  the  art  or  the 
fortune  to  bring  him  to  the  forbidden  topic, 
you  are  at  once  repaid  by  a  garrulity,  the 
greater  fur  being  seldom  indulged;  and  yon 
are  orernhclmed  witJi  anecdote  and  advtntnre, 
the  fearful  and  the  wild,  till  attention  lags,  and 
memory  can  bold  no  more. 

This  wa«  my  case  with  the  professor,  who 
grew  so  immersed  in  his  Ktorim  and  lalcvn  with 
tJie  interest  which  I  displayed,  that  even  the 
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visit  to  the  famed  caMcadc,  and  the  guy  feast' 
iog  which  took  place  thereat,  did  not  interrupt 
bint.  The  scene  bad  no  chamu  for  eitlicr 
liitener  or  narrator ;  and  I  remeinber  our  ex- 
citing universal  indignation  by  refusing  to 
imitate  the  rest  of  tbe  party  in  tunning  under 
the  hl\,  thus  evincing  hardibood  and  earning 
an  "  liace  to  say"  at  the  expense  of  a  ducking. 
Although  the  acene  of  the  subsequent  lale 
lies  for  the  most  psrt  remorad  from  this  im- 
mediate iipot,  still  I  have  tbougbt  proper  to 
preface  it  thus  naturally  by  the  very  re- 
flections, the  very  scene,  and  the  very  circum- 
staocea,  that  led  to  tny  becoming  possessed 
of  its  materials.  It  will  also  prove  an  excuse, 
and  I  da:e  say,  not  an  unwelcome  one  to  the 
reader,  for  my  sinking  the  first  person  through- 
out the  following  story,  which  dates  somewhat 
farther  back  than  my  personal  experience. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

MA[>EMOisRt,LF.  D'Humu'rcs  was  pre- 
sented at  the  coart  of  the  unrortunnle  Loui^ 
the  Sixteenth  a  few  days  previous  to  that  mo- 
narch's opcDiRg  the  Elals  Geiifraax.  It  was  to 
that  circamstance  that  she  owed  so  i-arly  a 
presentation,  being  Uien  hut  Rftcen,  and  ivhat 
the  never  ceaited  to  prize  as  an  happiness, 
though  a  melancholy  one,  the  honour  of  haTtng 
Keen  the  lovely  and  helpless  Marie  Antoinette. 
Uer  father,  the  Comte  D'Humii^res,  had  resided 
for  many  years  at  his  chateau,  and  amongst  his 
posaessions  iu  Picardy,  whither  he  had  retired 
on  some  slight  received  at  court,  which  he 
thongbt  as  little  due  to  his  birth,  as  to  his  ser- 
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vices.  Re  was  a  soMier,  who  had  seen  Fon- 
tenoy.  Once,  indeed,  his  loyally  and  love  of 
the  Bourbon  blood,  his  old  recollections,  and 
perhaps  his  ambilion,  led  him  to  swerve  from 
bis  fixed  TesolutioBE  of  rctiremcDt.  It  was 
when  the  marriage  of  the  young  Prince  with 
the  archducheu  of  Austria  was  hailed  by 
France  as  the  fair  forerunner  of  a  happy  feign. 
The  Comte  D'Uumicres  came  to  Paris  to  pay 
his  court  to  this  future  monarch;  but  tudi 
was  the  bastle  of  tlie  period,  and  such  the 
awkward  diffidence  of  Louis,  a  quality  in 
tile  great  oflea  mistaken  for  pride,  that  the 
old  Teleran  returoed  from  the  little  court  of 
La  Muctte  as  neglected  and  mortified,  as  he 
had  formerly  retired  from  tliat  of  Louis  the 
Fifteenth. 

These  sli<;hls  rankled  in  the  bo»om  of  the 
old  noble,  and  nnkied  tlie  more  for  his  retire- 
ment. The  works  of  the  philosophical  writers 
of  that  day,  those  avanl-courUrs  of  the  revolu- 
tion, found,  for  these  causes,  a  welcome  place 
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in  his  library.  He  looked  with  favour  and 
silent  applause  upon  the  popular  and  libcnl 
party,  and  wa«  one  of  thou  who  contemplated 
die  financial  aiid  otlier  distreura  of  his  country 
with  complacency,  in  bopea  that  the  excess  of 
evil  would  produce  a  radical  cure  in  the  bvb- 
tem.  All  this  liberality  of  feeling,  howerer. 
the  Count  found  the  means  of  reconciling  with 
all  the  prejadicei  of  his  birth,  his  hereditary 
pririlegeH,  and  aristocratic  pride;  and  whilst 
he  lamented  tlie  misery  of  the  French  people, 
ground  down  by  exorbitant  taxes,  he  not  the 
less  esteemed  himself  exempt  by  divine  right 
from  such  base  burdens.  The  rumour  of  the 
Etati  (ieneratu,  or  States  General,  about  to  be 
assembled  by  Louis,  was  walled  to  his  ears 
from  Paris,  welcome  as  the  "  sweet  South," 
which  bore  it ;  and  the  prospect  of  realizing, 
at  least  of  giving  utterance  to  tliosc  specula- 
tions, which  had  occupied  his  solitude,  warmed 
the  heart  and  once  more  relumed  the  ambition 
of  the  Comte  D'Humi^res. 


30  TAB   PALL 

The  Count  una  a  widovrer  with  n  son  &ih1 
daughter.  The  Vicomte  Prosper  he  had  him- 
self educated,  and  bad  ituitiUed  into  the  youth 
his  own  Tanable  and  ill-digeslet)  mixtuTe  of  | 
aristocratic  and  popnlar  principle*-  Indeed, 
tJiis  education,  which  the  Count  had  resolved 
to  conduct  hinueir,  had  been  a  source  of  sore 
perplexity  to  him.  For  the  youth,  fiom  the 
ardour  b«th  of  his  character  atMl  age,  was  al- 
ways inclined  to  follow  up  each  principle  in 
the  extreme;  whilst  the  father  and  tutor,  id 
whose  mind  such  weighty  and  contradictory 
maxims  were  nicely  balanced,  found  it  ex> 
tremely  difficult  to  keep  his  son  in  the  happy 
mean.  The  endeavour,  not  without  pain,  led 
to  argument,  and  there  tlie  Count  discovered 
that  the  taught  too  often  turned  teacher,  and 
pressed  with  irreBidtible  logic  upon  the  system 
proposed  to  him.  In  the  end,  the  pertinacity 
of  the  youth,  if  it  did  not  conquer,  at  least 
emancipated  itself;  and  young Pro«per,shBkiitg 
off  the  rein  which  his  good  parent  in  vain  ra> 
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deavourc<l  lo  liold,  ran  wild  tluougli  nit  Geldii 
of  disquisition,  political  as  well  tie  moral,  and 
aiTiTcd,  ere  lie  had  attained  th«  age  of  twenty, 
atUie  precocious  conclusion, liiat  both  religion 
aod  govennaenl  were,  as  party  has  been  de- 
fioed  (0  be,  "lite  madness  of  many  for  the 
gain  of  a  few." 

The  old  Count's  temper  was  mach  tried 
by  tlic  petulancy  and  unrulineits  of  his  son ; 
tiay,  perhaps  big  popular  and  uncoartly  maxims 
had  lo&t  in  hia  eyes  much  of  their  grace  and 
value,  since  be  had  creat«d  for  himself  so  un- 
pleasant an  example  of  their  cSecls.  Yet  ne- 
vertheless, in  despite  of  such  momentary  euf- 
feritig  on  one  part,  and  petulance  on  the  other, 
tlie  tie  of  filial  and  parental  aOectiou  held 
suong,  and  the  peace  of  the  family  was  not  in- 
terrupted. 

In  1789,  Uic  Count  was  summoned  to  attend 
the  Eittis  Generaux  at  Versailles.  The  sum- 
mons was  delightful  to  him:  be  longed  to 
refresh  bis  recollections  of  Versailles,  if»  royal 


mch.  he  iLuu^lil.  b^  lUllliimiip 
by  self-OvDJal,  and  Uie  abjuremQnt 
dic«.  And  Urns  to  find  himself  nou 
amongst  that  party  to  which  he  ba( 
step  down,  wtta  moitifying  in  the 
Some  may  express  wonder,  that  a  I 
had  known  the  hoUownessor courts,: 
rienced  their  ingratitude,  Bhonld  have 
ever  so  slight  a  fabric  on  the  more,  c 
equally,  unstable  fonndation  of  a  mti 
of  society.  Bat  tlie  weak  mind  (and! 
ita  nature  is  a  blessing)  cannot  be  lol 
credulity,  or  forbidden  to  place  its  i 
where  :  and  the  imagination  of  eucl: 
like  the  bird  that  builds  beneath  o^ 
destroy  his  habilstion  as  ofi  ai  yc 
creature  will  recommence  it  anew. 
One  or  two  weeks  were  sufficier 
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to  Venaille«,  whiUicr  all  bis  oM  auociations, 
•Bvc  the  disgrace  and  th«  slight,  ttndcd.     At 
any  oUier  period  he  here  would  have  met  with 
nought  but  a  fresh  aflVont.    Times,  however, 
were  aow  too  perilous,  and  the  future  was  ga' 
theriog  too  black  before  the  court  and  the 
party  sUll  attached  to  it,  to  permit  of  any  cou- 
vert,  or  any  promise  of  support,  to  be  OTer- 
looked.     The   due  encouragement  was   held 
forth.     And  to  Prospei's  anger,  though  veiled 
in  mirth,  for  since  bis  sojourn  at  Paris,  the 
youth  had  perfected  his  accomphshments  by 
sheathing  his  argument  in  a  gibe,  the  carriage 
of  the  Comte  D'Humi^res  took,  upon  a  grand 
court  and  gala  day,  the  route  to  Versailles. 
Considering  the  Vicomte  Pronper's  principles 
And  new  connexions,  the  Comte  felt  that  he 
could  not,  in  propriety  or  honour,  introduce 
him  to  the  august  presence  of  his  sovereign. 
Hia  daughter  Rosalie,  however,  who  shrunk 
ID  true  feminine  delicacy  from  all  such  rude 
VOL.  II.  o 
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l>hDg,  not  wilhoal  in  ides  Qiftl  fit 

simplicity  would  make  an  imprc 
qiieea,  in  whom  both  qualities,  a 
Tormer,  were  conspicuous. 

Sucb  WHS  the  period  and  oc( 
appearance  of  lloaiJie  D'Hnmi 
eailles.  Of  the  grave,  politic 
which  occupied  her  father  and 
had  taken  scarcely  cognizance, 
understand  the  arguments  or  t 
goed ;  not  tliat  she  wanted  eitlii 
discernment,  but  that  the  und* 
tbe  young  maiden  was  ruled 
heart,  and  refuoed  to  apply  ilHelt 
which  that  was  not  interested,  i 
loyalty  and  disloyalty  from  tbe  i 
father ;  the  Bourbons  and  th«ir  r 
one  moment,  and  execrated  at  a 
waa  coniefluentlv  indifferynt.  and 
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love  miftgied  with  tliat  awe,  with  which  sbe 
iDvoluntarily  contempUted  the  majesty  of  her 
sovereign. 

A  lorelier  bdog  at  the  same  ttnw  nerer 
sfaoae  in  the  gilded  salons  of  Versailles, — she 
-wM  so  still,  in  desjtite  of  all  tiiat  art  could  do 
to  counteract  the  natural  charms  of  ber  person 
aad  her  age.  Uer  light,  sylphic  Agure,  yet 
unblown  into  womanhood,  was  enwrapt,  rather 
than  clothed,  in  stiff  and  figured  silk.  The 
deformity  of  the  hoop  I  need  not  mention. 
Aad  then  the  barbarism  with  which  her  young 
locks  were  piled,  somewhat  in  the  shape  of  a 
ptne-applc,  above  her  head.  The  enormous 
coiffure  seemed  as  if  iuBated,  and  bearing 
away  the  rest  of  the  person  attached  to  it. 
The  shining  auburn  of  her  hair  was  bedimmed 
with  powder.  Rouge  was  eren  considered 
necsscary  to  veil,  for  it  could  not  heighten, 
the  pure  Rush  of  her  healthy  cheek.  In  short, 
a  more  lovely  little  monstrr  could  not  be  ex- 
posed to  the  curious  and  critical  eyes  of  the 
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present  day.  On  that  day  not  an  eye  twbeld 
without  an  acconipauying  word  of  approval, 
of  delight,  or  adoration,  accordiog  u  the 
age  or  character  of  the  beholder  iDfluenced 
him. 

Dazzled  and  confuaed  by  the  roytil  magnifi- 
cence of  the  scene,  and  still  more  by  the  gaze 
of  tlic  crowd,  Rosalie  with  h«r  father  entered 
that  abode  of  slate,  and  soon  found  hentelf  in 
the  presence  of  Louis  and  hia  Queen.  Id 
despite  of  the  circumstancea  of  his  coming, 
the  monarch  took  no  notice  of  the  Comte 
D'llnmi^res.  The  reception  of  the  Qae«n  was 
even  more  chilling;  for  Marie  Antoinette  was 
little  mistress  of  her  feelings,  and  like  her 
kitter  of  Naples,  and,  indeed,  most  of  the 
femalea  of  her  family,  she  was  remarkable  for 
those  strong  dislikes  and  loves,  from  which 
the  males  of  the  same  bouse  seem  compara* 
lively  exempt.  Uer  countenance,  however, 
only  held  this  ungracious  ezpieasion  whilst 
h«r  9yea  rested  on  the  Count.    When  it  passed 


OP   BERN. 


29 


I 


to  his  daughter,  a  sweet  smile  followed  a 
moTemeot  of  suqirise ;  "  I  did  Dot  think  the 
air  of  Humidres  ito  favourable  to  beauty,"  said 
the  Queen. 

"It  has  been  deemed,  your  Majesty,  an  air 
both  [>ure  and  noble." 

"  Tib  well.  Sir,"  rejoined  the  Queen ;  "  and 
here  is  n  fair  voucher."  Somewhat  softening 
ber  tone,  she  added,  "  Count,  ire  will  rob  you 
of  your  daughter  for  a  day." 

And  instead  of  allowing  Hosalie  to  pass  in 
the  crowd,  she  spoke  a  word  to  Madame  de 
Polignac,  and  Mademoiselle  D'Humidres  im- 
mediately took  a  place  amongst  her  Majesty's 
immediate  attendants.  The  Count  uas  about 
to  reply,  but  an  adroit  courtier,  whose  ofRce  it 
.was  to  spare  his  royal  master's  all  waste  of 
time  and  words,  artfully  and  abruptly  took 
the  old  noble  aside;  where  the  Corate  D'Artois, 
then  the  chief  of  the  aristocratic  party,  gra- 
douiiy  received  and  welcomed  the  political 
recruit,  making  all  the  amends  in  his  powet 
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for  the  reserve  of  Loma,  &Bd  the  iUHimed 
taunt  of  his  QneeD. 

There  was  a  f^  that  ermiiDg  Bt  the  Tiiai* 
HOD ;  the  private  and  select  friends  of  the 
queen  were  alone  present.  For,  sarrounded  &» 
she  was  by  enemies,  and  persecuted  by  ca- 
lumny, which  misrepresented  her  most  inoo' 
cent  gaiety  as  crime,  ithe  was  compelled 
gradually  to  narrow  her  circle,  in  order  to 
eacape  the  malignity  of  report ;  which,  accord- 
ing to  its  wonted  and  most  favoured  custom, 
always  grafted  the  lie  of  malice  upon  the  cir- 
cumstances of  truth.  Thai  circle  narrowed  at 
last  to  the  solitude  of  a  prisoR-c«ll,  and  yet 
envy  was  not  slaked,  nor  calumny  avoided. 

Rosalie  D'Uumt^res  had  come  late  to  wit- 
ness the  gaiety  and  splendour  of  Marie  An- 
toinette's court.  The  cares  of  political  dis- 
tress and  probable  struggles  had  penetrated 
even  into  the  private  recesses  of  the  Triainon, 
and  had  frighted  away  all  its  buoyant  and 
^  tiraple  mirth.    The  coming  revolution,  thou^ 
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its  hoiTon  and  exceis  were  tolatljr  aafbreseen. 
still  cast  ibi  gloomy  sliKde  before  its  coining ; 
and  in  hours  of  gloom  &  heavy  prtHettlimviit 
hung   upon   each  heart.      Marie   Antoinette, 
who  in  the  early  years  of  her  reign  and  mar* 
riage  bad  kept  aloof  from  public  aflairs,  uid 
laudably  abstained  from  ufiiog  the  influence 
tivfaich  her  fascinating  charms  must  have  given 
her  Ofer  her  husband,  b«gan  now  to  perceive 
the  utter  wcakne«i  of  his  chamcter;  a  species 
of  vrrakness  too,  which  wanted  even  resolution 
and  confidence  sufficient  to  choose  an  able 
minister,  on  whom  he  might  repose  hia  cares, 
and  to  whom  be  might  trust  bis  fate — for  so 
much  was  in  jeopardy.    Pertinacious  in  bold- 
ioC  tbc  reins  of  government,  Louis  would  not 
use  theu).     It  was  then  that  bis  Queen  saw 
UiB  seoecsity  of  her  own  interfereuco,  and  of 
endeavouring  to  fortify  bo  feeble  a  will  by  all 
the  Blnngth  of  her  own.     From  the  hoar  of 
bcr  tbns  becoming  implicated  nod  interested 
in  public  affairs,  her  peace,  her  gaiety  waa 
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gone.    Her  very  beaaty  was  impiaire<l.    Aod 

to  the  ligbt  and  gay,  the  chivalrous  and  gallant 
tone,  which  was  used  to  prevail  around  her, 
succeeded  political  discussions,  the  jar  of  con- 
flictJDg  and  petty  interests,  plots  end  parties 
without  object,  intrigues  without  an  end — the 
mean  reality  of  a  modem  court,  in  short,  to 
all  the  romance  and  chivalry  of  an  ancient 
one. 

Still,  howcTer,  at  iotcrrals,  the  Queen  of  the 
unfortunate  Louis  shook  off  the  weight  that 
pressed  upon  her,  and  iDspiring  the  despond- 
ing court  with  the  charms  of  her  reviving 
cheerfulness,  she  would  shine  forlli,  be  happy, 
and  make  all  others  around  her  so,  for  tike 
space  of  a  joyous  evening,  that  recalled  those 
of  her  younger  days. 

■'  What  a  gvm  for  a  court,"  said  the  Queen 
to  her  friend  Madame  <Ie  Poligoac,  as  she 
welcomed  to  the  Triainon,  with  a  familiarity 
unpractised  except  in  those  favoured  precincts, 
the  daughter  of  the  Comte  D'Humiires. 
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**  Yonr  words,"  Mid  the  favourite, "will  (um  ,, 
the  youGg  creature's  bead." 

"  Nay,"  utd  the  Queen,  "  I  mB«t  leave  re- 
membrances behind  me ;  the  kind  words  of  the 
unfortunate  become  sacred  relics,  when  their 
otlerer  is  no  Okore." 

Rosalie  stared  to  hear  of  misfortaac  from 
saeh  a  mouth,  especially  when  seeing  it  ac- 
companiod,  as  was  almost  the  cusc.witli  tean. 
She,  young,  sympaihelic  girl,  shed  them  truly 
and  instantly  at  the  words  and  sight,  unable  to 
resist  their  infection ;  little  as  she  compre- 
hended their  depth  or  cause.  Marie  An- 
toinette embraced  the  artlesa  gitl,  and  shed 
tears  too. 

The  Queen  spoke  truly  ;  that  embrace,  those 
tears,  that  touching  scene,  were  sacred  relics, 
which  Rosalie  carried  in  her  memory  next  her 
heart  for  ever  after. 

Her  royal  breast  was  relieved  and  lightened 
by  this  little  occuTTcncc,  by  the  rent  which  it 
had  afforded  to  its  sadness ;  and  ipore  than 
c  3 
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ordinary  gaiety  and  pleasure  marked  the  con- 
tinuance of  the  evening.  Boealic  waa  de- 
lighted with  the  noble  and  gaUnot  society. 
with  nhioh  the  found  herself  on  terms  of 
respectful  &miliarity.  Society, indeed,  of  any 
kind  was  new  to  her ;  and  if  she  felt  herself  at 
ono*  at  ease  in  the  highest,  it  was  because  it 
VI3UH  the  htgbeitt,  and  thai  her  bittb  and  feeUngs 
were  adapted  for  the  sphere. 

Then  for  the  first  time  did  Roiialie  hear  the 
tanguage  of  gallantry  addressed  to  her.  nor 
scanty  was  tli«  homage  she  received.  Bat  if 
the  felt  amused  at  times,  at  oibera  aligblly 
pleased,  this  was  at  moat  her  feeling.  There 
was  a  lightness,  a  gaiety,  a  sort  of  unirrrsat 
mockery  of  self  and  others,  that  reigned 
throughout  the  conreraation,  and  was  so  ge- 
oeial,  that  it  seemed  alone  the  language  of 
good  breeding.  Tlie  gallantries  that  aomc 
whiapered  in  this  conventional  tone  to  the  ear 
of  Roaalie,  interested  her  not.  It  was  not  of 
inch  she  dreamed,  when  her  young  faitcy  bad 
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'pre-imagia«<l  tba  suitor  und  bis  row.  It  was 
tbe  only  poiDt  in  wbioh  tJie  Triainoa  aud  ita 
society  disappointed  licr.  Yet  bow  aligbt  was 
ibis  to  one  surrounded  with  novelty,  and  every 
species  of  magnificent  and  unespectcd  delight. 
Rosalie  would  not  have  pondered  on  the  sub- 
ject,  perhaps,  had  she  not  beheld  in  the  fixed 
and  distant  glance  of  a  yonng  officer  present, 
a  silent  homa|;v  that  seemed  to  say  more  than 
the  most  spirited  combinations  of  gaiety  and 
sentiment. 

He  was  evidently  very  young,  and  was  pre- 
sent as  holding  some  sitnation  about  ttio  Queen, 
honoured  no  doubt,  and  a  at«p  to  higher  ho- 
Boura ;  but  still  it  did  not  allow  him  full  equa- 
lity witJi  others  present.  Such  at  least  was 
Rosalie's  reasoning  -,  and  it  seemed  corrobo- 
rated by  the  circumstance,  tliat  continually  as 
tbe  young  officer  gazed,  blushed  with  averted 
eyes  when  beheld,  and  displayed  other,  though 
,  studiously  concealed  signs  of  interest^  yet  dur- 
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ing  the  evening  he  nerer  once  approached,  or 
made  an  eflbrt  to  address  MademoixeHe 
jyHamtitee. 

Strange !  Roaalie  felt  iOOD  as  anxrout  to  j 
*  Jeam  the  youth'*  name,  as  she  had  been  to  bsj 
able  to  distinguiah  Prince  from  Duke,  and  tb*j 
distinguished  pcmonagcs  of  the  aiftenibly  one  I 
from  the  other.  Bat  simple  as  she  was,  sh«i 
fe]t  that  to  ask  directly,  would  b«  to  etpoiej 
herself  to  jest  or  suspicion. 

The  officer's  name,  however,  she  soon  teamed ' 
from  accident.  For  as  the  youth  was  alone, 
shrunk  retiringly  into  a  window,  he  attracted 
tlie  attention  of  the  Comte  D'Artois,  who  nai 
at  the  moment  engaged  in  cooTen>ation  re- 
specting the  present  troabloas  times.  Tfat 
Count  interrupted  the  person  with  whom  he 
was  talking,  to  accost  the  pensive  yonth. 

"We  may  need  you,  D*ErIacb."  said  he, 
"  yon  and  your  ^thful  Swiss." 

"  It  will  be  a  proud  moment  for  D'Erlacb," 
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replied  the  youth,  kindling, "  when  he  can 
serve  a  Bourbon,  but  a  Borrowfut  one  for  yonr 
highneu." 

"  BraTelysaid,  my  stripling,"  »ai(I  the  Queen. 

"  His  gallant  father  spoke  in  him,"  rejoined 
ihe  Count ;  "  I  would  the  crown  of  France  had 
many  such  ftup|>orter8  as  the  bear  of  Bern,  for 
all  republican  that  she  be." 

"  Come  hither,  D'Erlacb,"  said  the  Queen. 
"  What  years  have  you,  boy  1" 

"  Sixteen  winters." 

"  Hear  the  hardy  Swias,"  said  Madame  de 
Polignac.  "A  Frenchman  would  hare  counted 
his  years  by  summers," 

"I  hare  seen  but  one,"  rejoined  young 
D'Erlach. 

"  How  now.  Sir,  what  is  your  riddle  V'  said 
the  Queen. 

"  I  am  but  one  short  year  your  Majesty's 
•erraQt." 

A  murmur  of  applaaae  burst  from  the  circle, 
which  most  of  the  aasembly  had  formed  round 
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the  Que«n.  In  the  movement  and  pren  Ma- 
demoiselle D'HuiQiires  founii  bervelf  Klmoat 
by  the  side  of  the  present  object  of  »tt«ntioD. 

"  Look  at  them  both,"  said  her  Majeiij,  her 
quick  eye  resting  on  the  beautiful  couple. 

Rosalie  blushed  scarlet.  And  youns^  D'Et- 
kfih,  whom  neither  the  presetice  nor  the  que*' 
tion  of  a  Quocq  had  etabuiuaed,  otm  for  th« 
first  time  looked  the  boy. 

"  HuhIi,"  &aid  the  Queea,  forbidding  her  re- 
mark to  be  followed  up,  which  many  a  wit  was 
about  to  do,  and  consoious  of  the  impropriety 
of  her  epeeoh.  "  We  must  not  usurp  the  place, 
nor  dictate  laws  to  brother  Cupid  ;  I  fear,  thfl 
power  of  us  monarche,  even  unlimited  as  for  a 
brief  space  it  is  yet  allowed  to  rcmaiD,  doti 
not  extend  into  hia  realna." 

The  Queen  rose,  as  she  spoke,  and  taking 
Rosalie  aside,  dispersed  the  gathered  circle. 
But  her  words,  forgotten  as  they  speedily  were 
by  most  who  heard,  were  not  to  be  uneaid  for 
the  two,  whom  they  chiefly  coBcemed.     D'Er- 
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lacb,  for  his  part,  buoyed  up  his  young  hopes 
with  the  thought,  that  the  Queen  had  sinileil 
upon  the  Grat  dawniogs  of  hia  early  love.  Ro- 
»alic  had  similar  thoughts.  Tlic  words  of 
Marie  Aotoioette  ever  munnured  ia  their  ears. 
In  a  few  glidiog  years  her  miafortaoes  hal- 
lowed these  words,  and  made  their  memory  to 
be  as  of  aB  asgel's  voice. 
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In  a  few  days  after  Uiis  the  Etals  Getmmn 
were  opened.  Erery  ooe  knows  with  what 
consequences,  the  preliminary  debates  respect- 
ing the  divisibility  of  the  chamber — the  cele- 
brated oath  of  the  ball-court  broagfat  about  by 
Mirabeaa,  the  first  demagogic  act  at  once  of 
the  revolution  and  its  leader — and  Hubsequently 
the  rery  annihilabon,  as  it  may  be  called,  of 
the  French  noblesse,  by  their  becoming  mem- 
bers of  one  legiitletive  assembly  with  the  com- 
mons or  Uen  elai. 

The  Comtc  D'Humi^rca  remained  finn  to  his 
late  engagements,  and  supported  with  an  un- 
heard voice  the  aristocratic  and  royalist  party. 
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Amidst  all  these  tunnoils,  the  guiety,  nay, 
ftlmoBt  the  rery  existence  of  a  court  was  sns- 
peoded  at  Versailles  !  Kosalie  saw  do  more 
die  UDfortuaale  Queen,  and  only  heard  at  io- 
tcrrals  rrom  young  D'Erlach  her  increasing 
sorrow  and  distresses.  In  a  little  time  the 
royal  family  were  led  captlre  to  Paris  by  a  san- 
guinary populace,  whom  the  self-devotion  of  a 
few  gallant  lives  had  alone  prevented  from  im- 
bruing their  hands  in  their  sovereign's  blood. 
The  national  assembly  also  obeyed  the  com- 
mands of  the  rabble,  and  removed  their  sittings 
to  the  metropolis.  Thither,  in  conse<}uence, 
also  Rosalie  and  her  father  went  to^reside. 

Time  flew  on,  and  never  with  a  heavier 
wing.  Each  month  of  trouble  scented  a  year  to 
Rosalie.  The  numbers  of  tlie  noblesse  daily 
thinned  by  emigration.  Even  before  the  royal 
family  bad  quitted  Versailles,  the  Comte  D'Ar- 
toiB,  Madame  de  Poligoac,  alt  the  noble  friends, 
whom  Rosalie  had  met  with  at  the  happy  Tri- 
ainon,  had  taken  flight :   and   evcrj-  day   was 
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marked  b^  a  new  departure,  which  «ccon|Mh 
nied,  as  it  wu,  bjr  abandonsicnt  of  fortnw, 
friendc,  and  natiTe  country,  was  an  annoanee- 
meol  scarcely  less  melancholy  than  the  death  of 
the  fugitive.  The  Comt6  D'Humidres  still  hold 
his  ground,  and  refused  to  listen  to  any  pro- 
posal of  emigration.  His  son  Prosper,  the  title 
of  Vicomte  discarded,  had  ingratiated  himself 
with  the  party  ruling,  and  likely  to  rule ;  and 
the  Count,  thus  possessed  of  some  little  sup- 
port, though  now  wedded  to  tlie  cause  of  loy- 
alty and  the  sufTering  Bourbons,  resolved  atiU 
to  face  the  Rtorni,  and  wait  till  tlie  last  hope  of 
retrieralfor  France,  and  safety  for  himself,  bad 
vanished. 

Few  were  tha  friends  of  the  courageoaa  old 
noble :  young  D'Erlach  alone  frequented  bis 
mansion  in  the  Rue  St.  Dominique.  The  Tery 
eUcet  and  quarter,  tba  peculiar  residence  of 
the  French  nobility,  was  now  deserted  i  and 
even  to  traverse  it  was  to  expose  oneself  to  be 
marked  out  as  aviciim  by  the  factious.  D'Er- 
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ladi,  «s  m  Swiss  ofKcor  in  the  service  of  France, 
co«M  Msrccly  add  to  bis  unpopularity-  Eren 
if  he  could,  the  risk  would  have  increased  the 
cbun,  which  attracted  him  to  the  residence  of 
the  Comte  D'Humidres. 

That  he  was  welcomed  there  by  Rosalie  hif 
telf,  need  not  be  set  down.  But  it  was  far 
otherwise  with  her  brother,  who  despised  the 
mercenary,  as  he  called  the  Swiss  officer,  and 
hated  the  hired  Janissary  of  despotism.  The 
old  Coant  too,  rcrcrentially  as  he  regarded  the 
SLttacbed  servant  of  the  Qae«n,  and  politely  as 
he  received  him,  sliU  looked  with  some  di^ 
pleasure  on  the  young  Bemois'  presumption  in 
M^iiring  to  his  daughter.  Out  then  the  ex- 
treme youth  of  D'Erluch  had  made  it  nt  ftrtt 
appear  in  the  light  of  a  mere  boyish  attach- 
ment. And  even  when  a  year  or  two  had 
brought  manUnest  to  his  countenance,  and 
muscle  to  his  fotm,  the  lover,  deeply  as  he  che- 
rished his  afi'ection,  felt  how  selAsh  would  be 
any  attempt  towards  fulfilling  iu  hopes,  in  the 
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hour  of  bis  royal  liaistrcst's  dittresi,  of  the 
kingdom's  peril.  Then  the  coming  of  D'Er- 
Uch  to  the  Rae  St.  Dominique  had  always 
some  fair  pretext,  some  command  from  the 
palace,  some  tidings  frora  the  assembly,  some 
fViendly  warning,  or  some  lighter  excnsei  the 
more  plausibly  told,  that  disarmed  the  ever 
rising  exposlutation  of  the  Count,  and  ap- 
peased, more  uQcoosciously  to  D'Erlacb,  the 
rcsentmeiit  of  Prosper. 

As  may  be  supposed,  the  brother  and  sister 
were  not  on  such  cordial  terms,  as,  despite 
their  diversity  of  character,  had  ever  cxistA 
betwixt  them  al  Humiire*.  Prosper's  con- 
nexion with  tlie  revolutionary  leaders,  coatd 
scarcely  harmonize  with  the  afiections  of  Ro- 
salie, won  by,  and  vowed  to,  the  hapless  Marie 
Antoinette.  Bickerings  accordingly  were  not 
unfreciuent;  though  Rosalie  in  such  moments 
was  generally  passive,  until  roosed  by  some 
vulgar  or  calumnious  sarcasm  against  the 
Qtieon  or  the  royal  family,  she  would  burtt 
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forth  in  a  fit  ofindignant  eloquence,  which  aot 
BeldoDi  IcrmiDated  la  a  flood  of  tears.  The 
unfeeling  Prosper  took  a  kind  of  savage  de- 
light in  exciting  his  sister  to  this  kind  of  pa- 
roxysm. Though  cold  himself,  and  a  dissem- 
scmbler,  be  delighted  to  contemplate  the  ener- 
gies of  others,  and  was  proud  when  he  himself 
could  excite  them.  His  own  self-possession, 
compared  with  their  heat,  flattered  him.  And, 
like  his  class,  he  loved  to  torture  sensibility, 
as  wcfind  amusement  in  approaching  the  sensi- 
tive plant,  and  in  observing  the  shrinkingsand 
the  writhinga  that  we  cause.  When  the  bro- 
ther was  present,  Rosalie  almost  hated  him  ; 
when  he  was  absent,  she  wept,  and  prayed  that 
be  might  be  recalled  from  thoughts  which  she 
looked  upon  as  crimes. 

One  day  that  Prosper  returned  at  the  hour 
of  breakfast,  evidently  from  some  of  the  conci- 
liabulesoftheJacobins,  Rosalie  could  perceive, 
Irom  his  flushed  cheek  and  glistening  eye,  that 
something  excited  him  more  than  ordinary.  He 
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was  IB  high  snd  flowing  spirits,  talked  with 
more  than  usual  loquacity,  and.  what  wu  re* 
markable,  on  the  lightest  and  most  indiSerent 
subjects.  The  Count  hiraself  paused  from  his 
Joamal  (that  which  Suard  thra  conducted 
with  so  muchcourage  and  talent,  stemming  the 
torrent  of  the  anarchist  party),  and  lookod  a 
moment  in  dubiety  at  his  Eon.  It  ateemed  to 
him,  however,  but  the  elTervesceuce  of  juvenile 
spirits.  When  the  Count  retired.  Prosper 
commenced  his  favourite  amusement  of  tor^ 
menting  his  sister;  and  pulling  forth  one  of 
tb«  anarchist  Journals  of  that  day,  conducted 
by  Monitor  some  of  his«m/>^«. heread  forth 
a  barbarous  diatribe  against  the  unfortunate 
Queen,  Just  such  as  was  generally  sent  forth 
as  a  kind  of  manifesto,  preceding  wme  gtvat 
toaorrection. 

"Spare  me,  Prosper,"  cried  Ro»aite,  "do 
spareiue.  I  have  heard  enough  of  those  blood* 
thirsty  legends,  their  falsehood  alone  would 
make  me  shudder." 
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•'  Now,"  said  PitttfHtr,  "  supposo  tkis  be  r 
litUc  exaggerated,  as  with  a  free  pre»K,  ami  fftir 
play  for  party,  all  things  masl.  How  could 
they  bfi  invented,  or  tolerated  without  Bome 
foundation  for  theoi  7  I  believe  but  the  quarter 
of  what  1  bear,  Rosalie,  yet  deem  that  quarter 
quite  sufficient  for  condemnation." 

Roaalie  remained  silent;  she  disdained  to 
reply. 

"What  think  you  now  of  your  spotless 
Queen  ?"  urged  Prosper. 

"That  she  is  an  angel,  whom  calumny  can- 
not reach,"  replied  tlie  enthusiaslio  girl. 

"  Angels  of  light  have  fallen,  if  holy  hooks 
are  to  be  believed,  and  have  beoome  aogels  of 
darkness." 

"  Tliey  hare,  oh  !  they  hare,  brother,"  re* 
pliod  RoHalie, "  but  the  malice  of  the  fiend  was 
straight  written  oo  thoir  brow.  Prosper,  yon 
ftre  not  what  you  used  to  be.  Yoar  counter 
DSDoe  bespeaks  it." 

"  1  diank  you,  pretty  Rosalie,  for  that  keen 
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turn  upon  me.  'Twas  scarce  bisterly,"  said  tbe 
chafed  Piosper,  "  but  no  matter.  See«t  those 
sught  of  the  fiend  in  your  brother's  coun- 
tenance?" 

"  I  see  that  at  least,  which  bespeaks  com- 
Munton  with  fiends,  Prosper.     1  see  the  re- 
flection of  much  that  is  not  yourown.  This  tno- 
mcut.  Prosper, — good  God,  I  should  not  know 
you — that  check,  pale  with   nightly  vigils, — 
that  lip,  which  nervousness  and  agitation  hare 
newly  taught  to  quiver, — that  eye,  unwout  to 
speak  things  of  such  fearful  import, — and  that 
brow,  unused  to  lower  on  me — Ah !  Prosper, 
be  once  more  tby  Rosalie's  brother,  the  Pros- 
per of  Humiirea." 

"  My  heart  beats  to  your  call,  and  answen 
your  appeal,  my  siater,"  said  the  young  man, 
somewhat  moved,  but  o'ermastering  bia  emo- 
tioD,  "  and  were  I  not  stem  of  purpose  and 
of  soul,  OS  men  should  be,  1  could  almost  at 
thi«  moment  lend  myself  to  tby  soft  words. 
At  least  1  forgive  you,  Rosalie.    You  have 
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reason,    i  am  changed  to all  perhaps  that 

yon  say — am  cruel,  am  a  fiend,  but  not  witli- 
out  a  cause,  that  would  dignify,  what  shall  1 
My,  even  crime,'* 
"  What  cause  ?" 
•*  Liberty  and  reason." 
Rosalie  sighed.     "  And  what  crime.  Pros- 
per?"    And  she  looked  fixedly  upon  him. 

"  You  are  a  little  inquisitor,"  said  Prosper; 
"  I  spoke  of  crime  generally." 

"  You  looked  it  not  so  vaguely.  What  con- 
spiracy, what  dreadful  event  is  hovering  o'er 
our  heads?     I  read  it; — tell  me.  Prosper." 

"  And  how  could  it  concern  tliee,  pretty  Ro- 
salie, even  if  there  were  such." 

"  Me,"  said  Rosalie,  "  I  thought  not  of  my- 
self, but  of  some  far  dearer  You  Imvc  been 
kind;  you  have  even  saved  ere  now  the  vic- 
tim, and  warned  the  devoted  head  to  shun  the 
stroke.  Use  now  your  evil  knowledge  for  good ; 
tell  me  of  the  hour,  and  the  victim,  and  the  arm 
raised  to  slay— and  be  once  more  my  brother." 

VOL.  It.  O 
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"I  did  not  Ihittk,  tboo  hadst  a  frisnd  to 
■are.  Rosalie.  We  are  pasting  solitary  in  (hit 
manston." 

The  young  girl  blnslitd.  She  was  taken  by 
surprise.  All  her  anxieties  had  been  for  the 
Queen  ;  Prosper  deemed  them  for  D'Erlacb. 

"The  mercenary  is  beneath  yon,  aiater. 
Nay,  kindle  not  op. — Beneath  your  lore,  but 
not  mayhap  your  pity.  We  may  Htill  bear 
itome  kindness  for  the  foolisih  Arst  love,  we 
have  grown  out  of.  1  myself  do.  And  D'Er- 
lacb is  a  spirited  stripling,  whose  spark  of  Ufie, 
you  knowing  him,  I  bad  rather  see  quenched  in 
the  red  field  of  battle,  than  in  the  rodder — " 

"The  redder  what  ?"— exclaimed  the  teni- 
fted  Rosalie. 

••  What  can  she  know."  muttered  Prosper  to 
himself,  and  then  aloud  he  finished  his  inter- 
rupted phrase, "  the  redder  hole  of  maBsacre." 

Rosalie  could  hare  shrieked;  but  her  in- 
tense anxiety  to  leara  yet  more,  kept  duaib 
her  apprehensions. 
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"  Wen,  Prtwper,  well  f  Mud  the. 
"  Bid  him  return  to  his  mountaioB,"  said  the 
brother. 

"  What,  and  denert  the  Queen?" 
"  She    will    hftve  many  another    ninion 
left." 

"  N»y,  bnt  he  woald  ne»er  abandon  fcer." 
"CoDBlantboy  !"Kfttd  Prosper,  with  a  sneer; 
"then  let  him  at  least  boase  him  ciMwhcrc 
ihan  in  yoa  palace.     It  ia  devoted  to  the  in- 
ternal goda." 

"  But  how,  but  when— tiie  day—  V 
"  I  see,  you  like  preciaion.  Ask  the  toI- 
cano,  or  the  hidden  earthquake,  of  its  dny  of 
burstiug  forth.  Those,  that  thus  receive  the 
warning,  fly,  and  fly  at  once,  nor  wait  for  cer- 
tainty and  fate  to^tlier,"  So  saying.  Prosper 
withdrew,  nod  left  his  sister  tenified  by  (he 
awful  and  myateriouB  secret,  of  which  she  had 
become  poesesaed. 

Her  first  impulse  was  to  rush  herself  to  Uie 
piteM,  and  warn  its  royal  inmates ; — but  how 
d3 
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to  gain  admittance,  cvon  ut  oil  riftk.  And  then 
ber  stoty  waa  too  wild,  too  ^agat  to  CKcitc  at- 
tention: it  was  no  more  tlian  the  every  day 
ruDioura  of  tliv  inotropolis,  not  more  menacing 
than  every  judgment  forewLw,  than  every  heart 
foreboded.  She  resolved  to  await  the  coming 
of  D'Erlacb.  and  wamjiot  only  him,  but, 
through  him,  the  prisoners  of  the  Thuillerie«. 

The  young  Swiss  came  that  evening.  And 
Rosalie,  welcoming  him  with  even  more  than 
tlie  wonted  cordiality  of  love,  opened  to  him 
her  suspicions,  and  the  waming,  which  more 
especially  had  adverted  to  him, 

D'Erlacli  made  light  of  the  intelligence ; 
"  Twas  no  more,"  be  said,  "  than  lie  heard 
from  every  quarter,  even  from  the  months  of 
the  populace  themselves,  as  he  passed  along 
tbe  streets." 

"  And  are  there  no  prec«utiona  taking?  An 
attack   on  the  palace  itself  most  be  in  con- 
teniplation." 
*  "  No  precautions  whatever.    Tbe  pious  tao- 
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narch  »eems  to  commit  the  defence  of  Iiimtelf, 
his  crown,  and  funily,  to  Ueaveo." 

"That  will  not  fail  him,  I  trust,"  mid  Ro- 
salie, "  in  the  hour  of  peril." 

The  young  soldier  shook  bis  head.  "Pro- 
vidence, I  hsTe  heard,  i*  the  best  of  all  aids 
in  a  quarrel,  but  one  that  nercr  consentM  to  be* 
come  a  principal.  Put  forth  your  arm  first, 
says  my  country  prorerbi  and  then  ask  a 
blesEing." 

"  And  Ihc  Queen  ?" 
H  '*'  None  will  act  upon  her  bidding,  or  a  blow 
had  been  long  since  struck  ;  and  now  Korrow 
and  ill  health  hare  undermined  her  spirits.  She 
bas  not  stirred  out  from  that  palacc>prison,  I 
know  not  when." 

"  I  thought,"  Haid  Rosalia.',  "  ord«n  had  been 
given  to  clear  the  gardens  for  an  hour  in  the 
day,  to  allow  their  Majesties  a  little  exercise 
in  safety." 

"Such  order  was  issued;  1  was  present  at 
the  attempt  to  take  advantage  of  it.  The  space 
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^M  of  the  gard«D  was  cleared,  all  except  the  Ter- 

^^^  nu»  of  the  fV«i//(iiu^ which  was  crowded  to  &0 
^^^1  extreoae,  we  hoped  by  some  nbo  cune  from 
^M  pity  to  Tiew  a  monnrch  in  distrcu.     You  hare 

seen    our  royal   musters,  attended  by   their 
court,  OD  Ihe  termce  at  Vcr*«iU«»." 
"  Never,"  said  Rosalie. 
"  Had  you,  uud  afterwards  seen  that  aaaw 
august  family,  alone  alinott,  and  nnattetided, 
habited  en  bourgeoit,  descending  the  staircase 
of  their  own  pa]ac«  amidst  hateful  and  soxpi- 
ciou*  guards,  and  pausing  witli  mingled  paJa 
and  terror,  ere  they  Tentur«d  fortli  to  brave  the 
precence  of  their  once  obedient  people." 
"  Did  they  not  venture  forth?" 
"They  did."  said  D'Erlach.  "but  scarcely" 
had  taken  three  steps,  when  a  demoniac  yell 
from  the  crowded  ttrrace  welcomed    then, 
as  the  barbarians  of  classic  times  used  to 
welcome  the  appearance  of  a  wild  beast  on 
the  arena,  when  his  blood  was  about  to  be 
spilled." 
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"Stop, Stop,  D'Erlach." 
"  Thfi  poor  Queen  fled  at  once,  pale  and 
trembtiag,  from  the  Toice  of  their  fioemieB; 
whilst  the  King  and  Madaine  ElitaUetli,  slonly 
•nd  with  dignity  retreating  from  the  boots  and 
yelU  of  the  demon:),  re-entered  the  paUcfi, 
which  they  had  vainly  obtained  permission  to 
leave  for  a  short  »p«c«." 

"  What  iM  to  be  done?"  eaid  Rosalie  in 
tears. 

"  From  this  report? — nothing.  I  will  con- 
vey it  to  the  ears  of  my  royal  nuster — but 
then  it  uill  fall,  with  a  hundred  similar 
wamingK,  unnoticed  by  his  apathy  and  lo- 
aignation." 

"  What  a  fatal  temper  for  a  king  to  be  en- 
dowed with  at  such  a  time !" 

"  Fatal  indeed-  A  victim's  lot  has  been 
marked  out  for  him,  and  in  mercy  has  been 
added  a  victim's  parity  and  unconscious- 
ness." 
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"  And  you,  D'EtIkcI),"  sattl  Rosalie,  "  will 
not,  i  tmst,  be  so  blind  to  danger." 

"  Speak  you  of  mj-self,  dear  Rosalie  V 

■'Of  you." 

"  Of  what  use  were  Bharp-sightedne^s?  I 
am  a  soldier  at  my  post." 

"  Do  not  look  upon  it  is  tliat  light.  Ton 
hold  an  office,  which  laay  be  laid  down." 

"  Spare  your  words,  Rosalie.  At  once,  if 
you  can  advise  me  to  leare  my  station  at  the 
palace,  I  will  do  it.  Willyoa  persuade  me  to 
desert,  *ud  in  such  an  hoar?" 

*'  No— and  yet — "  end  the  struggle  within 
her  agaiu  drew  forth  Rosalie's  tears. 

Tlic  youth  kissed  respectfully  the  maiden's 
hand. 

"  What  nobler  fate  can  awatt  me  than  to 
perish  for  my  sovereign,  before  their  eyes. 
What  can  I  hope  for  more  1" 

Ujing  indeed.    The  future  has  no  bap- j 
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"Ah,  for  you,  much,  Roialie.  And  I  mould 
you  were  far  from  this  land  to  vnjoy  it  in  se- 
curity. For  even  you  peril  awaits.  Noble 
blood  is  a  crime  in  these  tiracK  not  to  he  for- 
given ;  and  even  the  renegade  shall  find  it 
so." 

"  What  happiness  awuits  Rosalie  D'Uu- 
mi^res,  D'Erlach,  her  best  friends  no  more?" 

"  Others,  worthier,  will  be  found."  con- 
tinued the  youUi,  cliocking  himself  and  con- 
fused. 
*  "  What  worthier  can  I  ever   have    than 
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"  Than  me,  oh ! — you  can  have  equals,  Ro- 
salie, for  intimates — those  whom  a  French 
noble  may  not  despise,  whom  to  tolerate 
will  not  exercise  his  patience  or  his  gene- 
roaity." 

"  This  is  unkind,  D'Erlacli,  as  well  as  self- 
'  tah.     We  shall  be  ail  soon,  I  fear,  equsls  in 
misfortune." 
"  God — what   a    selfish   hope — I   despise 
d3 
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myseir  this  momeot — ye«,  I  hKve  ftntcrtftined 

it." 

"  Eugene,"  said  Rosalie  lolcmnly,  "  le- 
member  our  mutual  promise,  to  forget  our  own 
hopes  and  fears,  our  owa  joys  and  sorrows,  in 
those  of  others,  that  should  command  our  erery 
thought,  our  fiYcry  sympathy." 

"  And  yet,  Rosalie—" 

"  Go  on,  D'Erlach,  reproach  me  with  bsv- 
ing  counselled  thee  to  shun  peril,  and  fly  that 
which  tlireatencd  Ix>uis  and  his  Queen.  Thai 
was  the  selAah,  the  dishonourable  thought. 
Oo,  Eugene, — to  your  post  The  hour  ap- 
proaches.  Prosper  told  me  not  the  moment — 
but  my  heart  tells  me  at  this  instant — ff^—l 
will  pray  for  your  safety — I  will  offer  up  my 
vows  for  those  august  victims,  whose  late.  I 
fear,  inToWes  all  that  is  dear  to  m«." 

"  Nay,  Ro»alie,  your  feara  flinf(  you  into 
idle  presentiments.  It  cannot  be  so  near,  what 
you  dread.  The  city,  as  I  came,  was  more  than 
usually  <)utel,  and  eieu  that  foes*  of  sedi* 
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tioo,  the  aksembly,  almoat  desert  of  ita  niob- 
guaid." 

"  More  fctHul  signs,  more  manifest  tokens, 
D'Erlacb,  farewell!"  And  the  daughter  of 
D'Humiires  burried  to  give  vent  to  ber  sorrow 
in  solitude. 


CHAPTER  III. 


It  was  tbe  eve  of  the  celebrated  tiiiitb  of 
Aagvst.  As  D'Erlach  returoecl  to  tbe  Thuil* 
leries,  there  was  no  siga  of  thv  approaching ' 
catastrophe,  save  the  universal  and  now  unna- 
tunl  quiet,  which  Rosalie  had  well  recognized 
to  be  a  sign.  It  did  not  strike  the  confident 
heart  of  the  young  soldier  to  be  such; 
abKtractiog  his  thoughts  for  a  Diotnent  from ' 
the  cares  and  perils  of  the  time,  from  his  own 
and  even  his  soTereign's  threatened  danger,  he 
gave  himself  up,  as  he  relumed  along  tlie  quay, 
that  bounded  tbe  Seine,  to  the  sweetest  reTc- 
riea  of  the  young  heart. 

The  sight  of  the  palace,  however,  was  suffi- 
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eient  to  recall  him  to  anxiety.  He  entered  the 
gardens,  hurried  up  its  stairs,  and  wbs  several 
hours  buftied  in  eade&rouring  to  convey  his 
ragne  tidings  to  the  royal  ear. 

"  if  (hat  cotoes  from  D'Erlacli,  it  has  truth 
in  it,"  said  the  Queen. 

"  It  IB  not  unlikely,"  ri;plied  tlie  King. 

"  Let  tiB  then  take  ineasurm." 

"  What  meaaures  are  in  our  power  ?  Let  (he 
storm  burst.     We  will  abide  it." 

For  tliat  night  all  seemed  c|aiet.  But  at 
(lavrn,  OD  the  following  morning,  the  organized 
ittaurrection  raised  itjt  head  In  the  eastern  and 
remote  quarter  of  Paris,  the  Fauxbouig  St.  An- 
toine.  It  was  no  popular  tumult,  excited  by 
chance,  and  without  a  certain  objecL  Here 
irere  ranks  marshalled  in  long  procession, 
armed  with  pikuK,  and  in  nought  but  squalor, 
hideous  aspects,  and  brutal  vociferations,  dif- 
fering  from  those  of  a  disciplined  amiy. 

Meantime  the  fearful  tocsin  sounded,  and 
the  drums  of  every  section  beat  to  arms.    Th« 
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fearful  Swiu  alone  o«cupt«(l  llie  palace,  of 
which  every  inhabitant  felt  that  against  ibeoB 
would  the  popular  violence  be  first  directed. 
In  the  midst  of  tbc  gathering  tumult  and  a|» 
preaching  combat,  the  aasenibly  alone  ii 
moved  continued  its  debatM,  affecting  tlrengtli  ' 
and  impaasibility  in  the  very  hour,  uhen  it 
firtit,  and  for  ever,  submitted  itself  and  its 
sovereign  to  popular  Hubjugation. 

The  revolutionary  array  rendezrouited  and 
marahalled  theroselveB  in  the  piace  du  Carm- 
tel,  imoiediatdy  fronting  the  Thuilleries.  B0>^^| 
Pore  the  p«lace  gates  were  drawn  up  a  regiment 
of  Swtu,  a  feeble  handful  againtt  an  anBtd 
muliitode.  The  rabble  too  were  not  Kithoul 
artillery ;  the  cannon  of  the  sections  accou^- 
nicd  them,  »nd  the  oldcannooiersof  the  puad 
were  ready  to  discharge  them  against  the  royal 
palace.  Witliout  was  imminent  peril,  witbia 
irresolution.  The  King  would  give  no  orders, 
take  upon  him  no  part.  "  I  will  have  no  blood 
•bed."  were  bis  only  words.    The  rabblo  stiU 
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adnnced.  When  young  D'Eriach  taking  upon 
him  to  act,  and  by  either  his  succcsr  or  defeat, 
open  the  way,  zb  it  were,  for  resolution  to  t))« 
monarch,  gave  his  soldiers  word  to  advance, 
and  charged  the  tomukiiary  rabble  at  their 
bead. 

The  cowards  all  fled  to  a  man :  cannon  and 
anns  deserted,  llicy  retreated  into  the  thick 
ranks  of  their  comrades,  in  confusion  and  de- 
feat. But  complete  flight  from  tbe  thronged 
and  hemmed  in  Carouse)  was  impossible,  as 
those  who  know  the  place  can  witness.  Never 
was  wiser  spot  chosen,  where  to  gather  amobf 
•ltd  wken««  to  incite  lliem  agaiiut  the  p«l«c« 
of  their  moDarch.  Ingress  was  open  to  all, 
and  escape  denied,  except  through  the  verjr 
palace,  which  was  tlie  object  of  destruction. 
D'Eriach  was  cati^fied  with  having  awed  the 
rabble,  and  kept  them  in  check ;  he  hoped, 
that  such  an  eiample  given  of  the  facility  of 
overcoming  the  savage  and  nneteady  mob, 
would  have  inspired  Louts  with  resolution.    It 
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is  said,  that  it  did  ro  ;  and,  that  one  moment 
be  expressed  hia  intention  of  putting  hinoMlf 
«t  the  head  of  his  faithful  foUowera.  to  strike 
«t  least  one  blow  for  his  cronn,  ere  it  vr&a 
dashed  from  hia  bead.  But  if  such  wuh  the 
fact,  Ihc  irresolute  monarch  soon  yielded  to 
the  persuasions  of  tlie  more  timid  aronnd  him, 
counsellors  too  congenial  to  his  disposition; 
and  declaring,  that  "  he  would  have  no 
blood  spilled  in  his  cause,"  Loais  with  hi« 
family  took  his  retreat  in  the  national  assembly. 
The  sittings  of  that  body  were  then  held  i: 
a  tiunige,  or  a  large  wooden  building,  erected' 
for  the  purposes  of  a  riding-house,  on  the  north 
end  of  the  Thuilleries.  To  visitors  of  Paris 
during  Inte  year*,  and  perhaps  at  present,  it 
the  Rue  Rivoli  hare  not  by  its  progress  filled 
up  the  chasm,  its  site  was  marked  by  an  open 
apace,  occupied,  as  most  open  Hpaces  in  Psrii 
are,  by  heaps  of  liltl>,  which  precisely  fronted 
the  windows  of  the  Pavilion  de  Flore.  It  was 
relying  on  this  vicinity  to  the  Royal  Palace, 
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that  Mihtbctiu,  in  one  of  bis  orations,  ex- 
claimed,  "  Here,  from  the  place  where  1  stand, 
I  can  behold  the  window,  whence  Chailes  the 
Ninth,  of  merciless  memory,  overlooked  the 
massacre  of  Sl  Bartliolomcw,  and  with  his 
arquebusB  and  royal  haad  nombered  himMlf 
amongst  the  pious  assassins  of  the  period." 
This  was,  however,  rather  a  stretch  of  imagi- 
nation, as  tbe  ssid  window  was  in  the  ancient 
part  of  the  Louvre,  to  which  the  orator's  view 
must  have  penetrated  many  massy  buildingw, 
ere  it  could  have  reached. 

As  the  royal  family  was  about  to  abandon 
the  Tliuilleries,  tlieir  flight  b«catne  known  to 
the  rabble  without.  The  Swiss  regiment  was 
wirhdrawn  within  the  gates.  The  rabble 
pressed  on, — first  discharging  their  cannon 
against  the  palace,  of  which  the  venerable 
pile  still  retains  the  disgraceful  marks.  The 
defenders  of  the  palace  knew  scarcely  how  to 
act;  had  the  king  remained,  their  duty  and 
resolution  were  one,  to  resist  and  perish.    Now 
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Uiat  ho  Aed,  what  should  tliey  stand  forward 
to  defend?  But  retreat,  without  their  aorc- 
reign's  order,  was  an  ioipoasibility ;  as  tbey 
might  be  considered  to  haro  deserted  their 
post*.  The  officers,  D'Erlach  himself,  de- 
mandad  orders :  Louis  had  none  to  give.  He 
fl«d  with  his  family,  and  without  nttering  a 
word.  The  gallant  Swiss  looked  one  upon  the 
other,  as  the  trembling  court  and  its  foUowera 
withdrew,  leaving  them  alone  to  abide  the 
storm,  and  guard  a  line  of  building,  whose 
▼eiy  windows  it  would  re<:iuire  an  army  to  man. 
Tlie  cannon  of  the  people  withoat  again  re- 
sounded ;  »nd  their  discbarge  was  heard  shat- 
tering the  gates  and  omamenta.  "  Alkm 
tnourir, — let  us  die,"  was  the  rallying  word  of 
the  gallant  Swiss,  and  the  fire  of  the  mob  was 
anewered. 

RvsistMiicc  was  too  late.  At  a  hundred 
unguarded  apertures  the  helUhounds  poorad 
in.  And  fighting  their  way  up  the  grand 
staircase,  which  they  heaped  with  their  bodies. 


I 


OP    BEKH. 


67 


I 


and  moiitcned  with  tlieir  blood.  th«  Swiss 
retreated,  but  without  hope,  save  that  of  sell- 
ing their  lives  as  dearly  as  Uiey  might.  Few 
reached  the  uppermost  step.  Amoa^st  those 
who  did  so,  0114  was  young  D'Erlach,  who 
being  agile  and  unencumbered  with  arms — hia 
reyy  sword  was  broken  in  his  grasp — had  out- 
stripped the  eager  murderers,  that  were  glut- 
ting themselves  at  every  bouDd  with  a  fresh 
victim.  Having  gained  that  apartment,  known 
by  the  awnc  of  the  Salle  dee  Marechaux, 
which  occupies  die  very  centre  of  the  palace, 
he  traversed  it  and  flung  himself  from  it  upon 
one  of  the  terraces  that  lead  to  the  extreme 
Pavilions,  or  wing§.  This  was  at  the  other  or 
garden  side  of  thv  chateau,  which  be  hoped  to 
iind  Mtill  deserted.  But  tlie  mob  bad  broken 
through,  and  now  filled  the  garden,  roaring, 
like  wild  bt-aats  for  theit  prey,  afUr  the  f«w 
Swiss,  that  had  escaped  them  thither. 

Concealed,  however,  for  a  moment  behind 
some  flowers  and  statues,  that  adorned  Ihe 
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extremity  of  the  terrac*,  D'Erlach  h«d  time  to 
direst  bimself  of  the  most  conspicuous  part 
of  his  unifonn,  and  so  re-entered  the  palace 
by  another  window  as  one  of  its  couquerors. 
The  hidcou>  ruffiaiiH  roamed  throughout  the 
scene  of  magniAceoce,  with  which  Uiey  thrcn- 
selres  formed  the  most  striking  contrast, 
panting  for  blood  and  plunder;  still  it  waa 
evident  that  Uie  mob  was  French,  for  in  all 
their  licentiouanesx,  little  was  devastated ;  no 
ornament  wantonly  defaced,  unless  it  wore  the 
insignia  of  the  tyrant,  as  they  called  Louis. 
Pictures  and  tapestries,  mirrors  and  china 
vases,  hung  untouched  upon  the  walk,  or 
stood  on  gilded  pedestals  unbanned.  In  this 
the  French  seem  to  differ  fiom  the  mob  of 
other  countriea,  who  in  genera)  love  mischief 
more  than  crime.  The  direct  contrary  was 
observable  througliout  the  Parisian  trouble! 
of  that  epoch. 

Fortunately  D'Erlach  )>as»ed  unrecogniMd, 
unchallenged  through  the  crowd ;  the  Sercesi 
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of  whom  now  abandoned  the  palace  to  besiege 
the  assembly.  By  miagling  aod  being  pressed 
in  the  >qualid  crowd,  the  young  Swiss  soon 
became  aqiialid  as  they — his  shirt,  then  bis 
outward  garment,  as  rent  and  filthy,  while  bia 
too  neat  locks  he  contrived  to  conceal  beneath 
agreasy  bomtti  rouge,  which  he  had  picked 
up.  In  this  general  unirorra  of  the  rabble, 
D'Erlacli  at  length  issued  safely  from  the 
palace,  and  had  leisure  to  think  of  the  further 
steps  necessary  to  escape.  Without  passport 
or  disguise,  it  would  be  impossible  at  this 
moment,  when  vigilance  was  heaviest,  to  at- 
tempt to  pans  the  barriers,  or  reach  his  native 
country.  A  few  days'  concealment  and  pre- 
paration were  necessary.  But  where  to  lie 
hid?  The  mansions  of  all  his  friends  were 
lont^  deserted :  and  he  thought  of  the  Hotel 
D'ilumiirea;  but  then,  he  reflected,  would  the 
risk  of  harbouring  me  be  willingly  undergone 
except  by  the  one  aflectionate  heart  of  Ro- 
salie ?   Strongly  as  his  wishes  impelled  him 
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thither,  be  could  not  resolve  to  crave  a  shelter 
from  the  haughty  Conat.  the  eovious,  ur- 
castic  Prosper,  From  the  latter  it  was  true 
be  httd  received  somewhat  n  friendly  though 
Tiiin  warniDg:  but  conveyed,  as  it  had  been, 
through  Rosalie, he  doubted,  how,  and  in  what 
•pirit,  it  had  been  intended  to  be  conreycd. 

T'nable  at  the  moment  to  form  a  resolutMHi 
with  respect  to  himscir,  the  thoughts  uf 
D'Eriach  recurred  to  (he  King  and  Quem. 
And  he  beat  his  course  towards  the  auembly. 
to  catch  once  more  a  glimpse  of  hi»  sovereigns, 
or  at  least  learn  some  tidings  of  their  fate. 
The  mad  rabble  round  were  shouting  their 
revolutionary  songs,  with  their  univenaL  r^ 
frtitt,  or  cborns  of  blood,  in  which  numbers 
always  joined : — the  inort  general  waa  the 
well-knowQ  one  of  Ca  Ira,  Lei  Aristoeratn  i 
la  Lanttrnr.  And  the  sangnintiry  precspt  was 
not  confined  to  expression.  Tor  nt  eveiy  turn 
they  grouped  around  some  individtiel  of  norv 
decent  appard  than  nsnal,  or  of  noble  m>*a. 
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aod  caused  (hem  inncdiately  to  Recount  for 
•ach  mspiciotis  appearance.  Any  passenger, 
witti  at  aJl  a  ucerdotal  look,  stood  in  even 
greater  peril.  Of  the  cbanc«  »usp«cted,  some 
not,  some  stood  and  expoatolatcd,  charmed 
the  mob  with  their  eloquence,  or  stumbling  in 
t  hdr  )iaiangue,  fell  victims  for  lack  of  oratof y. 
TIk  rooKt  Kuccessfal,  however,  were  those  who 
took  the  cravl  sport  in  good'humour,  and  par- 
ried off  blows  by  jests.  Wit,  next  to  crioM, 
wax  tlw  best  ssfegoord. 

At  some  distance  from  him.  O'KrIach  ob- 
•erved  the  crowd  collect  round  some  su«- 
pccted  pvrsonage,  who  seemed  to  addreM 
them  ia  aa  indignant  tone.  On  approachisg 
near,  the  you»g  Swiss  perceived  it  waa  no 
other  tlian  Prosper  O'Humi^res.  He  ioined 
tb«  throng,  anxion*  lest  uught  mighl  bcial 
tba  brother  of  Rosalie.  And,  despite  hia 
popular  principlvs  and  J«eobiiii»m.  Prosper 
|i*as  io   excessive  dan|r«r.      Uii   ahatocratic 
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^^^V      look,  and  even  dress,  for  secure  in  his  known 

^1  faroar  to  and  with  the  chief  reroIulioniBts,  he 

^m  did  Dot  thiuk  it  aecessary  to  stoop  to  the 

^M  di^uises  of  Sans  Culottism,  such  as  tliat  which 

^H  was  DOW  kffording  protection    to    D'Erlacb. 

^H  His  tone  of  expostuUtion  too.  proud  and  in. 

^^  dignant,  savoured  more  of  his  birth  and  nuik, 

than  of  his  assumed  democratic  character;  and 

the  mob.  rightly  judging,  cried,  notMithstaad- 

ing  his  harangue.  L'Arutocrate  d  fa  LanUm. 

Some  even  proceeded  to  lay  hands  on  him. 

In  the  moment  of  danger,  Prosper's  eye  caught 

D'Grlach — theVicomte'scountenancewaspidc 

with  the  prospect  of  instant  death.     D'Erlack 

saw  in  it  the  likeness  of  Rosalie,  distorted 

with  anguish  and  pain  : — he  knew  the  victim 

too,  as    the   Prosper    D'Humidrcs,  that  ever 

looked  contemptuously  upon  his  suit,  on  bis 

vrant  of  French  parentage  and  nobility.     And 

the  thoughts  of  revenge  rushed  to  the  breast 

of  D'ErUch,  the  fullcat,  the  most  ample  r»- 
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Tciig«.    The  youlh  obeyed  the  impulse,  and 
rushing  forward  with  dissembled  rage,  cried, 

"Perish,  thou  Jacobin  Humiircc,  blood* 
thirsty  traitor.  Tis  I,  thy  foe,  thy  viclini, 
ke«t)  thee  to  tfay  fat«;  I,  the  Swibb  D'Er- 
lach." 

At  the  word,  Swiss,  every  savage  counte- 
nance was  turned  upon  the  utterer,  who, 
casting  back  the  cap  that  covered  his  trim 
locks  and  noble  features,  discovered  what 
corroborated  fully  bis  wild  words,  and  turned 
on  him  all  the  awakened  fury  of  the  rabble. 
There  was  an  instant's  pause,  during  which 
D'Eilach  contrived  to  arm  himself,  and  post- 
ing himself  against  a  wall,  he  prepared  toofler 
a  minute's  resistance  against  the  violence  of 
the  multitude.  His  fate  seemed  inevitable, 
when  Santerre  made  his  appearance  at  the 
head  of  some  of  his  mounted  guard.  The 
ruffian  had  been  the  very  leader  of  massacre ; 
but  the  great  end  of  the  insurrection  having 
been  already  gained,  he  was  aaxious  to  pre- 
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terve  victims  from  th«  populace,  in  order  to 
reaerve  them  for  tlte  guiUoline,  to  the  guard 
and  supply  of  which,  Saotcrrc  had  eapeciaUy 
devoled  hicaselF. 

ProEp«r  at  the  moment  hailed  hia  broUwir 
Jncohiii,  who  at  bis  bidding  Tode  in  and  di*- 
penied  the  rabble,  sebtiDg  on  D'Briach  aa  bis 
prey,  pcprired  of  their  rictim,  the  mobshouted 
A  tAbbaye.iL  i'A  bbatft,  hearing  in  miud,  that  that 
prison  and  its  inmates  were  destined  for  sum- 
mary  slaughter,  as  »oon  as  they,  the  very  eie- 
cutioiiers,  had  leisure  for  the  task.  Santerre, 
by  echoing  tJtc  shout,  promiked  ftcquiescooce 
in  their  demands,  and  the  troop  rode  off  lo 
that  direcUoQ  with  their  prisoner.  Prosper  fol- 
lowed with  Snnterre,  whom  he  besought  ia  the 
name  of  their  fraternity  to  spare  the  young 
Swiss,  who  had  saved  his  life.  Bat  ih&t 
butcher,  such  had  been  his  irade,  pointed,  as 
they  passed  the  Place  Louis  Qiiinze,  to  the 
centre,  where  the  guillotine  was  about  to  be 
erected,  and  denied  that  he  could  rob  that 
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"  young  Bfwuse  of  the  revolation  of  h«r  obiU 
dren,"  such  was  his  nietapbor> 

D'Erlucb  was  lhcr«rore  conducted  to  the  Ab- 
baye,  wtiea  li«  fouod  himself  aiaongi^t  a  crowd 
of  ptiests,  women,  and  suspected  roytliats,  for 
the  most  part  taken  in  the  attempt  to  emigrate. 
Prosper  bunied,  la  the  6FBt  inataoce,  to  the 
Rue  St.  Domini(]ue,  where  were  both  his  sistci 
and  father  in  horror,  doubt,  and  consternation 
at  the  passing  evontK.nhich  neither  tongue  nor 
pencil  eoold  exaggerate.  Prosper  dung  himself 
in  a  chair,  nhilat  llosalie  looked  in  apecctle&s 
anxiety  at  her  brother. 

I"  He   if    aa&.    RoMli«,    fear    not,"    said 
Prosper. 
"The  King!"  said  the  Count;  "thanked  be 
Heaven." 
"  D'Erluch  is  safe,"  said  the  Vicomte. 
"  What,  are  you  leagued  to  encourage  this 
stripling  V  cried  the  father ;  "  and  even  to  my 
face  prize  hts  safety  above  that  of  your  sore- 
wignt" 
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RoHfllie  was  loitt  in  Rilent  tbankggjring  > 
moment— theu  asked, "  The  Qac«D  1" 

"  The  ro^at  family  nrc  to  be  prisoners  in  the 
Temple.  The  Swiss  have  been  all  massacred." 
Rosalie  shuddered.  "D'Erlach  escaped  fot 
my  preaerrstioD*" 

"His  name  again!"  exclaimed  the  angry 
Count. 

"  Nay.  you  shall  hear ;"  and  Prosper  related 
to  his  father  and  sister  the  perilous  predica- 
ment from  vhich  nought  but  the  generous 
self-doTotion  of  the  young  Swiss  could  have 
saved  him. 

Tears  of  emotion  too  mingled  to  be  told, 
overflowed  the  eyes  of  Rosalie.  Th«  old 
noble  even  was  struck,  and  closed  his  hands 
to  invoke  a  blessing  on  the  preserver  of  hit 
son. 

"  And  you.  Prosper,  1  hope  you  have  learn- 
ed what  gratitude  is  to  be  expected  from  the 
rabble  towards  him  who  leagues  with  them 
against  their  sovereign." 
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*•  I  were  not  your  son,"  »«id  Prosper,  "  were 
1  to  abandon  deep-rooted  feelings  and  convic- 
tions, because  tlie  excesses  of  a  people  too 
suddenly  liberated  hare  threatened  my  exist> 
ence." 

Whether  thiR  reply  was  owing  to  chance  or 
design  in  Prosper,  or  merely  to  the  biting 
habit  which  he  was  used  to,  the  allusion  to 
his  consistency  niortifivd  the  Corutc  D'llu- 
mitrea. 

"  Act  as  yoQ  will.  Prosper,"  said  he ;  "  I  will 
oo  longer  inhabit  this  blood-stained  soil. 
Rosalie  and  I  will  seek,  security  and  freedom 
in  some  land  less  free." 

"  Do  not.  Sir,  I  conjure  you,"  said  Prosper, 
"imitate  the  madness  of  your  bFethren  in 
rank.  Uis  country  is  always  the  brave  man's 
post  of  honour,  which  peril  should  but  bind 
bim  to  closer. " 

"  You  would  then  sec  me  and  yooi  sister 
perish  before  your  eyes." 

"  Nay,  this  fermentation  of  a  moment  will 
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pass  off,  and  all  will  porify  ftad  dear ' 
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^M  Prosper  w«nt  on  to  urge  all  the  argaraeota 

^1  against  emigration,  wbicfa    tite  Count  heard 

^1  nitb  iropatifinoe.     He  had  remained  »o  loog — 

^M  won  over  by  his  sou's  cxhortationa,  and  pro- 

^H  mises  of  protection.     But  now  that  the  young 

^  enthusiast  for  liberty  could  not  even  protect 

himself  against  its  fuHowers,  the  Corote  D'Hn- 
mi^rM  saw  litUe  safety  fora  known  aristocrat. 
Still  he  wax  anxious  that  Prosper  should 
Ktnain,  on  nooount  of  the  family  (M>iswuons, 
which  the  father  proposed  making  over  to  hna 
to  preserve  it  from  the  revolutionary  law. 
He  hoped  too,  that  nnoonneclod  with  hii»- 
self,  and  removed  from  the  ofiensh^  region 
of  Hie  Fanxbar^  St.  Germain,  Prosper  vettmld 
he  more  able  to  nttimilitte  with  the  mlinjr 
party,  and  witbont  a  disbononmble  co-(>pen> 
tion  in   its   measures,  sav«  the   family  ftota 

be^ary  and  wtinclkm. '* 

Afl  the  Count  rctirH,  Prosper  thought  on 
S'Erlach,  whom  it  behoved  him  msUntly  to 
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endeavour  to  releaae  from  prison,  lie  there- 
fore at  dark  <et  forth  for  tbe  Jacobins,  whom 
he  found  in  all  the  orgies  of  exultation  and 
ferocious  (good-huuiour  1  was  about  to  say) 
cUtiou  for  their  victory.  Prospei  without 
difficulty  obtained  what  he  sought,  an  oidcr 
for  the  release  of  D'Erlach.  He  dared  not, 
however,  seem  so  anxious  for  the  Swiss,  as  to 
set  off  iniiDGdiatcly  to  the  Abbaye.  He  felt, 
on  the  contrary,  necessary  to  attend  the  late 
sitting  of  the  Jacobins,  and  join  in  all  the 
fury  of  debate  till  morning  broke. 

He  then  hastened  to  the  Abbaye,  and  re- 
leasing his  preserTtr,  compelled  him  to  take  a 
day's  refuge  in  the  Rue  St.  Dominique.  Pros- 
per  diarged  himself  with  the  care  of  procuring 
false  passports,  and  of  taking  every  precau- 
tion for  the  escape  of  the  young  Swiss  to  his 
native  land.  Thus  Rosalie  and  D'Erlach 
spent  one  day  of  mingled  pain  and  pleasure 
together.    They  spoke  of  future  meeting,  of 
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«]l  tlie  phiiB  and  promises  of  love.  But  'twM 
yet  uncertain,  whether  at  all,  or  liow  aoou.  tfac 
Count  would  proceed  to  execute  hia  plan  of 
emigration,  or  erea  in  that  case,  to  wliat  quaj- 
ter  his  flight  would  be  directed. 


CHAPTER  IV 


Prosper  prepared  all  for  the  safe  departure 
ofD'Erlach  on  tbe  following  morning.  The 
Count  D'Uumiires  dispUyed  the  gratitude  of 
a  proud  man  towards  one,  who  has  almost  as 
uiucli  pained  as  grati6ed  biin  by  an  obligation. 
Tlie  old  noble  did  not  touch  upon  his  own 
plans  ;  but  wished  the  youth  a  happy  journeT, 
as  if  he  had  few  hopes  of  beholding  him  iigatn. 
Prosper  was  more  cordial. 

"  Now,"  said  he,  "  D'Erlach,  that  you  hare 
cast  off  the  service  of  the  Bourbons,  and  are 
once  more  a  simple  member  of  that  republic, 
of  which  you  ate  a  native,  my  rriendship  and 
reyerence  for  you  equals  my  gratitude.  The 
name  of  Swim  is  to  me  the  highest  title  of 
honour.  1  remember  Gransoa  and  Mora^ 
x8 
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and  forget  not  that  ye  arc  the  eldest  children 
of  European  liberty." 

"I  rejoice  in  potsei^siing  any  title  to  yoar 
esteem,  Vicomte,"  said  D'Eilach.  "But  I 
should  have  been  prondor  still  to  serve  the 
royal  rax^e,  who  have  ever  befriended  me  and 
ttiine." 

"  Ay,  the  leaven  of  aristoenicy  risei  »titw^| 
in  the  republic  of  Bern.     And  I  tim  not  igno- 
rant that  yon  are  of  its  proadesl  family.     Bui 
all   ihciie  prejudices  must  be  abandoned,  orj 
rooted  out,  D'Erlach.     The  age  trill  not  alloi 
of  tlieir  existence.     The  sun  of  the  glorioug 
nineteenth    century,    wbich    is   approaching,^ 
niuKt  not  shine  on  one  of  these  rank  weedi 
that  have  overgrown  the  earth." 

"Try  what  experiments  you  will  at  faome. 
Prosper,"  replied  D'Erlach;  "learB  as  tha 
freedom  wc  have  been  bom  in." 

"  Europe  must  become  one  family." 

"Tfow,   Heaven  forbid,   to  continue  yoor 
njolaphOT,"  cried  the  yOong  Swiss,  "  that  onr 
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■inple  shepherds  should  «v«r  bear  afStuty  to 
the  sftnguioary  rftbhie,  Uidt  gatbercd  round  ut 
botbao  ktdy." 

"Kay,  slaves  arc  ev<ir  ferociouv,  when  tbey 
■ucoeed  in  rending  and  cuUng  a&ide  their 
cbaios.  When  all  Europe  fraleniixes  beneath 
the  tree  of  its  connnon  liberty,  frontiers  and 
distinctions  will  alike  disappear,  am)  the 
same  e<|uitable,  contented,  noble  cliaiacter, 
that  erermarkii  ttic  freeman, will  be  seen  alike 
to  iohabit  mountain  And  plain." 

**  1  fear,  Prosper  D'Humi^res,  we  may  meet 
a«  enemies,  if  your  country  or  party  should 
dare  to  prosecute  such  a  Bchcmc." 

"l>are!"  said  tbv  Viconte  witli  a  smile,  at 
tbe  idea  which  the  young  Svt  iss  entertained  of 
a,  revolutionist's  daring ;  "  but  ive  have  ample 
leisure  yet  to  mature  our  thoughts.  To  turn 
to  another  subject :  my  father  most  likely  mil 
tarn  bis  course  to  Snilxerland.  Tbe  Nelher- 
huda,  wbicl)  form  tbe  frontier  nearest  our  home, 
■will  mon  be  tbe  seat  of  war,  as  will  the  Rhine ; 
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mhI  so  supetannuatcd  a  warrior  u  my  fstlier 
would  be  overlooked  at  CoblenU,  >n  the 
Prince's  wild  court  of  emigres.  Beside*,  hia 
joining  such  a  rendezvous  would  put  me  in 
peril,  and  orerset  his  plans.  Switzerland  alone 
remains.  And  that  he  aud  Rosalie  should 
have  quiet,  comfort,  and  respect  there,  must 
be  your  care." 

D'Erlnch  was  in  raptnres,  "  My  father  — " 
he  was  about  to  say,  when  Prosper  iuter> 
rupted  him. 

"  Ay,  your  fattier,  General  D'Erlach  is  the 
first  of  his  country,  a  Doble  and  a  valiant  vete- 
rani  well  able  to  stretch  forth  almost  a  sore- 
reign's  protection  to  a  fugitive  French  ooble. 
But  this  thought  shocks  my  father's  prids: — 
nay,  it  alone  would  be  sufficient  to  make  him 
choose  any  other  refuge,  if  that  other  existed. 
In  England  he  might  starve,  as  war  will  soon 
separate  us  from  all  communication  with  that 
country.  But.  as  I  said,  to  Bern  he  will  not 
bend  his  course,     lie  hath  a  silly  pride,  and_ 
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^onr  family  are  the  last  to  whom  he  would 
hare  recouise  for  protection." 

"And  may  I  auk  why?"  said  D'Erlach, 
blusbiDg. 

"  You  nay  without  ditTicutty  conjectute,  or 
else  remain  ignorant." 

"  I  speak  not  of  the  present  moment,  but  in 
the  proudest  of  the  past,  I  waa  ever  the  equal 
of  the  lamily  of  Ilumtires." 

"  I  aclLtiowledge  neither  superior  nor  infe- 
rior," said  Prosper ;  "  the  time  is  come,  [ 
trust,  in  which  all  men  shall  be  equal." 

D'Erlach  was  still  unsatisfied. 

"To  be  plain  with  you,  I  wish  Kosalie  were 
yours  to-morrow,  but  my  father " 

"  Were  those  always  your  Uioughts  ?"  asked 
the  young  Swiss. 

"They  were  not — but  go  not  into  the  past 
— such  they  are  at  present.  And  I  crave  of 
you  your  secret  protection  for  my  fogitiva 
ttfiter  and  father." 
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.  *Crave,whataword!  aadwhitneedofit?'* 
«xclaiiiicd  D'Erlach, 

"  !Utusatui«,  or  some  town  of  Fnneti  Swit* 
zerlaud  will  moai  likely  be  his  place  of  refuge, 
within  tlto  RuuDcl  of  his  native  tongue." 

"  It  is  enoiigl),"  said  D'Eriach. 

"  Speed  to  ye,  and  safety."  cried  Prosper. 

J(lie  parting  of  the  young  Swiss  from  Rosalie 
was  far  letts  painful  to  both,  since  tJicy  had  re- 
cetred  hopes  that  in  Switserland  tliey  should 
meet,  or  at  least  not  be  far  removed  one  from 
another.  I  shall  not  venture  to  give  their 
tender  dialogue,  enunienite  their  sighs  and 
TOWS,  regrets  and  fears,  for  each  other,  and  for 
the  royal  pentonnges  with  nhom  they  were  is* 
ICMRled.  They  parted;  and  D'ErWh,  forti- 
fied with  a  passport  which  he  might  have  re- 
course to  in  case  of  need,  but  which  he  was  to 
tender  as  uaeless  as  possible  by  trmveUing  oa 
foot,  and  avoiding  all  towns  of  importance,  Mt 
forth  on  his  return  to  Bern. 
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In  the  fiolltnde  of  IiU  journey,  he  had  lei- 
BUTc  to  collect  his  thoughu.  which  the  bustle. 
^eril,  and  naxiety  of  many  preceding  nonthB 
vendored  r  novel  and  a  pleasiug  task.  There 
WM  ax  much  of  the  painful  as  the  sweet ;  end 
both  trere  crowd<!d  in  the  narrow  spnce  of  tims. 
which  had  elapsed  fiince  his  entry  into  life. 
His  father  had  deemed  the  French  court  the 
best  school  for  his  son  in  the  discipline  of  th« 
world  and  of  gentility;  and  he  joined  to  thia 
the  career  of  arms  to  give  him  an  apparent 
object,  a  daty  to  perform  whilst  there,  at  the 
same  lime  that  it  was  the  profesBion  which 
General  D'Erlach  destined  for  his  son.  It  had 
proved  a  post  of  peril,  and  therefore  one  of 
honour.  In  it.too,  he  had  learned  far  more  than 
had  been  destined ;  he  found  it  the  Kchool  of 
misfortune,  as  wcD  ai>  of  the  world.  The  irrte- 
rett  of  the  youth  too  having  been  kept  cont^ 
nually  excited  to  the  ulmoflt  for  his  sovereign*, 
whom  he  beheld  in  grief  and  daily-increasing 
difftress,  imparted  a  chivalrona  fteling  to  his 
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chanicUr,  at  llie  same  time  ibftt  U  made  him 
irrevocably  opposed  to  all  the  republican  and 
democratic  principles  of  the  popular  cause. 
Nor  was  tliis  incompatible  with  his  scntimcntir 
as  a  citizen  or  member  of  the  republic  of  Bern, 
where,  although  the  form  of  government  was 
a  free  commonwealth,  its  spirit  was  that  of  i 
high  and  haughty  aristocracy,  not  the 
proud  moreover  for  resting  its  high  claims  in 
distinction  upon  wealtli  aud  commerce,  as  well 
as  upon  birth  and  descent. 

So  ardent  was  his  loyal  enthusiasm,  that  of 
as  he  prosecuted  his  journey,  be  paused  t<; 
consider,  if  his  desertion  of  his  royal  master 
had  been  honourable  or  right.  But  when  he 
considered  himself  proscribed,  and  reflected  on 
the  little  aid  which  he  could  hope  to  bring  ta 
the  captive  Louis  or  his  Queen,  even  by  in- 
curring  further  danger,  he  acquitted  hiroseli 
and  continued  his  path. 

After  the  first  day's  journey,  these  graver 
and  gloomier  thoughts  b^iin  to  dissipate  Gron^ 
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the  youth's  mind,  and  to  give  place  to  more 
consoling  prospects  aind  remembrances.  The 
thoughts  of  Rosalie  alone,  of  her  beauty,  truth, 
her  wortli,  and  misfortunea,  were  suflicieDt  to 
console  even  a  more  crushed  and  sulTeriug 
spirit  than  D'Erlacb's.  Dreams  of  her  princi- 
pally cheered  the  second  and  third  day  of  his 
escape,  during  which  no  let  or  event  occurred 
to  arrest  his  course  or  endanger  his  Mafety. 
But  at  length,  as  he  drew  near  to  the  mountain 
frontier  of  his  native  land,  a  thoueand  dormant 
ideas  of  home  rushed  to  his  imagination.  The 
pine^lad  hills,  the  cultivated  vales,  the  pas- 
toral life,  preserving  still  its  simplicity  even  in 
regions  where  manufactures  thrived,  and  in- 
dustry brought  back  the  golden  gains,  here 
but  enriching,  elsewhere  so  corruptire — the 
DOble,  but  simple  family  mansion  in  bis  na- 
tive city,  his  venerable  father — these  were 
the  objects  that  came  over  his  fancy  and 
held  it. 

AAerafatiguingjourneyof  tendays,as  the 
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mellow  «v«niag  vran  fading  into  twilight,  tba 
ttnt  glimpse  of  Uie  blue  line  of  Uie  Jura  struck 
him,  in  the  distance;  and  this  sight,  tliat  strikei 
the  stranger  with  rapture,  excited  stronger 
feelings  in  the  bosom  of  the  yonn;;;  Swiss. 
Daring  his  absence,  which  brief  aa  it  bad  been, 
vras  alill  an  age  to  one  of  his  tew  years,  he  had 
Bot  aeen  whnthc  could  call  a  mountain.  And 
firmly  aa  bis  memoiy  preserved  tbose  objects 
so  dear  and  familiar  to  his  youth,  yet  so  greu 
had  been  his  happiness  at  first,  aad  subte- 
qnently  bis  anxiety,  when  in  rroiice,  that  lu 
scarcely  had  bad  leisure  to  recall  those  seems, 
or  look  back  to  thent  with  regret ;  neither  had 
he  grown  so  experienced  in  tlie  ways  of  Keitli- 
ment  as  to  know  and  be  aware  when  such  and 
each  should  occur — a  kind  of  perfect  akill, 
which  like  extreme  proficiency  in  most  fFur- 
toitfl,  merely  ceeim  to  mar  the  pleasure  of  iis 
posaeftsor.  His  young  life  had  been  too  ac- 
tive to  allow  of  this.  And  the  charm  oraor* 
ptise  was  added  to  the  many  other  deiiglitfal 
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•moboiu,  with  which  he  once  more  boh«ld  his 
natire  country. 

So  warm  glovreil  those  feelings  in  the  breast 
of  D'Erlach,  that  he  allowed  himself  no  re- 
pose on  that  night,  a  measure  indeed  that  pru- 
dence as  well  as  senttmcDt  enjoined.  And  as 
the  morning  sun  rose  behind  his  native  Alpa, 
the  frontier  stream  appeared,  which  Mparaled 
his  peaceful  and  innocent  land  from  France- 
The  youth  sprung  across  it  with  a  boand  of 
joy,  and  no  sooner  reached  the  opposite  bank, 
than  in  the  kneeling  attitude  in  which  his  last 
bound  had  terminated,  pausing,  he  returned 
thanks  to  Providence  for  his  6n9il  escape. 

"  ftrewell,"  ejaculated  he,  "land  of  turmoil 
and  massacre,  whentie  all  that  is  great  and  no- 
ble has  departed,  or  if  it  rests,  snfTers.  Here 
at  least,  in  my  own  free  land,  I  shall  be  safe 
from  thy  boasted  liberty,  which  thou  threat- 
aaest  to  impose  upon  the  earth.  Here,  at  least. 
into  the  land  of  ray  valiant  ancestors,  none 
can  have  the  pretext  or  the  andacity  to  import 


THI   »AU 


freedom.     Uere  dare  no  Jacobin*  intrude,  nor 

moba  imbru«  their  bands  in  the  blood  of  Uie 

■  virtuous." 

The  young  Swiss  had  afternards  occasi<Mi' 
to  rMall  this  little  apostrophe,  and  to  acknow- 
ledge, in  bitterness  of  heart,  that  neither  the 
prudence  nor  the  health  of  the  body  politic 
can  more  preserve  a  country  from  raof«l 
epidemic,  than  the  same  sane  (]ualities  c«» 
exempt    an    individual    from    the    prevalent 

diftCflSG. 

A  day  or  two's  further  joarney  brought 
Eugene  D'Erkch  to  Bern,  and  to  the  arms 
of  bis  venerable  parent  The  General  wel- 
comed him  in  an  agony  of  joy.  The  tidings 
of  the  tenth  of  August  had  arrived  to  aprcBiil 
universal  mourning  over  Switterland,  and  old 
D'  Erlach  concluded  not  less  than  that  he  had 
lost  a  son.  His  escape  was  welcomed  by  him 
as  a  peculiar  interposition  of  Providence;  and 
even  the  republic,  amidst  its  genenl  »orn>w 
and  mortification,  rejoiced,  that  at  iMit  tbf 
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offspring  of  its  pToud«8t  ramily  had  b««ii  res- 
cued from  the  scene  of  massacre. 

The  youth  Telated  to  his  parent  all  that  he 
had  witnessed,  the  diHasten  of  ifac  royul  fa- 
mily, and  the  final  triumph  of  the  popular 
parly,  from  which  almost  alone  he  had  been 
rescued.  The  early  part  of  his  career,  the  favour 
shewn  him  by  the  Queen,  and  his  admission 
to  the  THainon,  he  had  long  since  inrormcd 
hU  father  of,  in  his  correspondence.  But 
this  latterly  both  had  considered  it  prudent  to 
interrupt.  And  even  full  as  the  61ial  love  of 
Eugene  had  rendered  his  account,  there  were 
now  so  many  details  and  anecdotes  to  Gil  up, 
that  many  days  elapsed,  ere  the  youth  had  ex- 
hausted his  store.  His  connexion  with  the 
family  of  Uumidres  was  not  forgotten,  his  at- 
tachment to  Rosalie,  though  not  avowed,  was 
alluded  to  and  implied  sufficiently  to  render 
his  parent  aware;  and  the  mutual  obligation 
betwixt  him  and  Prosper  were  related  at  full 
length,  to  impress  on  the  General,  that  they 
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owed  every  aid  and  Bttention  to  the  Coiml 
and  his  faiuity,  in  the  case  of  tbeir  emigratiDg 
to  Sffitzerland. 

The  old  General  felt  niucli  room  for  com* 
meot,  as  lie  liHtened  to  these  private  details] 
but  public  events  pressed  too  sharply  upon 
him  at  the  moment,  to  allow  bira  to  enter 
upon  the  subject,  or  bestow  upon  it  the  fit  in* 
terest.  The  General  had  hiouelf  warred  in 
tine  service  of  Fiance,  and  was  ttroDglr  at- 
laobed  to  its  reigning  family  by  personal 
obUgstioDB,  by  recolleclionB,  by  bis  high  de- 
scent, and  by  the  aristocratic  bent  of  bis  mind. 
Ue  sympathiziMl  in  all  tbcir  sufferiogs,  and 
would  have  vrilliugly  risked  all  in  their  behalf, 
save  that  the  love  and  duty  he  owed  his  conn* 
try  would  not  allow  of  his  endeavouring  for 
any  cavM,  however  sacred,  to  involve  it  in  an 
anequal  strti^le  with  the  might  of  domocritic 
France. 

He  tboBght,  at  least,  that  a  liiller  cause  and 
a  &irer  pretext  were  needed,  ere  suffering 
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royalty  should  fiad  a  cliitnipion  in  so  pcacefal 
and  tiumble  a.  republic  a»  lliat  of  Bern.  The 
luauacre  of  the  Swiss  guards  on  the  tentli  of 
Aaguat  seemed  at  once  to  offer  tlut  cause  and 
that  pretext ;  and  General  D'Eriach  for  one,  re- 
solved to  abett,  in  tbeappronchingBeoateof  hit 
state,  such  measures,  Qs  would  display  a  pro- 
per freDse  of  the  national  strength  and  dignity, 
and  make  the  French  rabble  regret  the  bar- 
barons  insult  tli^  had  offered  to  a  free  people. 
■  These  were  the  thoughts  that  filled  bis 
mind,  and  that  so  exclusively,  that  he  not  once 
heeded  Eugene's  frequent  mention  of  Prosper 
and  the  Comte  D'Huniidrc«,  except  by  mono- 
syUables,  as  expressive  of  inattention  as  of 
gratitude. 

"  No,  a  brother  could  not  have  behaved 
more  generous  and  kind,"  said  Eugene. 

"  And  they  fled  even  from  a  handfnl  of 
Swiss,"  said  his  father,  thinking  upon  another 
topic. 

"They  did,  in  truth.    A  few  thonsands  of 
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diaciplinccl  soldiers  would  put  them  to  the 
root" 

"  If  that  glory  were  reserved  for  D'Erlach," 
mattered  bia  father ;  "  bat  no,  Helvetia  6r>t, 
and  foreign  connexions  after.  It  is  a  fault 
with  our  disjointed  and  democratic  land,  Eu- 
gene, that  it  does  not  offer  enough  to  command 
all  our  affections." 

"  Doth  it  not?"  asked  bis  son,  surprised. 

"  It  dotti  much,  but  not  all." 
'  I  have  beard  of  no  country  whose  aspect, 
whose  history,  or  associations  so  enchain  the 
love  of  its  children." 

"  Yes,  but  personal  affections,  Eugene,  vt 
stronger  than  local.  The  iioble  were  bom  to 
be  attached  to  some  illustrious  sovereign  ia- 
mily,  which  when  they  want  at  home  thtiy  seek 
abroad,  and  thus  estrange  tlieir  affections  from 
their  country.  It  is  so  with  us,  one  leans  to 
Austria,  another  to  France ;  and  Switzerland, 
divided,  has  no  grand  interest  of  her  own,  to 
keep  her  sods   united.      Her    independeBta 
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secure  and  unthrefttcncd,  there  U  no  link,  nor 
rallftog  point  ftmoogst  k«r  ions,  and  they 
scatter  over  Europe  as  mercenariea  and  slight- 
ed aUie«." 

Eugene  blushed  at  the  word  "  mercenary," 
which  he  recollected   with  pain,  and  heard 
with  continued  suspicion  (he  aristocratic  ar- 
guments or  \ns  father,  from  nbom  a  few  years' 
separation  had  made  him  imagine  rather  than 
remember  him.  and  to  represent  to    himself 
mora  as  tlie  head  of  a  republic,  than  the  par- 
tisan of  courts.   The  young  man  did  not  either 
•toother  or  dissemble   his  astonishmeni,  but 
apoke  it  forlli,  even  to  his  parent,  in  words  of 
Mrarmlh  and  expostulation. 
f     ••  Better,"  concluded  Eugene,  "  that  Swit- 
zerland had  not  one  illostrious  name,  than  that 
they  should  turn  ungratefully  its  affection  to 
I  any  soil  but  iu  own." 

General  D'Erlach  looked  upon  his  ton,  but 
with  feelings  of  admiration.     "  I  am  rejoiced, 
.Eugene,"  laid  he,  "  to  find  you  returned  with 
VOL.  tt.  p 
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^M  ]>atnoti«m  vrholc,  even  from  the  teenes  that 

^M  you  have  wilnesBed.     Tht  thotif^hu   of  ihem 

^H  make  me  exaggerate  my  feeliDga  to  you.     But 

^M  itia  the  curse  of  republics  surrounded  by  mo- 

^m  narchics.  that  the  wealthy,  the  illostrioDa.  and 

^M  the  high-descended  of  the  former  must  turn  to 

^B  the  countries  of  the  latter  for  their  sentiment*, 

^^  for  a  model  o^thei^  demeanoar,  in  search  of  a 

fraternity,  in  Bbort,  which  they  have  not  at 

Iwme." 

"  Then  was  the  Ostracism  of  the  Athenians 

wise."  observed  Eugene,  , 

"  It  was,"  replied  his  parent.     And  a  pauM 

ensued,  which  put  an  end  to  the  conversation 

for  that  time. 


CHAPTER  V. 


It  was  pcriiapa  Burke's  aristocratic  tflm- 
t>cra[n«nt  and  i>ropvR)titi«R,  that  cJtused  him, 
when  he  declared  Swilxerlnnd  to  be  the  hap- 
piest of  counirieii,  to  mention  the  ttate  of 
Bern  eapectalljr,  as  the  most  hnppy  and  best 
goremed  of  the  happiest.  lu  being  t)ie  most 
wealthy  and  considerable  of  the  Cantons  af- 
forded him,  perhaps,  all  the  premises  for  hit 
oonclusion  :  and  nearly  a  century's  peace  and 
neutrality,  undisturbed  amidst  surrounding 
wars,  had  imparted  to  it  that  look  of  comfort 
and  content,  that  fascinated  the  Iraveller. 
This  appeorance  is  certainly  no  bad  symptotn 
of  the  merit  of  a  cooDtry's  rnlera,  but  if  we 
r  2 
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are  to  arj^nc  from  it  to  the  «xcel!«[ice  of  iu 
goverumcDt,  wc  shall  be  led  u>  su&ngc  coo- 
cluioniii  such,  for  instance,  ai  that  Austria 
proper  enjoys  one  of  the  best  constitutions 
in  Europe,  and  that  more  countries  which  I 
could  U3IUC,  arc  under  the  worst,  if  we  are  to 
judge  from  Uicir  ditiresa  and  discontenU 

The  govcrument  of  Bern,  like  that  of 
Friburg,  Zunclt,  aud  most  of  the  cantons  bor* 
deriiig  on  France,  was  aristocratic,  while  that 
of  the  ancient,  remote,  and  p&slorml  canlous 
was  more  democratic ;  .though  even  there  cer- 
Uio  families  contrived  to  perpetuate  lfaei»- 
selTes  in  power.  at>d  bold  hereditary  poases- 
Biooe  of  such  offices  of  that  of  bailiff,  laodaof 
man,  die.  But  the  liberty  and  happiness  ofa 
people  mast  ever  depend  more  on  the  apint 
that  actuates  goveniment  aod  people,  than  on 
any  form  of  ruling  or  being  roled. 

"The  eldest  children  of  European  liberty," 
the  Swiss,  although  thry  never  rivalled  the 
complicated  machinery  of  oar  constitdtM^ 
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yet  far  preceded  oa  and  all  other  countries  to 
the  true  spirit  of  liberty-  There,  to  »dduc« 
sufficient  prooC  and  this  but  one,  toleration 
reigned  for  centuries  ere  it  was  even  preached 
elsewhere,  tnd  will  reign  there  for  Heaven 
knows  how  many  centuries  more,  till  that  first 
principle  of  freedom  begins  to  be  practiced 
elsewhere. 

Blessed  with  the  freedom  which  they  en- 
joyed, the  Helvetic  slates  for  the  most  part 
looked  upon  that  which  FraQcv  hftd  just 
nchiered  for  herself,  without  envy  or  admira- 
tion. The  tenth  of  A  ugust,  and  similar  events, 
soon  Dccnrred  to  convert  this  apathy  into  dis- 
gnst  and  alienation,  and  after  a  time  into  fear. 
BSIe  alone,  from  its  vicinity  to  France,  seemed 
to  look  with  any  favour  on  the  revolutionary 
spirit  of  the  French.  After  a  time,  however, 
nnother  part  of  Switzerland  began  to  ahew 
stronger  symptoms :  the  political  diseiise  had 
found  the  peccant  part  of  the  confederacy,  and 
fastened  there  immediately  and  inveterately. 
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This  peccant  part  waa  Uie  Canton  of  th« 
Vaud,  which  chiiDcc,  nnd  iu  primitive  dep«D- 
(Uac«  on  the  DukcH  of  Savoy,  bad  placed  iu 
lubjection  to  Uetnc.  Freoch  being  th«  Uti> 
goage  of  tbv  country,  facilitated  the  cotamu- 
nicatioti  of  principlea.and  an  oposUc  of  libeity 
was  not  wanting  to  pleach  the  necessity  of  in- 
dependence to  the  Vaudois.  This  was  no 
other  than  Laharpe,  the  celebrated  Swiss  tator 
of  Russia's  late  Emperor,  Alexander,  to  wbom 
all  of  that  monarch's  early  and  short-lived  libe- 
rality was  considered  to  have  been  owing. 

But  in  arriving  already  at  this  state  of  public 
afiairs,  I  somewhat  precede  my  private  nar- 
rative- General  D'Erlach  spoke  loudly  and 
indignantly  in  the  council  of  Bern,  on  the 
■uhject  of  tlic  tenth  of  August  Throughout 
Switzerland,  voices  similarly  brave  and  indig> 
nant  were  raised,  but  in  vain.  Each  Canton 
was  contented  to  mourn  over  ihe  fate  of  iu 
sons,  without  daring  to  display  reaeatment. 
No  diet  was  proposed,  nor  national  comma- 
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nicatioQ  took  place  respecting  a  disgrace  that 
affected  all.  And  a.  nouameat  erected  at  Lu- 
cerne, to  tlie  unfortunate  vicUius  of  the  tenth 
of  August,  was  all  the  note  that  Switierlaud 
Urak  of  tlieir  mas&acre. 

The  Comta  D'Uumiiires  io  the  mean  time 
felt  that  his  purpose  of  emigratiou  could  no 
longer  be  deferred'  Still  he  lingered  in  hopea 
of  a  favourable  turn  in  public  events.  Each 
dreadful  calastiopbe  be  deemed  surely  to  be 
the  worst,  the  last  po6«iblt;  cxtrvmu  of  cruelty 
and  freniy.  But  more  diabolical  sncceededt 
Apd  the  Count  at  length  found  himself  on  the 
lists  of  prescriptiou,  before  he  had  arrauged 
the  day  or  tJie  mean*  of  bis  dep«rlure. 

At  length,  in  the  midst  of  one  of  the  most 
severe  winters  France  had  for  a  long  time 
known,  the  Count,  accompanied  by  Uosolic, 
took  their  secret  departure  from  the  metio- 
poliK ;  and  wore  fortunate  tbaa  other  omi- 
grajits  of  the  same  period,  reached  in  eafety 
the  Genevese.  frontier,  having  eucouDtered  as 


104 


TSe   PALL 


tnacli  danger  horn  the  snows  of  the  Jure,  w 
from  the  unUtUittiS  of  the  tevolulioii.     lu  Lau- 
aanne  the  Count  fixed  his  residence,  where, 
although  the  beauty  and  attractiona  of  tbtf 
spot  had  drawn  many  other  French  cmignuilx, 
he  found  the  popular  opinions  of  the  Vaudoii 
highly  unfavourable  to  such  visitors.  The  weed* 
of  the  revolution  were  evidently  springing  up 
there,  which  the  vicinity  of  the  French  armf 
abetted  and  encouraged.      Savoy  had   heen ' 
already  overrun  by  the  republican  troop*  undej  | 
Geueral  Montesquieu,  and  the  opposite  >borei ' 
of  the  Lrman,  that  long  line  of  democratized 'J 
bills,  which  hod  just  frightened  Gibbvn  from 
his  learned  retreat,  offered  warnings  of  danger 
not  less  inuninent  tu  auch  exiles  as  the  Conite 
D'HumiArca. 

Rosalie,  however,  from  whose  young  mind 
cares  and  feats  were  more  easily  shaken. 
breatJied  at  onc«  free  and  happier.aAer having 
lefl  her  own  fearful  iaud.  The  lovely  she 
(>f  the  Leman  were  enchantii^  to  her,  who 
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had  nerer  known  pictureBque  beanty,  until 
^e  had  beheld  it  in  the  iur«.  For  neither 
Humi^reB,  nor  th«  ro«d  which  led  from  it  to 
Paris,  could  present  scenes  worth;  of  that 
name.  Bleak  as  was  the  ses&on  of  her  coming, 
(his  rendered  more  striking  the  objects  and 
the  face  of  a  country  bo  new  to  Iter.  Evea 
ere  she  had  quitted  the  soil  of  republican 
France,  the  aspect  of  the  Jura  almoit  beguiled 
l»cr  of  her  fears,  and  the  beauty  of  the  fir- 
forcsU  laden  with  snow,  that  hung  so  fantas- 
tically on  their  featliery  branches  and  serrated 
outline,  made  her  foi^t  the  dangers  of  a 
path,  which  the  season  alone,  independent  of 
ot^er  causes,  rendered  a  perilona  passage. 
The  charm  was  heightened  by  another  cause — 
the  remembrance  of  the  deseriptioos  which 
D'Erlach  had  formerly  entertained  her  with, 

I        and  in  which  as  be  depicted  his  marvellous 

I        and  romantic  land,  she  had  then  felt  as  intcr- 

I        ested  as  in  the  pages  of  a  story. 

I  That  youth  soon  learned  the  anival  of  the 
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Count  and  h'la  daugbler,  and  did  not  loog 
want  a  pretext  to  visit  the  shores  at  Lenian. 
Although  the  Qeneral  did  not  foibid  his  sot 
to  undertake  tliis  jouTney,or  express  any  open 
aversion  to  the  cause  of  it,  Uill  hu  son  pei 
Mived  that  he  avoided  and  held  aloof  fiom 
tlw  Bumect  of  the  Comte  D'Humi^res,  as  if 
the  very  oame  was  dUpIcasing  to  him.    When 
presEed,  however.  General  D'ErUch  explained, 
that  he  had  formerly  been  a  comrade  of  the 
Count,  tliat  they  had  served  together,  and  that 
some  cause  of  pique,  arising  perhaps  from  the 
Count's  pride,  had  arisen  belwixt  Uiem,  and 
had  never  been  allayed.     What  it  was,  be 
did  not  exactly  explain,  but  assigned  it  as  a 
cauao  for  bis  unvrilliugoeBs  to  &e«m  forentou 
or  anxious  in  pressing  eilbei  the  friendship  ai 
alliance  of  one  of  his  family  upon  the  Coaot. 
Eugene  mentioned,  that  nhat  had  passed  be- 
twixt him  and  Prosper,  nae  fully  sufficient  to 
erase  all  former  cause  ofdi»taiicc;  botD'ErlaUi 
was  proud  as  D'Uumiires,  and  declared,  that 
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bowerer  deeply  lie  might  fed  this,  lie  could 
not  be  the  first  to  declare  it:  moreover,  that 
he  knew  the  Count's  character,  aod  koew  from 
it,  that  exile  would  but  increase  tenfold  bis 
pride,  and  lead  liim  to  look  upon  any  attempt 
of  the  Gcncnd's  to  befriend  or  approach  him 
in  present  circum»lanceK,  nt  An  itutult  rather 
tiaa  a  kindness. 

Eugene,  however,  reaohed  to  feign  igno- 
rmnce  on  this  subject,  and  though  it  caused 
bim  somewhat  to  defer  his  hopes,  it  appeared 
to  bim  by  no  means  an  insurmount»ble  ob- 
bt&cle.  He  bent  hit  course  accordingly  lo  Lau- 
sanne, under  aomc  of  those  pretexts  which  a 
lover's  invention  ho  readily  suggests  to  bim, 
»aw  Roftalie  once  more,  and  welcomed  her 
father  to  his  country.  The  Comtc  was  more 
sombre  than  even  at  Paris.  His  sojourn  at  Lau* 
sannc  be  even  found  less  tolerable  Uian  he 
bad  imagined.  The  capital  of  the  Vaud  was 
crowded  with  emigrants,  not  only  the  loyal 
and  aristocratic  class,  but  of  the  scvcml  re- 
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volutionBry  parties,  whicli  Rucce&sirely  formed 
'vkI  succumbed   in    the  CoDTention.      These 
latter,  most  congenial  in  their  principles  vith 
the  inhabitants  of  Lausanne,  earned  away  all 
authority  and  respect  from  their  royalixt  coun- 
trymen and  comrades  in  misfortune.      And 
even  the  most  scrupulous  rctircnviit  did  not 
preserve  the  old  noble  from  unpleasantness 
and  insult.     The  Count  quenilously  ullcted 
these  complaints  aloud,  and  D'Erlach  setied 
the  opportunity  of  recommending  Bern,  as  a 
place  of  residence  mote  befitting  an  exile  of 
rank, — Bern,  where  none  of  tbe  revolatiooary 
jai^n  had  yet  penetrated,  where  birth  was 
respected,  and  vrhvni  the  old  famiUes  ofWatte- 
ville,  Stciger,  Graffemied,  and  others,  formed 
a  society  woitliy  of  the  ancient  noblesse  of 
Prance. 

The  Comte  D'Hunilirea  made  no  answer  to 
thiaadvioe,  said  tbai  he  sought  retirement,  not 
society,  and  expresHed  liis  intention  of  moving 
farther  io  the  country,  to  Vevay,  or  |>erbap«] 
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into  the  VaKais.  D'Erlacli  combated  his  te* 
BolutioD,  described  the  -vmtchcd  «Utc  nf  the 
Vallaia,  democratic  inoreorer,  where,  except 
for  the  superiors  of  coDvents,  there  existed 
no  ftccommodation  for  uty  abore  the  rank  of  a 
peasant.  The  Count  replied,  that  humility  ia 
fare  and  dwelling  did  not  deter  htm,  and  that 
the  *icinity  of  ft  convent,  where  hit  daughter 
might  find  either  temporary  or  lasting  refuge, 
was  the  point  of  all  others,  that  would  induce 
him  to  turn  his  steps  thither. 

This  last  remark  alarmed  Eugene  not  a 
little,  tie  communicated  bis  fear  to  Rosalie, 
and  entreated  of  her  frankly  to  acquaint  him, 
if  his  presence  occasioned  the  spleuetic  hu- 
Inoar  of  the  Count.  Rosalie  sighed,  and  could 
not  reply.  The  ill-humour  of  the  Count  in- 
creased; young  D'Erlach  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  bring  matters  to  an  explanation,  but  the 
old  emigrant  would  not  hear  him.  The  youth 
considered  this  treatment  as  even  mure  than 
denial,  as  iosull;  and  he  left  the  Count's  ca* 
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binct,  determined  to  depart  at  once  and  Tor 
«reT  fiom  his  presence.  He  met  Koialie  •■ 
he  went.  She  was  in  tears.  He  expected 
het  to  infurm  liim  of  the  cause  of  the  odiam 
ifl  which  her  father  aeeroed  to  hold  him.  She 
depied  the  existence  of  luch  a  feeling  in  her 
patent. 

"  My  father  informed  mc,  there  had  been  a 
pique  betwixt  him  and  the  Conile  D'llumi^es, 
of  long  atandiog.  Can  this  b«  tlie  cause  of  hii 
aversion  ?" 

"  No,  no,"  said  Ko&alie. 

"la it  my  birth?" 

"  Alas,  no,"  again  said  the  maiden. 
.  "  Tis  then  Prosper's  old  objection,  that  I 
w&a  forsooth  a  mercenary  in  the  service  of 
Kiiig  Louis  the  Sixteenth.  I  little  thought  to 
have  wet  with  oontempt  from  a  French  doUc, 
for  baring  served  Ui«  last  of  his  conotty'a 
monarch!." 

"  No,  Eugene — 'tia  oooe  of  ifaeae— jiom 
mislalLe  my  father.     Hia  pride  is  low;    and 
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not   ooe  of   these    thoughts    intrude    upon 
him." 

"  Thinks  he,  I  would  rob  him  of  his  daugh- 
ter," conttiiued  tlie  iiidignuit  youth, "that  be 
frowns  me  from  hisabodeT  No,Rosalie,t])uoh 
as  I  love,  all  as  1  would  sacrifice  for  ihee,  I 
would  disdain  to  wis  thee  without  bia  consent, 
ffithoul  that  of  all  his  house." 

"I  know  it,  Eugene,  my  ftUier  knows  it." 
"  fiy  Heaven,  if  the  very  faouM-dog  objected 
to  me  as  thy  suitor,  Rosalie,  1  would  almost 
hesitate  and  respect  his  protest." 

In  all  her  anguish  Mademoiselle  D'Hu- 
roi^rea  could  not  help  smiliug  at  tlie  idea,  which 
the  enthusiastic  honour  of  her  lover  bad  sug- 
gested to  him.  And  her  smile  was  neither 
construed  fairly,  nor  observed  pstieutly,  by  the 
heated  temper  of  D'Erlach.  Ue  turned  to  be 
gone. 
jyAbl  if  you  knew  1"  cjacuhited  Rosaho. 
"Tell  me  then,  for  Heaven's  sake,  and  solve 
my  doubts." 
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"  Never,  D'ErUch." 

"  Nay  then,  there  is  a  myntery." 

"  A  bitter  mastery,  Eugene,  though  «  rcrj 
comnion  and  uuronianlic  one." 

"Tell  me,  or  1  depart  for  ever." 

As  this  partook  somewbat  of  the  natore  of 
a  menace,  the  piide  of  Rosalie  was  loslantly 
awakened,  and  she  relspccd  into  cold  and 
silent  dignity.  Tlie  temper  of  young  D'Ertacb 
could  hold  no  more.  Some  idle  suspicion 
bud  laid  hold  upon  his  mind,  and  made 
him  rash.  He  rushed  from  the  presence 
of  bis  miMlress,  and  hardening  himself  in 
his  rexentment  and  despair,  he  bunied  from 
Lauxatinv. 

Time  6ieB  rapidly  on  in  these  chapters,  for 
thick  as  its  course  was  strewn  with  events,  and 
direful  ones  for  Europe,  it  brought  none  in 
tliose  yearn  affecting  the  personages  of  my 
story.  Upwards  of  a  twelvemonth  bad  elapsed 
betwixt  the  coming  of  the  Comtc  D'Uami^res 
and  his  daughter  to  Lausanne,  and  the  taking 
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plnc«  of  the  coaTersatioD,  which  the  reader  haa 
jusl  perused. 

The  lover  bent  his  dettpairing  sUps  to  the 
Oberlaud,  a  wild  and  Alpine  region,  which 
hung  over  the  extremity  of  the  Vaud,  the' 
■avage  sublimity  of  which,  he  felt,  would  at 
ooce  salt  ax>d  dutract  his  unsettled  mind.  A 
thousand  foUiea  and  extravagancies  young 
D'EHach  committed  there  in  the  month,  which 
he  gave  to  his  love  and  despair— olamberiog 
Alpine  precipices,  daring  the  slippery  glacier 
and  the  threateaing  hoange,  haunting  the  tor^ 
rent  ■□  ita  wildest  fall,  and  burying  him- 
wlf  in  the  pine-forests  to  dispute  with  the 
wild  beaat  for  his  lair.  Don  Quixote  in  the 
Sierra  Morena  never  endured  more  penitence, 
or  in  more  serious  mood,  than  did  the  young 
Swiss  in  the  mountains  of  the  Oberland.  But 
1  have  neither  the  pen  of  Cerviinies,  liis  leiiiure 
to  write,  tior  hU  number  of  volumes  to  fill, 
therefore  shall  spare  myself  a  recital  of  these 
flxtravagancies,  which,  however  I  choose  to 
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mock  and  ridicale  in  my  hero,  were  by  do 
meftDs  matter  of  such  mirth  to  him,  but  vrerc 
iu  Bober  sadness  indulged,  aa  the  m«aat  ot 
allayiog  a  grief,  which  preyed  upon  the  youth's 
mind,  and  undermined  his  health. 

Amidst  the  many  cares  that  pressed  upon 
General  D'Erlach  respecting  his  cotiotiy's 
peac«,  aod  tbo  Burviral  of  the  frieoda  and 
principles  which  he  held  dc&r,  came  th4 
tidings  of  his  son's  ill  health  and  seir-abandoif. , 
meat*  The  veteran  immediately  hurried  la 
the  Obe(lai>d,  to  expostulate  with  his  son, 
bring  him  back  to  reason,  and  gire,  if  iiece»< 
sary,  his  advice  and  aid  in  obtairuog  whaterar 
object  seemed  bo  iadispenaable  to  bia  peaoa. 

Eugene,  whose  fever  of  deapair  a  month^J 
range  had  subdued,  leaving  but  the  languor  of 
(lie  disease  behind,  confessed  and  reUlod  all 
to  his  parent,  who  chid  him  for  his  want  of 
frankness  and  friendship,  in  not  having  flown 
to  his  paternal  home  (or  consolation,  ratbti 
than  to  the  solitude  of  a  savage  region.     Tba 
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veUran  koew  not,  lliat  the  first  Horrows  of  the 
he«rt  are  best  borne  in  secrecy,  and  that  it  is 
but  the  after  oa«a  that  are  aoftened  by  being 
oooGded  to  auotlier.  The  General  immedi- 
ately reiolred  to  viHit  the  Comte  D'llumiirea, 
and  decide  at  <Mtce,  in  a  moie  aatislactory  inter- 
view  than  bis  bod  had  been  able  to  obtain,  the 
fate  of  Eugene's  hopes  respecting  the  emi- 
grant's daughter. 

They  both  accordingly  journeyed  to  Lau- 
aanne,  which  town  the  General,  as  one  of 
the  senate  of  Bern,  was  gUd  to  aeize  this 
opportunity  to  visit,  that  be  .might  learn  the 
truth  of  the  report*  which  circulated  re- 
specttDg  the  disaffection  of  the  Vaudois  to- 
wards  their  soveretgn,  the  goremment  of 
Derne.  The  insults  which  were  put  upon 
himself  as  one  of  that  aristocratic  gorern- 
ment,  informed  General  D'Erlach  fully  of  that 
of  public  opinion  in  the  Vaud,  where  indeed 
clubs,  committees,  and  all  the  secret  ma- 
chioery  of  revolution  had  been  set  up.  and 
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were  in  full  exerciM.  Harrying  at  tJio  sbidc 
Ume  to  make  hia  peace  with  Rosalie,  Eugene 
fonnd  that  the  Cornte  D'Humi^res  bad  already 
executed  hiit  deteraiinatioa  of  removiag  from 
Lausanne ;  and  Vevay,  he  was  informed,  was 
the  present  abode  of  the  emigrant. 

Tbitber  the  D'Erlachs  proceeded  by  a  loTely 
drive  of  a  couple  of  hours,  which  time  Eugene 
employed  in  contemplating  the  rocks  of  Meil- 
leraye,  and  comparing  the  suCeringa  of  St. 
Pr«ux  to  his  own.  His  father's  re6ection« 
were  upon  aootbcr  theme ;  pondering  on  the 
rebels  and  revolutionists  of  Lausanne,  tlie  Ge- 
neral regarded  the  stem  castle  of  Chillon  at 
the  lake's  extremity,  and  thought  how  aptly  its 
dungeon  might  be  stored  with  the  leading  de- 
magogues. 

At  Vevay,  a«  at  Lausanne,  young  Eugene 
went  first  in  search  of  the  Corote  D'Humiires, 
that  he  might  excuse  his  late  abrupt  deparlorr, 
and  at  the  same  time  acquaint  him,  that 
Cencml  D'Erlach  b«gged  leave  to  visit  bin. 
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Ho  was  eo«n  directed  u>  the  present  reudeiice 
lOf  Uie  Count,  which  he  wa«  grieved  to  And  fkr 
bymbler  in  appearance,  than  even  that  he  hnd 
occupied  at  Luusanne.  This  occasioned  a 
jninute'ft  light  re6ectioD  on  the  neceuaiy  scan- 
tioeaB  of  an  exile'o  income,  and  no  more, 
fngene  knocked,  but  neither  answer  coming, 
nor  domestic  appearing,  he  introduced  himself 
into  the  litUe  tenement,  and  found  iiimself  in 
ftkort  of  little  kitchen,  where  still  appeared  no 
one  to  answer  bJm.  He  therefore  ventured 
.Ikrtfaer,  and  pushing  through  a  door  into  the 
other  iipaitmont.  h«  found  himself,  unan- 
nounced, in  the  presence  of  the  Cointe  and 
Mademoiselle  D'Humi^rea. 
.-  The  father  and  daughter  were  both  seated 
-with  lliat  spread  btifore  them,  which  was  meant 
for  th«ir  dinner,  or  perhaps  their  only  repaat — 
breiid  of  the  coarsest  kind,  a  few  herbs,  and 
a  tureen  of  what  might  well  be  culled  toupe  d 
Feau.  The  truth  rushed  at  once  to  the  mind 
or£agei)e,aiid  poor  Rosahc's  "  bitter,  but  un- 
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romantic  myaUry"  was  esplained  to  be  do 
other  thau  the  extreme  of  poTorty,  of  erra 
wuit.  No  domestic  attended.  Rid  of  the 
visits  of  D'Eilsch,  and  with  him  of  their  last 
friend,  the  emigrants  had  not  feared,  and  had 
taken  no  precaution  agnimtt  intrusion  during 
their  Spartan  meal.  Prosper  no  doabt  had 
become  either  neglectful,  or  what  was  more 
likely,  incapable  of  remitting  supplies.  The 
proud  lord  of  Huroi^res  and  his  daughttr 
wanted  wherewith  to  tAtiafy  hunger. 

Aghast  as  the  old  noble  was  at  the  intmiion, 
be  still  hesitated,  whether  he  should  not  slur 
over  appearances,  feign  the  whole  repast  to  be 
but  its  termination,  a  desert  in  fact,  and  tIJQ 
keep  erect  his  pride  in  the  face  of  faminB.  Bat 
an  exclamation,  that  at  the  moment  burst  fioa 
the  ingenuous  and  undissembling  youth,  be- 
trayed that  he  had  both  seen  and  felt.  The 
Count's  cheek,  hitherto  flushed  with  but 
shame,  now  assumed  the  purple  of  resent- 
ment;  and  be  was  about  to  pour  forth  hit 
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wrath  on  th«  intruder,  when  the  appearance 
of  a  Dew  visitor,  another  witness  of  his  poverty, 
in  the  thape  of  the  Geoeral  D'Erlach  himself, 
enteredlhe  little  apartment. 

Rosalie  hid  her  face  between  her  hands ; 
not  that  she  felt  shame  for  herself,  but  that 
she  dreaded  the  redooblad  inortiGcfttJon  of  ber 
parent. 

"Comte  D'Humiire*,"  said  the  General, 
nnheeding  his  embarrassment,  "  I  lake  the 
liberty  of  an  old  comrade  to  intrude  within 
your  tent." 

"  I  am  hot  encamped  indeed,  you  may  say, 
SiFt  and  yon,  Genernl,  have  not  to  learn,  that 
the  catiTas  walls  of  a  tent  have  their  privacy 
as  well  aa  the  stronger  ones  of  palaces." 

"  You  have  chosen  a  lovely  spot."  continued 
the  General,  not  replying  to  the  observation. 
but  gazing  from  the  cabin's  little  lattice  out 
upon  the  Leman.  "  Look  yonder,  Eugene,  at 
those  towns,  that  speck  the  margin  of  the  lake : 
there  is  Meilleraye,  boy,  but  you  have  found 
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it  long  mince.   Mndnuoinelle  D'Humiirev,  yot 
taMte  must  have  Helected  thU  lovely  spot." 

"It  was  her  poverty."  said  the  CoudI,  "and  J 
mine,  tliat  selected  this  tneaa  one.  We  had] 
flattered  ourselves  on  thnt  Recount  to  enjoyj 
it  alone." 

"Pnnlon  an  inlnuion,  Comte  D'Humi^ru. 
It  waa  wealth  vre  came  hither  to  crave  of  you." 
The  Count  seemed  perplexed  at  this  reply. 
"  We  are  sturdy  Diendic«Dts,"  said  Eugene 
to  Roealie.     But  her  resentment  was  not  so  ' 
soon  appeased. 

"Nay,  I  hring  you  tidings.     For  our  emia-  , 
saries    at    Paris    supply    m    faithfully    andj 
speedily.     And  (he  name  of  Humi^res.  of  the 
family  to  whom   my  son   has   been  indebted 
for  escape,  was  as  much  the  subject  of  ray 
inqttiries,  as  public  events." 

•*  H»»«  you  heard  aught  of  Prosper  ?"  criad 
the  Count,  forgetting  pride  and  anger  in  in- 
terest for  his  son  ;  "  we  have  not  heard  these 
many  months.     And  the  cannibals — tbeyhav* ' 
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not  eveD  tb«  mercy  of  war,  that  makes  public 
the  list  of  Blain." 

"He  is  safe,  nay,  not  in  peril." 

"  Yet  we  hear  not  of  him." 

"  The  Terror  has  silenced  peas,  aji  well  as 
mouths.  This  I  can  inform  you,  Humiires 
Kaa  been  put  up  for  sale,  as  the  property  of  an 
emigre." 

"  There,"  exclaimed  the  Count, "  to  my  per- 
■Onal  safety  have  I  selfishly  sacrificed  the  for- 
tune, the  old  property  of  my  family—" 

"  Nay,  but  bear." 

"  A  trigger  touched,  or  the  poinl  of  a 
fiword  well  directed,  as  hntli  been  dane  by 
many  a  generous  father,  had  paid  the  revolu- 
tion all  I  owed  it,  and  left  my  son  bis  lands, 
a  proud  heritage,  although  republican." 

"The  Viscount  cannot  have  failed  to  rrpur^ 
chase  them.  The  revolutionary  law  allows  it; 
and  to  this  momentous  need  of  gatli4rin|^  a 
•am."  continued  General  D'Erlach,  "  yoti 
owe."  he  was  about  to  say  this  Spartan  fare, 
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but  checking  btmseir,  added,  "  a  nomenMiy 
strait  perhaps.    Cannot  1  bo  youp— " 

Comte  D'lIumiiKS  held  up  his  hand  with 
aa  expression  of  dignified  prtdei  b«t  no  r«- 
sentmenl  appeared  on  his  coiintenaaee,  and 
this,  in  such  a  man,  wtts  much.  Meantime 
the  remaioB  Of  their  meagre  fare  Rosalie  bad 
taken  the  opportunity  to  remove,  and  the  old 
soldiers  conversed  for  a  considerable  time 
together,  laughed  in  iheir  gray  hairs  at  the 
tri6ing  cause  of  pique  which  had  oocurred 
in  their  green  days,  and  fought  not  a  few  of 
the  old  wars  in  Flanders  "  o'er  agato." 

Eugene  bad  in  the  meantime  succeeded  in 
appeasing  the  anger  of  Rosalie ;  and  they 
walked  forth  together  among  the  hinging 
vineyards,  and  down  to  the  brink  of  the  lake. 
pointiBg  fwrth  Clarenfl  and  its  environs,  and 
singling  out  a  red  picturesque  chateau,  with 
a  queer,  round,  conical-topped  tower,  as  Ibt 
most  likely  one  for  the  Daron  of  Wolmar  to 
have  rssided  in. 
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shouU  like  of  ftU  things  to  reside  in  tlie 
'kllais,"  taid  Rosalie,  "from  RouMMiuVtU- 
ligbtful  de«criptioa  of  the  simplicity,  beaotjr, 
•Dd  hospitality  of  the  peasuntry." 

"  I  trust,  the  Count  will  not  be  go  mad,  or 
you  either,  to  move  thither  on  the  credit  of  ft 
roiuanoe.  I  dre«d  the  Ticinity  of  those  coo- 
vents  which  he  once  alluded  to.  And  a*  to  the 
peasantry,  in  despite  of  Rousseau,  they  are 
the  ugliest  race  on  earth,  hospitable  to  be  3Hr«, 
as  all  very  poor  and  very  Catholic  countries 
are,  of  the  wrctclMMl  fare  they  have  to  bestow, 

but '* 

"No  more,  Eugene,  1  pritbec,  against 
wretched  fttre-" 

"  No  more  of  the  Vallais,  than,  Rosalie,  I 
pray  thee.  Bat,  I  trust,  my  father's  conversa- 
tion with  the  Count,  will  hare  ere  this  put  an 
end  to  all  tbeee  extravagant  schemes  of  ae* 
elusion." 

The  hint  increased  Rosalie's  anxiety ;  but  I 
•hall  not  follow  the  lovers  through  the  convor- 
o  2 
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sation,  so  peculiar  to  Uieir  Kge  and  r««ling«, 
that  ensued. 

The  General  had  not  allowed  the  hoar  of 
cordiality  to  pass  by,  without  eDteriog  fully 
upon  the  circumstances  which  had  induced 
biw  to  visit  Vevay.   And  the  Count,  in  answer, 
spoke  as  frankly  to  the  father  of  Eugene.     He 
confessed  having  entertained,  during  the  ex- 
istence of  his  country's  monarchy  and  aristo- 
ctacy,  hopeH  for  his  daughter  not  higher  cer- 
tainly,  but  other  and  different  ones.     At  pre- 
sent, he  said,  there  was  'not  a  nation  in  En- 
rope  whose  sons  he  did  not  respect  more  than 
he  did  his  own  countrymen.     He  admired  the 
high-spirited  and  gallant  son  of  O'Eilach;  he 
believed  that  his  daughter  enteruined  for  htm 
warmer  feelings.     He  saw  and  approved  ;  but 
at  the  present  hour,  under  the  existing  dcpre^^ 
sion  of  bis  circumstances,  ho  could  not  listen 
to  any  proposal  of  alliance.     Kosalie  D'Hn- 
mi^rea  should  not  step  to  the  altar,  butai  one 
of  her  rank  ;  nor  could  he  think  of  atooping. 
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of  sacrificing  one  portion  ofbU  pride  to  gratify 
another.  They  were  both  yoDOg,  too  young, 
and  the  woild  too  troubled  for  mdividuals  to 
meditate  private  hsppineMs.  Their  union  had 
his  consent,  but  they  must  wait  the  future  for 
Its  accompliBhment. 

General  D'EHach  did  not  combat  these  re- 
solutions of  the  Count.  His  opinions,  the 
latter  ones  especially,  coincided  with  his  own. 
And  the  only  effort  he  made  was  to  OTercome 
the  old  noble's  scruples  on  other  points  re- 
specting his  rerenues  and  domestic  aiTairs,  in 
which  he  at  length  found  it  impracticable  to 
succeed.  The  great  point,  however,  had  been 
decided ;  and  tlie  veteran  comrades  walked 
forth  witii  benevolent  intentions  of  tneeting 
the  yoking  couple,  and  conveying  to  them 
the  tidings  that  interested  them  both. 

The  Comte  D'Humiires  and  General  D'Er- 
lach  fonnd  their  son  and  daughter  seated  on 
the  brink  of  tiic  Lcmaa,  as  happy  as  anxiety 
would    allow    them,    admitiog   perhaps    the 
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lOTeliest  scene  in  nature,  and  that  most  p«- 
csharly  consecrated  to  tfae  thoagbts  and  the 
psasion  which  possessed  them. 

Eugene  and  Rosalie  read  their  Itite  in  the 
eyes  of  their  tevend  parents,  lliey  looked 
upon  one  another  and  were  happy. 


CHAPtER  VI. 


Court  D'Hdmibres  retisted  all  General 
D'Erloch'a  solicitationa  that  be  would  remova 
to  Bcto,  where  befittiag  society,  greater  se- 
coilff  and  the  absenoe  IrAn  revolutioiinry 
tumalts,  rendered  reaideocc  mon;  agre«ftble  to 
enugrants.  But  the  Count  was  6nD,  aad 
rantMoed  with  bia  dan^tcr,  his  poverty,  and 
bis  pride,  is  Im  little  cottage  on  the  Leman. 
Rosalie  livtd  a  atfanger  to  all  Hociety :  her 
birth,  her  diRpoulion.  and  her  rflmembntnce  of 
theTriainoa  did  not  iaclineber  to  mingle  v^ith 
witistactioD  amongst  the  ramiliea  of  the  citi- 
i«n«  of  V'eray.  One  exception,  however,  ahe 
made  in  favour  of  a  young  acqnaintanoc  of  ber 
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own  sex,  Ute  daughter  of  a  respectable  couple 
from  whom  the  Count  reDted  his  little  cabio.' 
The  emigrant  noble's  humble  r«iiidcnce  indeed 
was  addotiie  or  attached  to  the  garden-wall 
of  the  citiieo's  more  comfortable  manaioa;  a 
furcomstancc  that  led  the  Count,  and  even  bis 
daughter,  to  look  upon  the  Sieur  Brconner  with 
even  a  greater  qoantity  ofhatiUur,  fhan  that 
with  which  they  kept  tbemselrea  aloof  from 
the  inbabitantfi  of  Veray. 

Although  this  austere  demeanonr  answered, 
ita  purpose  of  freeing  the  Count  from  an^l 
troublesome  civilities  on  tlie  part  of  Mon< 
siear  and  Madame  Brcnnner,  Louise,  their 
daughter,  was  not  deterred  by  it  from  bringing 
the  first  flower  of  the  spring,  the  first  fruit  of 
the  autumn,  and  similar  little  homages  of  atp 
tention  and  re&pect  to  Mademoiselle  D'Hd- 
mi<!rcs.  The  good  and  beautiful  girl,  for  a 
more  lovely  never  smiled  or  simpered  beneath 
the  picturescjuc  straw  hat  of  the  Vaudoisea, 
pitied  the  poverty  of  the  emigrants,  at  ih« 
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same  time  that  she  did  not  allow  ibis  circum- 
stance to  diminish  her  respect.  Thus  reading 
their  proud  looks  aright,  she  pressed  her 
humble  and  kind  attentions,  without  being 
awed  or  offended  by  the  way  in  which  they 
were  at  first  received.  In  time,  for  it  required 
months,  Louitte  won  her  way  to  the  smiles 
and  acquaintance  of  Rosalie ;  and  even  the 
Count  at  length  accepted  bet  presence  as  an 
exception,  her  being  the  only  intruder,  ber 
respect,  and  not  less  her  beauty,  pleading  with 
the  old  emigrant.  And  the  latch  of  the  cot- 
tage door  became  as  free  to  her  as  to  Eugene ; 
and  by  those  alone  was  it  erer  liHed. 

During  the  frequent  absences  of  young 
D'Erlach,  whose  father  did  not  allow  him  to 
linger  out  even  the  greater  part  of  bis  time  on 
the  Lcman,  Louise  was  the  constant  companion 
of  Rosalie,  and  by  no  means  an  humble  com- 
panion altogether.  For  the  education  of  the 
young  Vawdoise  was  as  perfect,  nay,  perhaps 
surpassed  that  of  the  French  girl  of  rank; 
o3 
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And  each  posscsiting  wlitt  the  other  wanted,— 
Rosali«  nil  gince  and  tcoomplifthnmits,  aad  u , 
knowledge  of  the  higher  orders  of  lift,  Louise  < 
iiutracted  ia  the  grsTer  studies  of  a  refbnned 
little  commutiity,  and  possessed  of  the  soand 
and  steady  sense  that  in  general  ftccompanies 
such  discipline,  and  characterizes  the  countnr 
where  it  is  prevalent,— rendered  their  mutual 
friendship  and.  society  more  strong  and  de- 
lightful. 

There  was  enough  of  diversity  in  opinion 
loo,  to  strengUien  the  charm.  Religion 
fonned  one  instance;  for  Loniee,  though  by 
no  means  bigoted,  always  absented  bencM*! 
Irom  the  cottage  on  days  in  which  she  ob- 
served a  cleric  friar  of  (he  Franciscan  order, 
fVom  the  convent  of  St.  Meurice,  not  many 
miles  distant,  enter  it  on  his  holy  errand  to 
the  Count  and  his  daughter.  Tbv  old  noblo; 
who  had  nerer  been  peculiarly  scrupulous  on 
such  point*  in  life,  especially  daring  the  time 
in  which  he  was  estranged  from  the  conrt,  bad 
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studied  and  preached  phlotopkism,  had  grown 
deval  03  modi  fron  age  ax  from  a  pique  agaicLrt 
tlie  revolntion.       Roealie   bad  been    altray* 
piouB ;  and  the  conrent  of  St.  Meorice  was 
the  nearest  receptaoU  of  Catholic  eccleaiaA- 
ticH.     Thia   extensive   establishmont    seemed 
«xpre«t(ly  •Hosted,  uverlooking  tlte  frontier  of 
tbe   Froteatant   CodIod,  aa  if  thus   placing 
spiritual  aid  as  nearly  within  the  reach  as 
possible  of  all  true  sons  of  the  churcbi  who 
happened  to  sojourn  in  or  travel  through  tbe 
heretic  region.    The  friar  met  with  no  molesta* 
tion  in  his  visits  to  Vevay,  nor  were  be  or  bis 
garb  looked  upon  in  wiy  honor  l>y  the  people 
of  another  creed ;  but  Louise  BrtEnner  had  a 
reason  especial  nod   peculiar   to  hertielf  for 
shunning  the  inonkti  of  St.  Meurice,  and  more 
especially   of  dreading  him,  who  happenu^ 
always  to  be  despatched  to  the  Bummons  of 
tbe  Corote  D'Hamidres. 

Tlie  Vtin  Bernard  was  a  native  of  Vevay 
itself,  and  had  of  course  been  bred  up  in  it« 
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rcTomed  creed :  he  was  a  wild,  an  enthasi- 
aatic,  and  ditsipated  youth,  giren  to  wandering 
and  advontiiTe«,  to  fits  of  fanaticism  betimea, 
and  licenLiousness  of  others,  lie  waa  on«  of 
those  rank  weeds  that  Bometiroes  spring  up 
in  the  most  peaceful  village,  and  which  arc 
soon  got  rid  of,  and  disappear.  So  no  doubl 
would  Bernard  have  betaken  himaelf  to  war, 
to  sea,  to  merchandize,  or  robbery  in  foreign 
climes,  had  not  an  attachment,  inordinate  and 
furioas  as  all  bis  whims  and  passions,  towards 
the  mother  of  Lonise,  then  a  girl,  even  as  her 
daughter  now  was,  ever  brought  back  his 
wandering  steps  to  Vovay, 

In  tliese  hopes,  as  he  might  Qatnrally  bat 
did  not  expect,  disappointed,  he  did  not  seek 
tlic  customary  consolation  of  such  characters, 
in  flight  and  all  the  foigelfulness  of  extrava- 
gance. But  turning  short  in  his  career,  b« 
reformed  at  once  his  life  and  creed,  and  en- 
rolled himself  as  a  novice  in  the  Catholic  con- 
vent of  St.  Mcurice.    There  by   fast,  vigil. 
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penance,  tnd  every  mode  of  mortification, 
Bernard  wuhed  out  the  sins  of  his  early  life. 
He  was  afterward  admitted  a  brother,  and  at 
length  a  cleric  brother  of  the  order,  and  hii 
eloquence  and  energy  of  mind,  based  upon 
the  religious  knowledge  which  he  had  ac- 
qntred  unavoidably  at  Vevay,  caused  him  to 
shine  above  his  more  ignorant  and  orthodox 
brethren.  In  short, Frire  Bernard  became  a 
saint,  attracted  the  notice  of  the  Bishop  of 
Sion,  who  shared  the  power  of  governing  the 
Vallaiiwith  ita  democratic  assembly;  and  had 
not  the  Friar's  rehemence  frighted,  and  at  the 
Name  time  somewhat  dilfered  in  opinion  from 
the  weak  prelate,  the  friar  had  been,  ere  the 
time  we  speak  of,  the  Abbot  of  his  convent.  / 
This  fresh  disappointment,  for  his  ambition 
was  blind  neither  to  his  hopes  nor  deserts, 
had  but  the  elTect  of  giving  a  fresh  Hpur  to 
Bemnrd's  sanctity.  Ue  undertook  another 
pilgrimage  among  the  glaciers  of  the  Alps  to 
the  shrine  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Snows,  he 
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preached  and  fiuted,  and  was  a  bnmio^  light 
ID  those  cbill  ami  solitaTy  ref;ions.  About 
the  period  that  the  Freoch  ntroltttion  broke 
out,  Ft^ie  Bernard  had  reached  the  summit  of 
bis  candidate  SaJntship  ;  he  vas  looked  on  a* 
almost  a  prophet  tlirougbout  the  Vallaia,  and 
feared  as  somewhat  all  as  powerful,  tbongh 
not  BO  holy,  throughout  the  Vand.  The 
family  of  Bratnner  he  peculiarly  frighted,  by 
affecting  to  take  them  under  hia  piotcctioD, 
and  though  of  courwe  he  had  long  xioce 
smotheTed  all  remttiiu  of  bis  ancient  flame, 
be  continued  to  evince  a  zealous  regard  for 
Madame  Brixnncr  and  her  daughter,  wbon  he 
warned  to  quit  the  Canton  of  heresy,  while  il 
was  yet  time. 

The  friar  howerM*  "  had  &Uen  npon  evil 
days."  The  French  rovolution  burst  forth, 
promising  liberty  and  equaUty  to  the  uaJTCtMi 
and  the  population  of  the  Lower  VaUaia,  who 
felt  tbemselreB  enslaved  and  oppressed  by 
that  of  the  U(>per,  echoed  the  revotationary 
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ei7'  The  «miiity  of  the  revolation  to  religion, 
iU  ministers,  and  prO]>«rty,  wm  ovorlookcrd; 
and  eren  the  rrinr.t  and  abbot  of  St  MeoHcB 
were  Been,  a  solitary  example  of  monkiBh 
hallucination  in  favour  of  reTolotion,  pTcftohiog 
a  cru&adc  against  all  tyrants.  The  Franois- 
cans  to  bfl  sure,  are  Ifas  very  tiers  etat  of  the 
religioua  orders,  and  in  rank  of  lite,  as  wall  ai 
in  sttta  cuitotlitm,  they  were  one  with  thp 
dregs  of  the  people  in  all  countriea.  Yet  even 
in  thiB  way  it  is  difficult  to  account  for  the 
biatortcal  fact  of  the  Jacobinism  of  the  monks 
of  St.  Meurice. 

Vtin  Bernard  was  the  only  one  of  the  con- 
vent unhitlen  by  this  mania.  He  was  loo 
•brewd,  and  too  consistent,  not  to  know 
whither  «uch  principles  tended.  Confiding 
in  his  eloquence  and  hif;h  character,  he  thun- 
dered forth  at  oDce  his  anathemas  against 
botli  his  flock  and  his  brethren,  for  thus  sym- 
pathiting  with  the  bcrotics  of  the  Vaud,  and 
became  so  ferrent  as  to  stake  his  reputation 
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and  populnrity  in  tlie  struggle.  Unlnckily  for 
the  friar,  powers  iike  his,  though  potent  to  i 
excite  paBaioDS,  are  far  less  influeatial  in' 
allaj-ing  them.  The  Bat  Vallauans  felt  their 
■Iftreiy.  and  abetted  by  the  majority  of  their 
spiritual  guides,  the  brethren  of  St.  Meurice. 
loae,  despite  Frire  Bernard,  in  inBorrectton 
against  their  niaRters  of  the  Haul  VaUau, 

The  Vaudoifi  rose  at  the  same  time  againit 
the  supremacy  of  Bern,  and  a  young  Ve> 
vaiaiaii,  by  name  Levayer,  distinguished  him- 
self by  bis  ardour  in  the  cause  of  liberty. 
In  both  cantoDS,  however,  the  popular  ex-i 
citement  was  allayed  by  force.  Pr^re  Ber- 
nard 6ew  to  Sioo,  to  the  Haut  Vallaie. 
roused  tlic  rich  and  lordly  peasantry  of  that 
.  ngion  from  their  rustic  occupations,  and  not 
allowing  them  time  to  arm  theniselres  with 
other  weapons  than  the  implements  of  labour 
which  they  each  held,  the  sheplierd's  crook; 
the  fofk,  the  scythe,  the  whip,  led  them 
against   the    insui^euls  of  the   Baa  Vallais, 


OF    BBKH. 


137 


I 


I 


Bernard's  promptitude  saved  tbe  Canton  from 
revolatioo,  the  slavefl  fled  at  the  nppToach  of 
their  masters,  and  tb«  humiliated  monks  of 
St.  Mearice  retired  to  their  convent,  under 
the  conquering  frovrn  of  Bernard.  Bern  at 
the  same  time  reduced  the  Vaudois.aDd  I.^ 
vayer  with  other  patriots  were,  nccording  to 
the  imagination  of  Qener*!  D'Erlacb,  shut  up 
in  the  castle  of  Chillon,  till  their  rvroiuttonary 
bile  should  evaporate. 

From  that  liiue  Frdre  Bernard  became  tbe 
tyrant  of  his  district,  as  he  had  been  before 
considered  its  tutelary  saint;  and  he  was  now 
dreaded,  as  much  as  he  had  been  formerly  be^ 
lored.  Where  his  frown  fell,  blight  was  sure 
to  follow.  And  amongst  that  people  of  huntera 
and  Hhepherds,  a  cIobh  of  men  as  peculiarly 
supers titiotiR  ns  miners,  fishermen,  and  others, 
the  Prire  soon  gained  the  character,  and  waa 
arrayed  in  all  the  terrors  of  a  magician,  of  one 
who  read  the  stars  and  influenced  the  fate  of 
men.    The  ambitious  friar  failed  not  to  grasp 
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"  I  Bhoulcl  lik«  to  know,  what  a  Swiss  bu 
to  do  witli  birth,"  now  broke  in  Brccnncr'i 
self, "  except  to  be  bora  of  honest  pareata  1 
A  good  rintage  was  all  our  yearly  news,  be- 
fore their  CouDts  and  Barons  came  flocking 
in  amongst  as.  WhereaH,  now  each  week 
brings  us  a  threat  rroin  this  power,  an  anny 
of  troops  from  another,  riot  in  tbe  atreeta.and 
soldiers  in  quiet  citizens'  bouses,  war  and 
massacre  all  round — and  all  this,  becaase  tbe 
kings  of  France  in  times  past  thought  proper 
to  make  a  law,  that  one-fourth  of  their  sub- 
jects should  be  born  to  wealth,  and  the  other 
three-fourths  to  want" 

"  It  was  the  King  of  kings,  who  made  that 
law,"  said  tbe  friar,  looking  at  Brtcnner. 
"  Man  cannot  unmake  iu" 

"  We  hare  unmade  it  in  the  Vaud  at  toifj 
rate,"  rejoined  Brocnuer.     "  I  know  of  noM^ 
her«,  save  the  yagabond  and  the  acapegracci 
that  wants  his  cabin  and  bis  vineyard." 
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The  coont«nance  snd  TeiiliDgs  of  the  monk 
were  alike  taunt-proof,  and  betrayed  no  signs 
of  wincing  under  this  allusiOD. 

"  You,  who  are  the  partisan  of  equality, 
why  do  you  aot  thare  with  the  poor  eiuigr^ 
yonder?" 

"  Share  with  him ! — he  is  not  of  ua,  the 
anstocrat !  Let  him  hie  to  Bern,  to  bis  bro- 
ther proad  ones  of  the  council.  He  might, 
methinkH,  for  one  of  the  cubs  of  the  Bemeae 
bear  comes  hither  often." 

"  Nay,  father."  interrupted  Louise,  "  I  have 
heard  you  say,  that  if  Monsieur  D'Humi^res, 
OT  his  daught^,  would  hat  own  they  wanted, 
you  would  share  with  them  your  cup  and 
loaf." 

"  So  might  I  safely.  Pride  keeps  guard  at 
their  mouths  on  famine  within.  And  they 
may  starre,  who  will  not  stoop  to  crave." 

"What  Bernese  cub  spoke  you  of?"  asked 
the  friar. 

"Young  D'Erlach.    He  comes  hen:  at  all 
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UmM,  >nd  oa  all  pretexts.  He  was  last  htre 
with  the  troopfi  of  Beni,  wben  they  erected 
their  military  tribunal  at  RoUe,  raisei]  a  cod* 
Uribnlion  from  as  h«rc,  aod  pat  young  Levayer 
and  some  gallant  youths  yonder  in  the  old 
dungeon  at  Cbillon.  llicy  are  not  tha  first 
martyn  that  dungeon  has  held." 

"  Marlyn  1"  repeatod  the  friar,  croouog  him- 
aelf,  and  horrified  at  such  piofanatioa  of  ibc 
term.  "They  aie  yosths  of  over-hot  blood. 
The  cold  breeze,  that  bloita  over  the  lake  into 
Clhillon  mil  cool  tbom." 

" Poor  Levayer," said  Brwnnor,  "he  should 
bftve  been  ere  this  united  to  our  Louise,  but 
that  the  bear  has  clawed  hin.  Nay,  don't 
weep.  Louise,  we'll  see  tJie  lad  out  of  the 
brute's  faof^  yet,  and  then — 

"  BriBancr,"  «trd  the  friar,  standing  up. 
"  hold  yoo  to  your  resolution  of  giving  Louise 
to  that  firebrand  of  the  Vaud  '■" 

"  In  tnith  do  I.  friar  Bemiid." 

"  In  despite  of  all  my  warnings  1" 
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"  In  d««pite  of  all  your  menaceH,  friar,  all 
your  tricks,  and  all  your  necromancy." 

"  Father,  father,"  cried  Louis«,  "  anger  not 
the  Fr^o  BcrDard." 

"Q«t  ye  gon«,  for  a  lupentitious  slui," 
cried  th«  father.  "  Think  you  I  fear  his  black 
looks,  or  his  black  bouks,  his  communion  with 
the  De?il  on  the  Diablarets,  or  with  the  Arch- 
angel Gabrial  on  the  Mont  Blanc.  Let  the 
Cretins  foar  him  on  tlie  otlier  side  of  the 
bridge,  they  Uiat  have  poaches  beocatli  their 
chins,  to  hold  tlicir  faith,  the  race  of  ideots! 
Fill  faia  c«n,  dame,  with  another  half-bottle< 
full  of  the  Cote :  good  wine  will  cure  bia  sour- 
oeas,  if  aught  will,  and  put  at  leastanhonester 
dcril  into  him,  than  that  with  which  he  pre- 
t«Rdt  to  fnght  people.  DriiUc,  my  old  ao> 
(juaintance,  Bemartl." 

*f'I  craved  a  cup  for  needful  vigour,  Br<sn> 
■er^  atMwered  the  friar,  "  for  the  sun  hath 
set  and  risen,  since  I  broke  bread.  More  than 
this,"  said  be,  taking  the  cup,  "  will  I  never 
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ask  of  thy  vintage,  and  even  thu  tM>t  for  my 
own  moutli." 

"  Nay,"  eaid  BroeDnCT, "  if  there  be  more  of 
tiic  fasting  brethren  of  St.  Mcurice  waitiog 
without,  bring  them  in  in  the  nuoe  of  plenty, 
and  let  tliem  eat.  We  have  wherewithal  to 
aatiafy  them." 

"  It  is  a  wide  mouth  I  pour  this  into," 
said  the  friar,  casting  the  contents  of  his  cup 
upon  the  ground,  "and  one  that  will  witness 
against  thee,  Bratnner,  thy  hliadness,  thy  io- 
hospitality,  thy  rudcueu.  Thou  shalt  re- 
raemher  Fr^re  Bernard,  ere  you  fill  this  cup 
to  the  health  of  your  hopeful  bridegroom." 
.  '>  Get  thee  away  with  thy  impiooa  mnm- 
mery — spilling  good  wine  forsooth — 'twere  less 
wasted  even  in  thy  throat.  We  do  not  press 
tlie  nightshade  and  the  evil  bcny  on  this  aide 
the  bridge.  The  wine  we  press  is  the  growth 
of  induGliy  and  freedom.  It  has  been  never 
yet  known  to  shoot  beneath  the  walls  of  a 
convenL" 
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"  According  as  y«  s  ow,  so  shull  yc  nap/' 
•aid  the  fmr ;  "  Ueaven  foibid,  tliat  the  seeds 
of  drunkennen  and  riot,  or  even  of  the  wealth 
that  eDgeodera  bloated  pride,  should  apHD)*  ap 
for  tu.  Bat  I  ant  forbidden  to  preacb  on  thi« 
side  the  Leman.  I  come  not  as  the  nionJc, 
but  an  the  friend,  to  oSer  counsel." 

"Why  spill  my  tvioe  then,  grave  counsellor? 
Tbos«  boyish  tricks  do  cot  become  thy  shaven 
crown." 

"  Father,  father  t"  cried  Louise. 

"  Go,  girl,  did  you  not  hear  his  threat  against 
Lerayer,  thy  own  bmve  gallant,  whom  this  very 
nionk  has  helped  Lo  shut  up  in  Chillsn  !  But 
tliey  cannot  b«Dg  btin — this  at  l«wt  is  s  com- 
fort." 

"I  should  think  not,"  said  the  monk,  witli 
a  grin,  "yet  Chillon  contains  all  implements 
and  conveniencies  thereto  necessary,  though 
they  have  not  been  used  since  the  days  of  the 
Dukes  of  Savoy." 

"  Bernard,"  said  Brccnncr, "  depart  and  take 
VOL.   II.  R 
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tby  way  in  peace.  And  \tl  no  evil  blood  arUe 
betwixt  creed  and  creed,  canton  and  canton. 
It  must  be  with  a  design,  that  yon  stir  up  my 
passions.    Go." 

"  Tod  will  give  then  niy  Fair  I<ouise  U^ 
LcTayert" 

"  Thy  Louise,  hell-hound  ?"* 

"Mine  in  the  paternal  interest  I  take." 
Tliere  was  some  thought  in  Broenner's  miDd, 
that  made  this  observation  of  the  monk's  fall 
like  a  spark  on  his  inflammable  temper.  He 
sf)rang  up,  and,  seizing  the  monk,  pushed  him 
towards  the  door. 

t'Hc  hath  laid  hands  on  me,"  cried  the 
monk,  "witness  all.  Another  lavange  shall 
not  (all,  till  you  rue  this,"  add«d  Bernard, 
as  ho  adjusted  his  cowl,  and  departed. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


MsANTiMB  the  KTolntion  became,  in  tlie 
ftenon  of  its  hero,  Don&parte,  universally 
victonouB.  "  The  war,"  to  use  the  words  of 
Barras, "  commenced  forty  leagues  from  Paris, 
ce«se<l  thirty  leagues  from  Vienna."  The  peace 
of  Campo  Fomiio  which  left  rerolutiotutry 
inteieats  and  partizana  triumphant  in  France, 
commnnicated  to  tbem  analogous  force  la 
neighbouring  countricB.  B&le  adopted  of  its 
own  accord  a  more  free  and  popular  form  of 
government.  Bonaparte  in  his  return  from 
his  rictorie*  to  Paris,  took  the  opportunity 
of  his  traTcraiiig  Switzerland  to  display  his 
opinions  and  future  views  while  in  the  Vand, 
be  lingered  in  each  town,  attending  balls,  civic 
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feasU,  and  Rctcd  *t  once  the  citixco  tad  ibe ' 
affable  hero.  At  Bern,  oa  the  contrary,  h« 
took  no  pains  to  conceal -his  hnlred  and  dis- 
gust, ind  did  not  smother  his  menaces.  The 
yoaag  'hero  too  visited  tlie  field  of  Moral  m 
amnouvnir,  and  most  truly  so,  as  be  expressed 
his  contempt  for  the  gallantry  of  the  old  Swiss 
ncpublicaDs:  the  same  liberality  of  sentiment 
vas  cvioced  by  bis  words  and  feelings,  as 
when  at  Argues  he  declared  Henri  Qaatre 
scarce  a  ttoldier,  and  when  on  the  Khine,  could 
find  no  merit  in  the  tadics  of  Turcnnc. 

The  entry  of  Bonaparte  into  Veray  caused 
the  Comte  U'HumiJIres,  now  sinking  with  mgt, 
a  fit  of  illness.  To  Louise  BrcennerbebtODght 
back  happiness,  as  in  his  passage  by  CbiUon. 
he  had  ordered  the  patriot  captives  of  the 
Vaud  to  be  liberated,  and  neither  guard  or 
gaoler  dared  to  disobey  him.  Young  Lcvnytt 
eDteied  Vevay  in  his  train,  and  joy  and  glad- 
ness  filled  the  town  as  well  as  the  maiuion  of 
the  Brosoner*.     It  wat  aome  months  after  the 
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visit  of  the  Frire  Bernard,  and  Bnsnner  was 
gladdened  to  tbiok,  that  by  the  union  of  he- 
vayer  tnd  his  daughter,  hs  ahould  not  only 
make  ilicm  happy,  but  spite  the  rancorous 
Fnuictsciia. 

.  Rosalie  aympMhixed  in  the  happiness  of 
Louise :  atid  contrasted  and  opposed  as  w«re 
the  lovers  of  each,  the  bond  of  congenial  een- 
timeot  united  them.  Levayer,  aa  a  patriot, 
hated  the  very  name  of  D'Eriach,  and  he  in 
torn  despised  his  luhjeet,  as  the  aristocrats  of 
Bern  were  wont  to  term  the  inhabitants  of 
the  Vaud.  But  as  Levayer  never  entered  the 
dwelling  of  the  emigrant,  knowing  how  alight 
•  breath  is  apt  to  blast  popularity,  the  opposed 
youths  never  met,  nor  were  afforded  an  oppoi^ 
tunily  of  increasing  their  political  dislike  into 
personal  hatred. 

A  day  was  fixed  for  the  marriage  of  the 
young  VaudoiMt  patriot  and  the  daughter 
of  Branner.  Mademoiselle  D'llumi^res,  in 
friendship  for  tiio  maiden,  offered  to  bononr 
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tfac  ceremony  with  ber  presence,  and  to  sc- 
company  Louti«,  its  bride«intid,  to  ibe  altitr, 
a  condescension  oa  ber  pnrt,  that  would  have 
angered  the  Count  grievoualy,  had  he  been 
Dwnrc  of  it.  And  indeed  she  herself  forgot, 
at  the  moment  of  the  proffer,  that  tbe  rite 
and  the  altar  were  other  than  sbe  had  been 
wont  to  look  upon  as  tbe  only  holy. 

Misfortunes  and  wnndcring,  however,  had 
taught  Rosnlte  tolferation :  nor  did  she  retract 
her  proroise  to  Loaise.  The  morning  came. 
All  Vevay  Heetned  to  participate  in  the  happ^ 
oess  of  Levayer,  the  file  seemed  to  be  that  of 
tbe  canton,  not  of  an  individual.  It  hod  been 
armnged  that  the  bridegroom  should  proceed 
from  bis  native  town,  nocoropaoied  by  hii 
friends,  and  the  church  of  Vevay  was  the  place 
of  rendezvous  for  the  procession  of  both.  No 
traveller,  who  hath  passed  along  the  banks  of 
the  Lenian,  has  failed  to  visit  this  church, 
which,  for  the  mere  view  that  it  commands, 
is  well  worthy  of  a  distant  pilgrimage.     It  is 
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situated  on  *a  eminence  above  the  town,  which 
it  commands,  like  a  Gothic  keep, — an<l  not 
inaptly  too.  For  the  true  slroog-hold  of  the 
little  Refonned  community  was  the  site  of 
its  religious  worship.  Within,  the  black  slab, 
Mcred  to  the  memory  of  the  Englikh  republi- 
c»n,  Ladlow,  records  his  gratitude  for  ao  asy- 
loni  granted,  and  at  the  same  time  the  coura- 
geous and  independent  generosity  of  the  little 
state. 

Here  then  were  the  blushing  Louise,  and 
her  attendant  friends  assembled.  The  town 
clock  had  long  since  struck,  the  appointed 
hour  of  rendezvous,  and  that  fixed  for  the 
actual  ceremony  was  fast  approaching.  Still 
wax  tliere  no  sign  of  Levayer,  nor  of  bis 
friends,  nor  tidings  of  them.  Doubt,  suspi- 
cion, and  alarms,  diversely  founded,  spread 
through  the  little  crowd;  and,  as  it  happened 
for  the  most  part  to  be  a  female  one,  not  the 
silence,  but  the  murmur  of  suspense  began  to 
mga  throughout  it.     Metxengers  were  dc- 
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apatchod :  but  none  bad  yet  returned  when 
th«  minister,  in  bis  fasbUiineDtA,  made  bis  ap- 
pearance  at  tbe  broad  marble  table,  whicb 
Krre«  tbat  religious  sect  tor  altar.  Tlie  clock 
again  told  the  hour ;  every  eye  was  directed 
towards  the  church  porta).  And  into  it  tt 
the  moment  walked  a  figure  in  bridal  apparel. 
Levayer  tbe  ligure  certainly  was  not. 

Many  shrieked,  all  clamoured,  and  poor 
Louise  fainted.  Who  was  tlie  audacious 
lant,  that  had  substituted  bimseir  in  place  of 
Levayer?  By  what  force  did  he  come  prv 
pared  to  support  hia  violence?  Was  it  an  act 
of  vengeance  on  the  part  of  the  Bernese  ari»> 
tocrats,  to  punish  the  young  patriot  by  depriv- 
ing him  of  his  bride?  These  were  the  ques- 
tiona  and  conjecture*  that  at  Ami  were  ntiered 
and  entertained.  But  on  beholding  the  figure 
bedecked  as  bridegroom,  these  all  vanished, 
and  gave  place  to  other  and  more  fearfnl  op^ 
nions. 
Tbe  intruder,  whom  it  seemed  as  if  oodc 
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d&red  to  question  or  to  totich,  vns  of  aimilu 
heigtit  and  fonn  with  Levay«r,  nay,  Btrikiogly 
similar.  Hit  gannent*  even  appeared  to  hm 
those  of  that  joitth;  the  features  however 
were  those  of  a  Cretin,  and  of  one  of  the  roost 
ditgusting  and  misfonned  of  that  idiot  race. 
As  most  of  them,  he  bore  resemblance  to  a 
goal,  reminding  one  with  horror  of  the  huaiti 
amoret  capriai,  known  to  exist  in  mountainous 
and  barbarous  regions:  A  huge  goitn  bung 
baaeath  hi»  chin.  Evid«n(ly  deprived  of  the 
power  of  utterance,  he  muttered  some  di^ust- 
ing  jargon.  And  all  fled  in  horror  from  his 
approach.  The  circumstaoce  most  strange 
and  appalling,  however,  was,  that  in  the  midst 
of  all  ibJK  idiot  and  debased  expression  of 
countenance,  there  still  lurked  something  that 
reminded  the  beholder  of  Lerayer. 

Superstitious  dread  laid  hold  on  all  present. 
Such  metamorphoses  ha<l  been  heard  of;  and 
magician*  of  power  to  transform  their  enemies 
had  been  known  to  exist,  especially  in  the 
u3 
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n«igbbotiripg  V»11ait.  That  tbis  Cretin  wis 
I«vayer  himself,  cbanged  and  brati6ed  by 
■omc  power  akin  to  that  of  Circe,  was  tlw 
opinion  entertained.  Br<£nRer  thought  iu- 
medi&Lely  of  t>i«  Fr^re  Bernard,  and  hia 
menaces;  but  he  ttithheld  bis  crcdality  and 
despair  till  the  return  of  tlie  nieiwengen. 
They  came  at  length,  and  with  them  the  lela- 
ttrea  of  Levayer  in  perplexity  and  distraction. 
The  Cretin  bad  come  forth  that  morning  from 
(be  apHTtment  of  the  youth,  thus  clad,  while 
of  Levayer'e  self  no  trac«  nor  tidings  could  be 
procured.  There  was  do  way  of  accounting 
either  for  the  disappearance  of  the  one,  or  of 
the  introduction  of  tlio  other  into  hia  apart- 
ment. 

Poor  Louise  was  led  home  in  such  distrac- 
tion as  may  be  conceived;  whiUt  Madcmoi- 
•elie  D'Uumieres,  equally  borror'Strtick,  was 
unable  even  to  attempt  consolation.  TIh 
town  authorities  laid  bold  upon  the  unfortO' 
nate  Cretin,  but  the  uncle  of  Lerayer.  lumvelf 
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of  the  iDUDicipal  coDiicil,  interfered ;  and,  p«r- 
Buaded  that  all  was  the  trick  ofwitchcran  and 
cnchiuitmeDt,  led  home  tJie  idiot  in  a  dubious 
mood,  whether  to  tend  him  as  his  blood,  or 
wreck  vengeance  on  him  aa  the  cause  of  hit 
loss  and  diBappointiuent. 

Rosalie,  fortaoately  for  iostaot  relief,  or 
luther  the  exchange  of  horror  for  anxiety, 
found  the  Coani,  in  all  the  querulous  impa- 
tience of  the  old  and  the  sick,  awaiting  her 
reiam, 

"  Here  has  been  your  ghostly  guide  and 
confexaor,  Madeinoiaelle,"  cried  the  Comte, 
as  if  his  peerishness  on  account  of  her  ab- 
eeoce  had  been  excited  on  the  monk's  account. 
Dot  upon  his  own. 

"  Fr^re  Bernard,"  cried  Rosalie,  startled, 
^*  has  be  been  to  Vevay  thia  day  T" 

"  He  hath  been  here  not  long  since." 

"  I  wonder  he  did  not  tarry,  he  was  not 
wont  to  be  so  impatient." 

"  Hs  had  heard,  my  girl,  of  your  errand  to 
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yoD  coaventicle,  and  no  doubt  ihougttt  bis 
services  utteleRi." 

"Nay,  father,  can  yoa  be  bo— cruel,"  said 
Rosalie,  substituting  another  word  for  that 
which  was  upon  her  tongue, "  as  to  blame  any 
kindnCHs  to  an  humble  friend.  In  adrersity 
we  hare  bat  it  to  bestow  in  leturn  for  many 
favours." 

"  Why  accept  them,  girl,  especially  bom 
the  hase-horu  and  blind.  But  I  have  wen 
enough  of  this  place  and  of  the  hold  it  ha» 
laid  upon  yon,  and  am  determined,  while 
reason  is  yet  left  uic,  to  reaiove  to  die  else- 
where." 

"Oil.  Rty  fiillier,  what  a  thought!  It  it 
Friar  Bernard,  who  has  filled  your  mind  with 
these  unhappy  suspicions." 

"It  is  even  he,  a  worthy  and  a  revereiMl^ 
counsellor." 

"What  could  be  inainuate  against  poor 
Louise?" 

"  Nay,  nothing  against  the  girl.    I  even  like 
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her,  her  innocent  nii«Q  and  reftpectful  wayit— 
But  tti«  very  air  of  the  place  i»  odious  to  me— 
it  IB  iafeclious.  Democracy  riots  in  it,  I  hear 
hourly  ita  bacchanal  thouts.  And  all  the 
town  wanta,  is  the  erection  of  a  scaffold  to 
complete  the  picture.  The  old  oristocnit  nmst 
be  gone.  Prepare  yourself,  my  girl.  Nay, 
I  am  not  in  anger.  Some  presentiment 
makes  ine  restless,  and  urges  roe  to  depart. 
Another  evening  must  not  find  oa  on  the 
Leman." 

Rosalie  hft*ten«d  to  obey  her  parent  in 
making  preparations  for  leaving  Veny.  Ex- 
cept for  poor  Louiiie,  the  audden  resolution 
no  wiiie  grieved  her.  She  had  been  too 
much  weighed  down  by  calamity  to  admit  of 
her  bestowing  much  affection  on  the  scene 
and  the  objects  around.  And  the  recollection 
of  Humiires,  bleak  and  northern  as  were  the 
climate  and  aspect  of  her  native  place,  with 
all  the  prond  and  now  siad  tlioughts  nitsociated 
with  then),  had  not  left  her  leisure   to  be- 
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come  ntUched  even  to  th«  •horea  of  the 
Leman.  Par  her  father  could  not  jooroey 
in  bis  present  8tat«  of  health,  »o  that  she 
mniit  still  remain  within  retch  of  the  vitita 
utd  tiding*  of  D'Erlach.  Perhaps — »he 
hoped,  but  dared  not  express  the  wish— it 
was  tonards  Bern  that  their  ateps  would 
be  turned.  All  selfish  fears  were  ([uiet  in  her 
breast. 

Rosalie  hurried  to  communicate  the  tidings 
to  licr  friend,  who  was  in  that  torpid  state  of 
despair  that  precluded  liei  feeling  the  farth«r 
deprivation  she  was  about  to  undergo,  the 
Broanners  frowned  and  seemed  more  hurt  than 
their  daughter,  as  if  their  aristocratic  tenant 
fled  from  the  evil  fortune  of  their  house.  Bat 
the  sincere  adieus  of  Rosalie  undecciTed 
them;  and  the  blunt,  honest  people,  plainly 
intimating  how  likely  Rosalie  was  soon  to 
be  friendless  and  an  orphan,  offered,  if  erer 
th«  should  find  herself  in  that  predicameot 
their  bouse  as  a  home.  The  tears  of  Madetnor 
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telle  D'Humiires  thanlceil  them.  She  em- 
braced the  Borrowful  Louise;  and  on  the 
morrow  father  and  daughter  departed  from 
Ve»ay. 


1 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


Tmb  Coant  took  the  road  through  Moud 
that  led  northward  to  many  towns  in  Switxer- 
laod,  and  amongst  others  to  Bern.  Eve 
fond  of  a  sort  of  diplomatic  reserve,  eveo  in- 
trifles,  he  withheld  bis  final  intention  &om  bis 
daughter  j  and  she,  refraining  from  queations, 
could  only  learn  from  chance  information,  ihat 
tbeir  course  tended  more  and  more  directly, 
as  they  advanced,  to  Bern.  At  Freyburg 
however,  fatigue  and  fndisposition  compelled 
the  Count  to  pause.  lie  took  a  day,  a  week, 
to  recruit  bis  strength,  bat  his  vigour  was 
gone.  A  letter  summoned  Oeoeral  D'Erlacbj 
to  Freyburg,  and  the  veteran  soldier  harried 
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tbiUier.  It  was  to  close  the  eyes  of  his  old 
conmde,  and  to  receire  from  hra  bsod  the 
sacred  traat  of  bis  daughter  Rosalie.  The 
scene  aad  circumstances  might  allow  of  more 
ample  desciiption.  They  are  led,  however,  to 
be  filled  up  by  the  reader's  imagination, — oay, 
several  succeeding  months,  aa  far  as  they 
concern  tbe  thoughts  and  sorrowfi  of  the 
heroine,  mutt  be  supplied  from  the  a*mt 
soarce. 

f  Shortly  before  the  old  emigri  hnd  left  Vevay, 
the  French,  at  the  same  time  tliat   they  took 

I  military  posxesBion  of  a  part  of  Switzerland 
belonging  to  the  bishoprtck  of  B&le,  had  inters 
fered  with  the  Bernese  for  tbe  protection,  or 
nther  liberation,  of  the  canton  of  the  Vaud. 
This  naturally  increased  the  pride  and  revenge 
of  its  ruling  city,  at  the  tame  time  that  it 
■welled  the  spirit  of  insubordination  in  the 
Vand.  Commissioners  were  dispatched  from 
Bern  to  see  to  the  safety  of  the  province,  and 
at  tbe  same   time  to  demand   a  freih  oalh  of 
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allegiance  from  tbe  Vaudois.  Insurrection 
vrta  the  imaicdiatc  consequeace.  And  no 
where  did  it  burst  forth  with  more  violence 
than  at  Vemy  nnd  Lausnnnc,  tlic  minds  of  the 
people  being  the  more  ngiUted  from  llie  mcent 
loss  of  Ibeir  most  popular  leader.  So  far  did 
it  spread,  so  boldly  and  quickly  did  it  aasume 
conduct  and  organization,  Uiat  the  Caxde  of 
Chillon,  the  only  stiong-hold  of  the  Bernese 
power  in  the  Vand,  and  like  the  Bastik  at  a 
Himilar  epoch,  garrisoned  only  by  inralids, 
experienced  the  Hamo  fate  with  that  priioo- 
fottress,  in  being  taken  by  the  insurgent  Van- 
doia.  This  was  in  Janoaty,  1798.  It  was 
then  that  the  moUo  of  Liberie  et  Patrk,  that 
still  adorns  the  castle  of  the  Dukes  of  Saroy, 
and  the  dungeon  of  Bonnirard,  was  firat  affixed 
to  its  walls.  And  ere  that  month  was  con- 
cluded (so  fully  did  the  work  of  revolabos 
tfarire)  the  green  cockade  of  independence  wa« 
in  BTery  Vaudoia  hat,  and  the  Republic  of  the 
Leman  was  proclaimed,  as  was  many  a  abort- 
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tired  republic  of  those  days,  under  the  protec- 
tion of  French  bayonets. 

As  this,  however,  was  the  act  of  the  peoplv 
of  the  Vaad,  assembled,  aa  tbey  miubt  ptcad. 
in  legitimate  insurrection,  the  French  were  not 
openly  at  war  with  the  senate  of  Bern.  A 
pretext  was  still  wanting.  And  this,  chanc« 
immediately  afforded  them.  General  Menard 
despatched  an  officer  accompanied  by  two 
liatfiars  to  the  Bernese  commander.  Arriving 
«t  Thiertens,  ou  the  frontiers,  they  did  not 
answer  the  challenge  of  the  sentinels,  perhaps 
unintelligible,  as  delivered  in  German.  The 
MDtiiwla  fired,  the  bnssara  fell,  and  tlie  uit- 
fbrtaoate  accident,  swelled  out  in  addresses 
and  proclamations  into  a  most  flagrant  act  of 
aggression,  afforded  to  the  French  the  desired 
plea  for  commenoini;  hoetiiities. 

Whilst  these  events  were  passing  in  the 
•outh  of  Switzerland,  the  deputies  of  the  ser 
veralCantonsa±i!tembledinaDietKtAmu,were 
taking  into  consideration  the  critical  slate  of 
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and  terror  possible.  "As  if  thunder  had  fullon 
amongst  them,"  says  an  historian,  "tlic  dtot 
separated,  leaviogr  for  the  instruction  of  oar 
agt,  t  memoiable  example  of  the  drfTercnce 
betwixt  ao  oath  of  the  eighteenth,  and  one  of 
the  foarteenth  century." 

■Bern,  thua  abandoned  to  herself,  felt  even 
within  her  walls,  the  diU'erence  and  strenglh 
of  opiuions,  that  then  divided  almost  all  the 
states  of  Europe.  Dc  Stci^r  and  D'Erlach 
were  at  the  head  of  the  aristocratic  party,  who 
preferred  nalorai  independence  to  all  conside- 
ration ;  Da  Frisbnrg,  the  treasurer,  at  the 
bead  of  the  other,  preached  moderation,  and 
the  aecesaity  of  appeasing  the  French  by  sub- 
missions. This  latter  parly  unfortunately 
predominated,  tlie  Bernese  constitution  was 
modified  in  hopes  of  satisfying  the  enemy. 
But  OS  any  thing  short  of  anarchy  did  not  snit 
the  designs  of  the  French,  their  commands 
to  the  Bernese  were  to  dismiss  all  the  exist- 
ing magistrates,  and  dissolve  the   state  at 
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once  into  a  pure  democrac)'.  A  depalation 
from  Bern  was  dispatclicd  to  the  French  Oc> 
oeral,  Bruoe,  to  obtain  loine  miti^Uon  of  thU 
harsh  decree.  An  armistice  of  fifteen  days,  to 
allow  the  citiMng  time  for  oonsidenlion,  waa 
the  sole  farour  granted. 

What  was  the  anxiety,  the  anguish,  that  per- 
vaded the  house  of  the  D'ErUchs,  during  this 
time  ofsuspense  and  of  doubt, as  to  the  continn- 
ancc  or  tiiiiiihilatiou  of  tbeirancient  republic! 
Tiie  old  Qcncrnl  commanded  the  little  BemcK^ 
nrmy,  tliat  occupied  the  frontier,  and  feebly  me- 
naced the  invading  force  of  Brune.  Hia  son, 
Eugene,  at  such  a  lime,  could  not  fail  to  be  in 
the  same  ranVa.  VV'Tien  the  armistice,  bowetet, 
wM  declared,  futher  and  son  returned  to  Bern, 
to  aid  by  their  voices  and  exertions  tbe  pa> 
triotic  paity,  timt  held  for  independence  and 
for  defending  their  country  at  all  risks  by 
open  force. 

These  ciicumsiances  were  of  the  faif^beil, 
almost  the  sole,  interest  to  Rocalie,  now  reai- 
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dent  in  the  Tamily  of  tlic  D'EiIachs.  Some 
monllu'  interral  Bitice  her  parent's  death,  hnd 
assuaged,  ifuot  removed,  the  grief  consequent 
.thereon.  And  midBt  the  paternal  tenderness, 
which  she  now  experienced  in  the  hospitable 
tnansion  of  the  6cmc«e  noble.  Mademoiselle 
D'Humiferes  was  scarcely  allowed  to  recollect, 
that  she  was  an  orphan.  Ere  the  cloud  of 
French  fralemixation  or  invasion  had  ahso- 
lutely  burst  over  the  country  of  her  protectors, 
it  had  bc«n  arranged  by  them,  utd  agreed 
to  by  Rosalie,  that,  when  the  space  of  a 
year  from  tlie  death  of  the  Comt«  D'Hu- 
mitres  bad  elapsed,  she  should  be  united  to 
Eugene.  The  subsequent  distresses  of  her 
lorer's  country,  however,  and  the  approaching 
crisis  of  its  fnte,  rvmored  to  doubt  and  distance 
that  appointed  hour.  It  would  have  been  then 
evenselfish  to  ponder  upon,  or  sorrow  for  such 
disappointment  ■  More  was  at  stake  and  in 
jeopardy,than  the  mere  deferringof  hopes.  The 
livcsand  fortunes  of  Eugene  and  his  family  were 
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involved  in  the  stru^lc  abontto  ensue.  E*ai 
■b«  hcDM-ir  might  be  deprived  of  her  present 
asytum,  ns  llie  daaght«r  of  aa  evtigre,  without 
the  profi[Wct  of  finding  another  beyond  (lie 
reach  of  her  vnrmieB. 

Th«  CAine  anxieties  woald  no  doubt  have 
filled  the  bosom  of  Eugene,  had  it  not  been 
Qccesearily  ]>re-occu|>ied  with  national  ardotu 
and  indignation,  with  martial  and  patriotic 
teal,  with  the  idea  of  victoriously  repelling  the 
insolent  invaders,  and  winning  the  indepen- 
dence, they  f^red  for,  in  llie  bold  way  wliieh 
had  first  obtained  it  for  Swibterland,  by  the 
edge  of  the  sword.  With  allhiBBon'dconrage, 
but  with  more  than  his  experience  and  reflec- 
tton.Oeneral  D'Erlach  feared  the  conseqnencea 
even  of  a  bold  combat  for  their  rights.  Still 
his  wish  and  counsel  was  to  mk  that  combat, 
rather  than  submit  tamely  to  the  invader. 
This  opinion  be  urged  on  all,  and  supported 
ererf  where,  that  another  Morat  could  alone 
EBve  Switzerland,  or  a  defeat,  worthily  con- 
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lesMd,  alone  pcnnit  her  to  fall  without  ig> 
nominy. 

It  waa   a  «evere  and  dismal  wioter,  the 
gloom  of  which  the  huge  Qermnn  sIotcs,  that 
heated  the  apartmejits  of  Uie  mansioa,  did  not 
much  coDtfibate  to  dissipate.    The  river  wa» 
heard  to  roll  more  rapidly  and  chilly  its  ac- 
caroiilated  tide.     The  snow  not  only  coverod 
the  loftier  Alps,  but  even  weighed  down  the 
pine-clamps  and  grores,  that  top  the  minor 
eminences  aronod  Bern.     The  vnusaol  bustle 
in  the  town,  the  freijuent  counsels,  the  ifhouted 
proclamations,  the  passage  and  repassage  of 
ti-oopR,  of  expresses,  through  a  cily,  for  many 
centuries  tlie  abode  of  peace,  drore  comfort 
and  quiet  from  every  heart.     Here  rode  some 
haughty  military  envoy  and  bis  suite  from  the 
Fraacb  camp,  and  down  the  same  street  poured 
in  an  opposite  direction  the  wild  peasants  of 
the   Oberland,  marching   to   swell  the  ranks 
of  Bern  with  their  nndisciplined  and  savage 
number. 
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"What  tidiogs  to-day.  Eugene?"    afikedj 
Rosalie,  of  yoong   D'Eflnch,  who  had  jai 
entered. 

"  None  save  ihe  old  and  customaty,  de 
Rosalie,  irresolution,  doubt,  Buspense  ;  n«ith«r 
the  courage  to  be  bold,  nor  the  patience  to 
sabmit.  And  thecc  Frencli  repnblicaiu  make 
use  of  M  many  wtl«)t,  aa  if  we  tverc  the  strong, 
and  they  the  weak.  They  corrupt  the  soldiera, 
the  people,  to  tieason.  to  liberty,  to  1  know 
not  whal<  I  fear  almoot  as  much  ihotie  wild 
Swiss  of  the  Oberland,  that  swell  our  ranki. 
as  1  do  your  countiymen  themselves."  .^ 

"lliey  )ie«m  entliusiastic  for  Bern." 
"  True  Swiss,  enthusiastic  to  the  highest 
degree,  but  as  suspicious — A  word  that  tlwy 
construed  wrongly,  and  Uiey  would  turn  their 
arms  against  their  very  general." 

A  troop  of  then  in  paaaing  at  the  monwit, 
cried,  "  Ijve  D'Erlacb.'"  ae  if  in  tntwer  to 
his  doubts  of  them. 
"  Accept  the  ooien.  Eugene." 
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r"Yeit  from  your  mouth,  gU^ly.  Rosalie; 
tiiongh  I  dread  and  miBtnist  that  of  the  po« 
puUrery."  '  -Hit 

"  Nay,  you  are  oTer  ahstooratic." 
u**^  I  hare  secD  so  many  specimens  of  rabble 
both  in  your  country  and  mine." .  .    .  > 

"  Y«t  do  you  know,  Eugene,  bo  it  fntri> 
otism  or  caprice,  I  do  feel  »om«  yearoiogs  of 
itdnuTatiun  toward  ■  my  rapublicaa  com  pa- 
ttiou."  ' 

"You,  Roaalie!"  ' 

"  Tbeir    gallantry    has    coT«red    to    many 
crimes." ' 
J>*i  1  witnessed  the  tenth  of  August." 

"  Mention  it  not, — 1  think  bat  of  the  hun- 
dred rictorien." 

"  And  Urn  Triainon,  Ro«&lie.  Hare  yoii 
fo^otten  that  scene;  or  the  fate  of — " 

The   tears  that  gushed    from  the   eyes  of 
Rosalie  checked  D'Ertach  from  altering  the 
name  that  was  on  his  tongue,  that  of  Queen 
Maite  Antoinette  and  Louis  tlie  Sixteenth. 
i3 
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"ifter  a-  pnuse,  "  oi  lorw 

me  the*e  recollcctioos. 

reproached  me  for  forgi 

"  Mc  reproacJi !— Tl 

uyou  to  forget.    Pm 

But  when  I  reflect  onl 

republican  Freoch,  tai 

^my  country's  Bubj«j 

though  not  ignoble  i 

tb«m  nitb  patience  taa 

lOTe." 

"Eloquently  pleadi 

your  pardon.     But  dc 

'urn,  though  it  be  but  | 

"Were  it  bat  for  ^ 

pitteHB  blighted,  I  sho 

Bern  fall,  they  are  bl 

,  will  that  thought  bea 
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"  ■  "  Worthy — no,  not  worthy  of  flight,  of  ptt^ 
vatioa,  of  misery,  of  pain."  '    : 

"  Nay,  mil  thea«  I  ba»e  been  used  to— they 
hare  been  my  school  aDd  heritage.  I  will 
teach  you  to  bear  them,  Eugcoe." 

"  But  with,  the  chill  and  aaTage  regiooa  of 
the  Alps  for  oar  only  place  of  refuge,  with 
murderous  war  for  our  occupaticHi,  where 
would  be  the  place  or  protection  for  the 
daughter  of  Humi^res.*^ 

"General  D'Erlacb  has  promised  to  be  a 
father  to  me.  I  will  not  forsake  him,"  said 
Botalie. 

Eugene  did  not  reply. 

"  But  why  think  of  flight,  of  these  exUeme 
disasters?  an  army  still  is  under  your  father's 
command.  There  arc  Swiss  hearts  and  bands 
in  it,  up  and  armed  for  their  native  land." 

"  True — 'tis  too  soon  to  despair." 

"  Not  too  soon,  my  son."  said  the  old 
General  hinuelf,  eoteriog,  "if  for  the  brave 
and  upright  there  erer  come  a  time  for  such. 
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-llie  annisUcfl  vta  but  a  trick  of  BnineVtill 
Schaucnbourg  Hliould  join  hiia.  And  now  with 
their  united  forcos,  th«y  dc«<1  do  lonjrer  ke«p 
measures  with  our  feebl«  council,  sod  oor 
petty  array." 

"V  "The  thousands  number  Tew.  folber,"  said 
^ngcoe,  "but  they  aro  Swiis,  and  eucamped 
on  the  fi«ld  of  Morat." 
?    TbeGeneralamilcdathn  son's  £«■]. 

"KosaliG  has  b«cn  preaching  courage  to 
me,"  continuwl  the  youth. 
'*  "  Weil  done,  my  gir).  But  wa«  there  caoM? 
Does  Eugene  D'Erlach  need  the  trumpet  of  a 
lair  tongue  to  anakcn  hit  spiriti" 
•*-*'  lA  truth  do  I,"  replied  the  yovtb,  '<  espe- 
'eially  when  anxieties  for  its  fate  makes  me 
imagine  and  fear  the  wont." 

"  Nay,  he  was  wild  before  you  cnterod 
Sir,"  continued  Rosalie;  "he  talked  of  the 
Obertand,  of  the  savage  fastnesses  where  you 
were  to  take  Hhcltor,— and  where  1  was  not  to 
follow.— Was  he  not  botb  false  and  cruel  J" 
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"  I  koow  not,  dear  Ro»ali«,  since  yon  do 
toach  upon  the  subject. — Defeat  would  go 
hard  witb  u*;  for  n«Ter  will  D'Erlacb  in 
Bern  bow  his  head  to  the  foreigner.  For 
thee,  indeed,  1  should  be  then  perplexed." 

"  I  will  follow  you.  General  D'Erlacb,"  said 
Rosalie  firmly.  --'■• 

"What,  to  theOberlatid?~But  come,  let 
lu  not  contemplate  bo  sad  an  event.  Despite 
the  augmentation  of  the  French,  I  have  hopes, 
on  the  other  hand,  of  bringing  our  council  to 
a  resolution  worthy  of  them — to  one  of  vigour. 
The  God  uf  Justice  and  of  Morat  may  not 
faU  us.- 

"  Math  augbt  newly  occurred  T' 
"  Brune.  after  some  dnys  cajoling  of  our 
deputies,  secure  at  length  in  hit  increased 
force,  has  dituiissed  them  with  commands  for 
unconditional  submission.  The  council  must 
feel  at  length  the  uKelessness  of  moderation. 
We  will  muster  the  officers,  and  entreat  them, 
since  negociations  fail  to  save  tlie  honour  of 


■Jbtdiera." 

"A  glorioQB  project' 
this  nooD." 
"  Do,  my  son. 
'*  How  I  ea?y  you  the  ai 
anxiety  vad  pain"  Bud  B 
couQtriea  combat  one  ai 
rejoice." 

"Tby  prayefft  must  b»' 

patriotiim," 

■•  I  fear  so." 

"Then — lo  a  happier  iM 

"  Foiget  not  Prosper, 

meet  my  brother  id  the  r 

"  Nay,  he  loves  argun 

soldier.     He  is  to  be  fouB 

civilians  of  bis  precious  1 

although  as  yet  ire  havel 
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coancjl  to  afinn  resolre:  the  son,  by  bringing 
the  officers  of  the  anny  to  demaod  ad  order 
to  engage ;  the  father,  to  dispose  severally  the 
Bernese  citizens  to  be  propitions  to  the  re- 
quest. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Amongst  the  msny  >nd  imjKirUnt  politicti 
IruttiB,  which  came  to  the   liglit  and  to  fall 
proof  daring  the  course  of  the  French  Revo-  _ 
lutton,  there  waa  none   more  completely  es-  H 
tablished.  than  the  total  worthlessoeas  uid 
ineptitude  of  &  govcrnmeat  purely  or  ptioci*  ^ 
pntly  aristocratic,  to  support  the  state  tfarougb 
a  trying  crisis.     Of  all  other  qoslities,  dignity 
and  coumgc  might  nntuniUy  be  eapposed  is- 
capable  of  forsaking  a  high-bom  and  heredi- 
tary  auembly  of  rulera ;  yet  never  did  history 
prcaent  a  more  sinking  lack  of  both,  than  m 
the  fall  of  the  two  great  aristocratic  republics 
of  Venice  and   Bent.     The  latter,  'lis  true. 
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shewed  in  the  field  some  persoaal  bruvcry 
unongtt  her  sons,  by  which  the  fmmed  queen 
of  the  Adriatic  did  not  redeem  her  weak- 
ne&sea.  The  Itfiliaa  city  may  be  said  to  bare 
been  corrupted,  and  Montesquieu  migbt  ui^ 
that  tbe  decay  of  public  Epirit  proceeded 
from  the  want  of  moraU  and  private  virtue. 
But  this  could  not  be  true  of  tbe  citizens  of 
Bern,  who,  amidst  all  their  wealth  and  dignity, 
retained  the  austere  morals  and  frugal  habits 
of  their  mountain  ancestors.  Yet  accoa- 
tomcd  for  later  centuries  to  trim  their  way 
with  mode«ty  and  caution,  avoiding  any  con- 
flict with  the  superior  powers  by  which  they 
were  surrounded,  long  acquired  habits  of  ti- 
midity could  not  be  shaken  off  in  the  right 
season.  The  ancient  days,  when  the  pride  of 
Austria  and  Burgundy  fled  in  discomfiture 
before  the  freemen  of  Switzerland,  were  foi^ot- 
t«n.  With  a  brave  army  of  two-and-twenly 
thousand  Marriora  in  their  frontier,  beaded  by 
the  historic  name  of  D'EHach,  the  descendant 
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of  the  hero  of  Laopen,  they   still  negoctated 
and  dol&ycd,  and  destroyed  utterly  the  ncrvr 
and  moraU  of  their  little  anny,  by  ertoeiag 
from  their  hourly  irresolutionB  that  they  de- 
spaired of    its  courage    and    success-      The 
French  took  every  adrantage  of  thi«  diseon- 
tentof  the  Bemeoe  troop*  opposed  to  tliera,  and 
diftiemiDated  printed  and  other  reports  amongit 
them,  that  they   were    sold,   betrayed ;    that 
B'Eilach  himself,   who  had  long  served  in 
France,  wns  leagued  with  their  enemies ;  and 
that  the   council  of  Bern  merely  kept  op  a 
show  of  negociation   to  deceive  the  people. 
Despgndmoy,   suspicion,    rage,   and    bidden 
mutiny,  pervaded  the  ranks  of  the  Bernese. 

Geoernl  D'Erlach  felt  morti6ed  at  the  cold 
reception  which  he  of  late  received  from  his 
army.  He  could  not  penetrate  their  am- 
picions ;  it  never  could  have  gleamed  upon 
his  conception,  that  a  Swiss  could  bare  enter- 
tained Huepicions  of  his  patriotism.  He  ae-fl 
knowledged  however  tJie  justice  of  tbeir  di«- 
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CODtont,  which  he  himself  shared.  And  thie 
wna  one  of  the  causes  which  droro  him  to  the 
resolution  which  be  anuounced  to  Rosalie. 

His  son  found  no  diSSculty  in  collecting  the 
leading  officers  of  the  army  ;  and  his  proposal 
to  them  to  petition  in  person  the  council,  that 
they  mightbe  permitted  to  engage,  was  at  once 
persuasion.  They  accompanied  him  on  the 
moment  of  his  return  to  Bern ;  and  the  next 
morning  nearly  a  hnndred  warriors,  headed 
by  the  Teteran  D'ErUch,  presented  themseWes 
to  the  conncil,  and  demanded  permission  to 
attack  their  national  enemy  on  the  expiration 
of  the  truce. 

The  council  could  not  refute.  Shame  pre- 
vented some;  the  sightand  prayers  of  so  many 
of  these  gallant  compatriots  communicated 
enthusiasm  to  others.  The  order  was  giren  ; 
D'Erlach  set  forth  with  it  to  the  camp, 
and  measures  were  taken  for  attacking  the 
French  on  the  second  of  March.  Qetietal 
Brune  was  not  long  ignormt  of  their  disposi- 
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tiou.  TboDgh  strong  enough  to  have  acted 
th«  lion,  he  thought  a  little  of  the  cunoing  aud 
at  the  eame  time  moaoitefia  of  tho  fox,  safer ; 
and  be  immedintcty  dispat4:bed  an  aid-de- 
camp to  Born  t9  propoiM:  farther  iiegocialions 
to  the  wavering  council.  The  order  of  attack 
was  accordingly  suapeuded,  more  subiniasioni 
to  the  will  of  the  French  were  made  and  pro- 
clnimod.  The  army  was  in  indigna 
D'Erlach  hurried  to  Bern. 

This  waft  tlie  momeat  Bruue  delected  for  bti 
advance. 

The  armistice  had  not  expired.  And  thi 
first  sign  the  Bemeae  had  of  its  rupture  was 
the  sound  of  the  French  cauaoD,  as  Brane 
attacked  tlie  two  exticmtUcs  of  the  Swi&slue. 
The  French  met  with  enemiea  altogether  uD" 
prepared,  and  slumbering  upon  the  faith  of  aa 
annistice.  The  Swiss  were  drtvenin,  deTealed, 
and  Freyburg  and  Soloure  taken  possession  of 
by  tha  French. 

£ugone  D'Erlach  was  at  Morat  witli  the 
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ibe  cenUd  of  tliit  Swim,  iUI  expecting  to  fight, 
on  the  sanu)  Qeld  where  the  boon  of  tbeir 
fiu^utidUn  «nemic»  slill  lay  heaped,  anothet 
battle  for  their  liberties.  Tbctr  flank  Ai»^ 
covered  on  both  sides  by  the  atrata^emand  Irea- 
aou  or  Drune,  they  could  not  resolve  to  quit 
that  spot  so  deal  aod  glorious  co  them.  In 
their  mge  the  peccant  soldiery  seri«d  upon 
their  officers,  and  itlew  several  as  victima  to 
their  rage  and  suspicion.  The  name  of 
D'Erlacb,  to  which  was  still  attached  n  lin- 
gering reverence,  alone  saved  Eugene  from  the 
fate  of  bis  comrades.  The  Centra  at  length 
fell  back  upon  Bern, 

OeneTal  D'Erlnch  rallied  the  fugitives,  and 
tekiag  post  with  them  at  Praubrounn,  resolved 
tostlike  the  lam  blow  for  hiscounlry:  Eugen« 
with  him.    Even  his  old  friend  De  Steiger, 

eing  that  Bern  could  no  longer  be  served 
ID  council,  took  the  6eld  at  eighty  years,  and 
determined  to  witness  at  least  tlie  last  struggle 
against  the  lavudcr.     Many  of  I>e  Steiger's 
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age  joined  the  forlorn  hope  of  SwUs  indepen* 
deace  at  Fraubruonn.  And  three  hundred 
Bernese  women,  amed  with  forka  and  imple- 
ments of  husbandry,  formed  a  phalanx,  not  the 
least  fired  with  zeal  against  the  French. 

*Twas  yet  dark.  The  adranced  posts  of  tha 
ProDch  under  Scfaauenbonrg  were  within  hear- 
ing of  voice.  And  for  the  first  time  since  the 
breach  of  the  armistice,  the  murmurs  of  the 
Swiss  soldiery,  tlioae  few  rallied  under  D'&- 
lach,  wore  hushed. 

"Hare  you  been  to  the  paternal  house, 
Eugene?"  said  the  General  to  his  son. 

"My  duty  called  me  not  thither.  I  have 
been  at  Moral  and  am  hero." 

"  Much  calls  thee  thithu,  boy.  Thine  am 
is  not  wanting  here.  There  are  divers  objects 
of  importance  thatmait  be  secured." 

"If  Bern  falls,  father,  may  not  alt  perisli 
in  the  rains.  Should  we  bare  a  hope  to  surma 
herr 

"  Ay,  and  to  avenge.    The  orphan  daughter 
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of  Uutni^es  must  DOt  be  left  to  Utene  Jacobios. 
That  is  a  sacred  trust,  and  you  must  see  to 
iU  safe  keeping." 

"  To-morrow  I  will  see  to  it." 

"  Now,  Eugene,  or  'twill  be  too  late." 

"  Do  not  unman  me,  father,  lliou  thyself 
wouldst  be  the  first  to  feel  Eugene  D'Erlach's 
absence  from  this  last  Geld  of  Bern." 

"  Forgive  that  I  feel  your  presence.  The 
age  of  Roman  fathers  is  no  more." 

"  Does  D'Erlacb  speak  of  the  last  field  of 
Bern,"  said  old  De  Steiger,  who  stood  near, 
"  rather  say  the  first  of  Switzerland.  The  Alps 
are  behind  us.  In  their  snows  tiball  the  op- 
pressors of  Bern  find  graves." 

Little  was  the  old  avoj/er  aware  how  literally 
his  prophecy  was  to  be  fulfilled,  how  soon, 
or  that  it  was  to  beby  the  bands  of  the  most  re- 
mote  of  the  European  powers,  ofRusBia,  in  fine. 

"  The  Father  of  the  state,"  said  D'Erlacb, 
"  should  btitakc  himself  Uiilher  at  once,  nor 
needlessly  expose  his  person  in  tltis  struggle." 
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"  Fear  not  for  roe,  D'Erladi,"  replied  the 
old  mun,  "  I  ani  no  brsver  ihan  my  oei^b- 
boura.  And  iT  H«aiven  b«  ttot  plciuNd  to 
grant  me  so  honourable  a  grtve  as  I  drurc, 
I  will  not  fail  to  retreat  with  oor  standard- 
Bear." 

"  Maik  you,"  said  Eugene,  "  ibe  far  aide  of 
tJie  distant  Alps  alre&dy  f««ls  the  sua.  Tiietr 
outline  brigbtent,  and  will  soon  be  golden. — 
God !  tbat  ibese  sublime  and  mighty  massea 
khould  have  do  sense  of  their  land's  dcgtwJa- 
tion,  no  natural  pulse  to  sympatliizo  with  it) 
SballnatureipeaktotheBOul  in  thousand  way), 
and  yet  have  none  even  in  her  noblest  scenes !" 

Tlie  old  men  smiled  at  the  enthusiasm  and 
extravagance  of  the  youth. 

'•  Thinlt'st  thou  tlien,  that  the  Providence, 
whose  presence  tbou  feelest  most  awfully  in 
theso  lofty  regions,  doth  not  behold  us  by  oar 
expiring  iiigbt-&re?" 

"  1  should  way,  be  had  removed  his  bee 
from  the  earth." 
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*'  B07,  u  thia  an  hour  to  be  impious  ?"  ■  '^■ 
"  Nay,  hadfit  thou  been  reared  in  yon  court 
or  France,  as  I  have  been,  baiked  in  boyhood 
beneath  the  smiles  of  its  queen,  luod  the  be< 
nignant  aspect  of  its  meek  monarch,  and  wit- 
nessed the  slow  death  by  which  tticir  itoble 
souls  were  tortured,  till  bt  lost  Uieir  persons 
were  profaned  by  an  ignoiniiiious  Site.  Uadet 
ihoQ  grown  np  beneath  the  shade  of  these 
monstrous  acts,  and  felt  them  wci|;h  upon 
the  miwt — had  ye  seen  the  impious,  the  low, 
th«  Mugnioary  thrive,  and  climb  to  power, 
whilst  all  that  was  Tirtnons,  all  that  was 
jost,  pined,  shrunk,  and  suffered.  Had  ye 
seen  this  the  fate  of  life  amongst  individaals, 
as  ye  now  see  it  amongst  nations,  ye  would 
believe  witli  nie^  that  Providence,  like  the 
Heathen  Astrea,  bad  forsaken  the  eartb." 

The  Statesman  and  the  General  felt  too 
much  to  allow  them  to  reprove  the  youth. 
The  aun  rose  black  for  the  nobly-born  in  those 
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dajB.  And  those,  on  wbom,  jiut  at  that*  tti 
iipringing  up  in  chiralrous  thoaghu  aad 
hopes,  tlie  blight,  the  uDintelligiblc  p«r»«cu- 
tioQ  came,  might  well  be  subject  both  to 
entertdia  and  to  preach  the  counsel  of  "  Curse 
God,  and  die." 

<■  B'Erlach,"  aaid  his  father. "  what  tbooghu 
are  these  for  the  aun-me  of  a  field  of  battle  t 
The  dull  despair  of  cankered  age  coming  from 
the  mouth  of  youth  is  an  ill  omen." 

"  Omen !"  replied  his  son,  heated  in  his  bit- 
teroeHS  of  moodj  "woraa  caimot  coma,  worte 
cannot  bode,  than  is." 

"  YouDg  man,"  said  De  Steiger,  "  your  pre- 
sumption is  extreme.  Those  who  pretend 
to  fathom  ill,  and  say  they  are  at  the  lowest, 
may  find  a  pit  still  deeper.  Tempt  not  lU 
fortune,  she  is  irascible  and  Tengefol — hark! 
Schauenbourg's  already  stirring  1" 

Day  was  in  truth  breaking,  and  the  lofty 
Alpa  betokened  tho  sun's  approach  by  their 
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6rst  fkint  flush  or  red.  Tbeir  peaks  vera 
already  illanied,  and  clear  to  the  sight,  whilst 
darkoevH  was  still  spread  o'er  plain  and  valley ; 
and  the  handful  of  gallant  Swiss  at  Prau- 
brounn  was  scarcely  distinguishablo  frota  th« 
anny  of  invaders  that  lay  around  and  before 
tliem  in  treble  numbers.  The  muster,  the 
clatter  of  arniK,  the  soldiers'  murmurs,  and  the 
stem  commands,  were  still  heard  in  tlie  twi* 
Sght.  But  tile  instant  day  rendered  each 
army  visible  to  the  other,  the  cannon  of  both 
invaders  and  defenders  loudly  preluded  the 
strife, 

Schauenbourg  himself  led  on  his  troops 
against  a  handful  of  women  and  fugitives, 
as  be  imagined;  and  it  was  truly  a  band  of 
heroines,  whom  D'Erlaob  could  not  drive  from 
the  field,  that  first  opposed  the  onset  of  the 
French.  Nearly  two  hundred  females  found 
amongst  the  slain,  attest  their  obstinacy. 
One  named  Glar,  it  is  recorded,  with  two 
daughters   and    three    grand -daughters   lur- 
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roundiag  her,  perished  at  Fraabni 
These,  to  me  at  least.  Bre  revolting  trait*  of 
heroiKm ;  but  tlie  di^utit  they  inspire  is  not 
excited  against  the  victims,  but  against  thou 
who  excited  such  unoatanl  ZK*i.  . 

The  records  of  Bernese  ralour  on  this 
sioD  are  chiefly  and  almost  alone  to  be  foaiid 
in  tlie  narratives  of  tJicir  euemies,  in  the  dt»< 
patches  of  Sduuenbourg,  and  the  eolumo*  of 
the  MonitouT.*  The  band  of  Leonidas  and 
the  heroes  of  Marathon  fought  not  with  more 
courage  in  tlio  sauK:  cause,  than  did  the  gal- 
lontSwlBs.  Unfortunately,  the  intrepidity  and 
discipline,  nhtch  Uieir  enemies  bad  acquired  in 
combating  for  their  independence,  wa:t  here 
turued  against  the  freedom  of  others  with 
signal  ingratitude;  and  even  the  virtuous  de- 
■  "  Cm  braiM  (cnc,  iiMfuni*  ft  laaa  sDtni*  krmat  qd*  im 

el  ■tunipiif  ht*ua  p«  U  uiliaUls.     Itm  mhaa  ^e»,\ 
hvoaniti.  In  uUkU  f  na^kii  nmlwMt  1m  tp«t(Mt  i 
CTUiont  dg  M  [BDiln,  ili  M  Jdaicat  tm  W  noou  poio  i 
|itArrq«*an«ns(*ltMrl«a>patriP-**    lbmiU<a,Si.Ovim»l 
in  Slink),  1190. 
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■pair  of  freemea  ftvailed  not  ogaipst  the  num- 
berc  and  military  experience  of  tbe   French. 
Yet  vrilli  nil  this,  whilst  the  cooilrat  was  be- 
twixt ntan  and  man,  bayonet  anil  bayonet  (for 
Schnoenboarif  had  expected  to  carry  the  field 
at  the  first  charge),  the  French  were  worsted, 
even  by  their  own  avowal.     The  6ying  artil- 
lery, till   that  day   unknown   to   the   Swiss, 
was  brought  forward  to  mow  them  down,  and 
force  IhRD],  not  to  flight,  but  to  momentary 
retreat     Every  half  mile  brought  a  rally  and 
a  combat.     "Scarcely  were  they  driven  from 
one  post,  than   they  tallied   upon   another." 
writes  Schwumbourg.     "  It  is  a  thing  incre- 
dible, that  a  people,  who  had  not  been  at  war 
for  upwards  of  two  hundred  years,  could  have 
thus  the  skill  end  hardihood  to  fight  five  auc- 
ceasive  actions." 

Driven  from  Fraubrounn,  the  French  still 
fonnd  the  little  phalanx  firm  at  Uertnec,  again 
at  Grauholz,  aitd  for  the  last  rally  not  far  ditt* 
tant  from   tlie   gates  of  Bern.     During   tha 
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IftUer  combats  of  the  day's  action, 
often  )iun<]  to  hnnd,  as  must  be  the  case  in  hot 
pursuit  and  obstinate  retieat,  tlie  bravest  ot 
most  alert  of  both  armies  eaine,  from  a  kind  of 
hostile  acquaintance  formed   throughout  the 
day,  to  recognize  and  single  out  each  otbflfl 
Eugene   D'Erlach  wax   thus   perilously  ho- 
noured by  many  of  the  Frtncb,  the  more ' 
ingly  and  peculiarly  so  on  their  part,  in  thi 
his    dretts,  though    ornamented   but    as  wa* 
ordained  for  his  rank,  still  bespoke  him  one 
of  the  nobty>horn  and  well-considered  of  his 
country.     The  young  Bernese  aiistocrat  was 
therefore  marked  out  as  a  worthy  enemy  by 
the  French,  who  felt  all  the  injustice  and  dis- 
honour  of    butchering    peasants  armed   and 
hruvely  fighting  for  tlieir  natirc  soil.  ^B 

The   French  soldiers  had  not  at  that  thn^ 
been  modernized.     The  infantry  still  wore  the 
three-cocked  hal,  and  long  gaiters,  which  di*- 
appeared  under  the  empire.    The  light  cavalry, 
though  not  BO  mustachioed  as  at  present. 
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won;  long  corkscrew  cyris  from   their  tem- 
plet,  wilb  dropH  of  lead  appended  thereto,  u 
aingular  a  piece  of  military  dandyigm  ns  any 
which  yet  exists  in  these  dandy-corps.    The 
aniform  at  all  events  was  a  complete  disguUe : 
and  Eugene  could  recogiiiie  none  of  his  old 
comrades  or  acquaintance  amongst  his  ene* 
mi«,  the  greater  part  indeed  of  whom  must 
have  emigrated.  Amongst  the  many,  with  whom 
Eugene  D'Erlach  crossed  swords  in  this  con' 
flict,  was  one  French  hus&ar  of  inferior  rank — 
he  hore  merely  the  gakiu  or  V'a  of  a  serjeant; 
none  however  surpassed  him  in  gallantry,  jo 
the   foremost    place,   or    the    readiest    blow. 
Eugene   at  first,  in   aristocratic  desire  of  a 
worthier  enemy,  shunned  the  gallant  serjeant, 
who    perhaps   felt    the  alight,   and   therefore 
determined  to  avenge  it.     For  oft  checking 
his  uplifled  sabre,  or  striking  but  with  its  in- 
QOzious  flat  on  the  thick  heads  of  the  Alpine 
peasanU,  he  turned  its  edge  with  good  will 
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ii)cress«d  froin  bo  many  blows  forborne,  apoa 
D'Erlach.  41 

Tlie  youths  (ibe  FtenchmaD,  though  some- 
what, coaM  b«  little  older  than  th«  SwUa), 
first  exchanged  blows  at  Wertnee,  bot 
tout  and  retreat  separated  them.  At  Gr 
boltz,  however,  they  net  agaio;  after  an  ob 
nate  Btruggle  the  Swiss  were  driven  from  its 
pldteau,  and  young  D'Erlach  had  always  tbe 
mortification  of  being  forced  to  fly.  Tli^ 
he  might  have  done  from  numbers,  but  singled 
nut  as  be  had  been,  he  could  not  bring  himedf 
to  torn  bis  back  again  without  putting  to  fair 
proof  hit  own  strength  and  that  of  his  peeo 
enemy.  He  Uiercfore  faced  the  ^eijc 
hussar,  and  engaged  a  combat  witli  him  apad. 
whilst  his  father  and  friends  continued  their 
retreat  on  Deni.  There  was  chivalry  enoi^h 
in  tlie  pursuers  not  to  interfere  betwixt  two 
equal  and  gallant  foes,  especially  as  ibe  com- 
batant on  tbeii  side  waa  not  of  that  emiDcat 
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rank  wliich  made  it  of  importance  to  aid  or 
rescue  him. 

Abaadoned  thererore  to  themselves,  the  ca- 
vatiera  exerted  every  nerve  and  art  to  over- 
master each  other.  But  of  equal  strength 
and  agility,  the  victory  became  imposaible  to 
decide,  and  tlie  amw  of  both  dropped  by 
their  sides,  ere  a  Mingle  tear,  or  more  than  a 
near  at  least,  had  been  inflicted  on  either. 

*'  You  have  made  yourself  a  prisoner.  Sir, 
for  my  sake,"  »aid  the  Frenchman,  out  of 
breath ;  "  our  men  are  between  yon  and  yours, 
and  there  is  no  escape." 

"We  will  try  that,"  replied  Eugene,  again 
raising  his  snord. 

"  Not  another  blow,  D'Erlacb,  it  is  thou. 
And  I  am  tired  of  belabooriog  my  best  and 
only  friend." 

"Prosper  D'Humiires — the  V'icomtc— 1 
should  s.ay,  the  Comtc  D'Uumiires,"  suc- 
cessively correcting  himself,  ejaculated  £u- 
gena. 
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"Corpoiml  Prosper,  if  it  pleiue  yoa,  citiua_ 
B«mese."  M 

"You  digclaim  t])«  title  of  your  anceston?" 

"Truth  do  I,  and  would  so.  were  1  a*  ariM 
tocratic  as  D'Erlach,  when  my  poverty  and 
ray  galom  would  alike  dishonour  it. — But  to  a 
more  urgent  subject.  You  know  the  by-way* 
of  this  country,  and  can  guide  yourself  into 
Bern,  avoiding  our  fellows.  You  must  bare 
somewhat  Lo  look  to  there." 

D'Erlach  for  the  first  instant  thought  of  bis 
situation.  "  My  father."  »aid  he,  "  will  take 
care  of  Rosalie."  H 

"He  will  have  little  time  to  care  for  angfat 
Brune  will  be  within  the  gat«s  of  Bern  almost 
as  soon." 

"  Let  us  hurry  straight  onward.  Proaper,  I 

"  Will  be  not  better  for  a  corporal's  prolee- 
tign.  Besiides,  you  cannot  pass.  If  she  have 
not  escaped  too,  she  will  be  safe.  We  are 
Bot  the  cannibals  yon  take  as  for.    And  yet 
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I  wooM  not  trust  too  much  to  my  brother  re- 
publicans. " 

"On  you  then.  Prosper.  Leave  me  to  my 
r&te,  and  seek  our  mansion  at  Bern.  It 
holds  all  tJtat  is  now  dear  to  me,  or  should  be 
so  to  you." 

^•;  "  Still  the  lorer.  Heavens !  how  many 
p&ssions  have  swept  through  my  breast  since 
we  met,  Eugene,  and  are  gone  without  leaving 
I  a  trace.  Thee  1  find  the  same  sighing, — do 
not  frown, — good,  gallant  fellow,  D'Eilach." 
"  Time  wastes.  Prosper.  Put  spurs  to  your 
atfied.    And  let  me  w&oder  where  I  will." 

J"  What  a  lack  of  invention  thou  hast,  bro- 
tlier  aristocrat.  As  if  thou  hadst  never  saved 
thyself  in  the  habiliments  or  non-babilimenta 
K  of  a  tam  eulotte  before !  Ilere  are  some  scores 
of  lellows  lying  round  us.  Thy  sabre,  D'Er- 
lach,  must  have  struck  some  of  their  crowns. 
Why  not  strip  as  well  as  slay,  change  gar- 
menta,  and  pass  as  one  of  our  troop." 

jO'Erlach,  despite  his  perplexity,  could  not 
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help  obsen-ing  to  Prosper,  that  "  bis  poKfty 
seemed  (o  have  improved  hiH  humoar." 

"  Pride  firttt  soured  my  temper,  and  clothed 
all  my  mirth  with  sarcum :  you  remember  the 
day.  Then  came  ambition,  and  intrigae,  and 
all  their  train — and  I  was  fretful.  Bot  when 
I  stretch  to  yon,  as  I  do  now,  the  band,  of 
citizen  and  corporal  Prosper,  tfaoti  boldest  that 
of  as  gay,  as  frank,  and  ao  careless  a  soldier, 
as  erer  went  to  gather  laurelK  for  want  ef  ■ 
dinner."  ' 

"Th»t  was  not  thy  case,  surely?"  asked 
D'Erlach,  as  he  stripped  olT  his  b«lt  and  coal 
to  assume  that  of  a  French  dragoon,  tacitly 
follontng  the  advice  of  his  friend. 

"  Hum  !    'tWM  something  betwixt  the  fi 
of  losing  my  bead,  and  the  want  of  anything  W 
pBt  in  its  mouth,  that  drove  me  to  tlie  amy." 

"Where,  I  suppose,  as  noble,  it  is  daated 
yon  to  rise." 

"My  faith,  no;  my  commander  and  tay 
comrades  Qtvor  yet  qasslioned  me  of  my  biith. 
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That  we  are  all  Adam's  children,  seems  to  b« 
the  republican  soldier's  creed,  and  k  soand 
one.  Besides,  1  hare  risen,  I  am  a  man  of 
aatbority,"  cried  the  Count,  pointing  to  hig 
gatam.  "  I  came  lat«  to  the  rutka,  and  kst 
come  last  served,  the  mes«-nite." 

"  And  why  come  late.  Prosper?  Your 
annies  are  where  that  cannibal  government  of 
thine  waa  to  bo  served,  I  will  not  say  with 
moat  honour,  but  with  least  disgrace." 

"  If  not  for  ciritily's  sake,  for  something 
more  important,  nse  words  less  treasonable, 
with  a  republicaa  dragoon's  coal  and  casque 
on  you.  You  beard,  no  doubt,  from  time  to 
time  my  hopea.my  schemes.  I  communicated 
them  to  Vevay.  My'  friendship  with  our 
rulers,  my  weight  in  the  clubs — " 

"  All,  all,"  said  D'Erlach,  "  but  of  your  after 
fortunes  nothing." 

"  An  infant  might  have  conjectured  them. 
Proecriptions  marked  me  for  the  guillotine  in 
return  for  all  myzeal.     I  escaped  to  Humitres, 
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The  family  estfttes  were  sold  to  a  wealthy  lock* 
smitEi  by  the  by,  who,  ftricr  coming  to  look  it 
hit  property  and  mansion,  was  so  ashamed 
to  find  bimaetfin  the  latter,  (hat  he  shut  it  up 
and  abandoiied  >t.  1  lurked  Uierein,  and 
eicaped  the  fati»  of  the  convfention.  They 
fell,  and  met  their  fate.  Hy  old  acquaint- 
aoces  rise  to  power,  and  one  becomes  a  IH^ 
rector.  1  call  upon  bim,  he  knows  me  not — ^ 
the  fellow  ia  Camot — and  yet  knew  me  enoogh 
to  arrest  me  as  a  oititcn,  that  has  not  taken  arm* 
for  /a  patne.     Thanks,  fnend  Carnot,  1  nerar 

'knew  innocent  occupation  or  content  bcfor<.*fl 

"  So  you  call  enslaving  freemen,  and  sabre- 
ing  peasants  defending  their  native  land,  inno- 
cent amusement?"  ^m 
"  That 's  Camot'a  affair,  not  mine,"  said  Proa- " 

»er.   "  I  hope  it  may  be  a  crime  for  the  raffian'a 

Mke,  if  there  ever  come  a  futare   day  oi 

reckoning." 

"Wbat  a  school  and  system  of  morality  is 

thioe,  D'Humiires!" 
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"  No  more  of  that  name  to  Corporal  Pros- 
per. A  Df.  juBt  the  one  letter  once  pro- 
QOUQced,  would  strip  me  of  my  galoDSi 

IViucone  chimlene 
J<  A^u  1e  breret  auf  velin; 
J«  luis  rUnin,  et  trea  rilRJa, 
Je  luis  lilaiu,  nUin.* 

"  Be  it  so.  Prosper.  But,  good  God,  what 
an  hour  you  force  tne  to  listeo  to  banter  I  My 
country — " 

"  Bah!"  interrupted  the  corporal,  "  I  am 
sick  of  the  word  paint,  I  never  hear  sound  of 
mouth,  or  produce  of  pen,  that  it  doth  not  come 
first  and  last.  Prithee,  lament  some  other 
woe.    llie  world  is  the  brave  man's  country." 

-  My  father,  Rosalie,"  muttered  D'Erlach, 
heedless  of  his  companion. 

"  Ay,  there  indeed  is  somewhat,  not  indeed 
to  pine,  but  to  ride  for."  So  saying,  the  cor- 
poral plied  his  spurs,  and  D'Erlach  was  not 
•low  in  following  his  example. 

*  Son*  of  my  t*»Aui  any  be  uloniiliMl  (o  fisd  Proapcr 
P'Haatfw*  nngini  a  ilsui  of  Btnjtt'*  in  diByou  1T90 
Tha  dfeBOMSBcs  ii,  htmtnt,  pcMibla. 
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Tkk  routed  troopa  of  Bero  made  uiotltef 
stand  before  (he  gates  of  their  chief  city, 
enough  to  display  to  the  eyes  of  the  citixens 
vrithio,  thnt  had  not  vigonr  been  wftnthig  m 
the  national  councils,  b«r  soldiers  would  have 
been  invincible.  Bern  capitalated,  on  the 
asHurance  that  property  should  be  reipected 
by  ibe  victon.  That  of  (he  stntc,  the  loof 
accumulated  treasure  of  tlie  frugnl  republic, 
was  of  course  to  be  appropriated  to  tbeinseivea 
by  the  French.  Tliis  treasure  indeed  was  the 
true  cause  of  the  ruin  of  Bern  and  the  iuTa- 
aion  of  Sn'ttserland.  The  Egyptian  expeditjaa 
wns  already  resolred  on.aiid  funds  lay  no  when 
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80  convenient  as  in  the  B«mesa  coffers.  The 
whole  waa  the  plan  and  act  of  Bonaparte,  and 
neither  the  6rBt  nor  the  last  examples  of  hia 
injastice  and  rapine. 

The  French  were  already  entering  Bern, 
when  Prosper  and  hia  friend  reached  the  gates. 
Eagene  saw,  as  he  approached,  the  Bernese 
banner  torn  from  the  walla  of  his  native  town. 
And  the  sight  would  have  afflicted,  as  much 
at  it  liuTt  him,  did  not  dearer  interests  occupy 
him  at  the  moment.  The  friendi  entered  the 
city  with  the  crowd  of  the  victor*.  Tbey  ob- 
served some  of  the  officers  indulge  their  love 
of  mischief,  it  ia  to  be  supposed,  more  than  of 
gain,  in  plucking  watches  from  the  pockets  of 
thecitizens.  Olherwtee  there  was  little  M* 
rious  violence  or  plunder;  the  common  sol* 
diera,  especially,  seemed  to  commiserate  the 
inhabitants,  and  to  refrain  even  from  insult 
D'Humidren  and  his  friend  at  length  reached 
the  mansion  of  D'Erlnch,  which  they  found  to 
be  one  of  the  few  houses  entered  and  occupied 
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bf  the  French.  Some  superior  officers  ai 
their  Btaffs  were  already  installed  there,  and  a 
teatinel  forbad  entrance  to  the  disguised  heir 
of  the  house. 

Leaving  them  in  the  perplexity  and  paiti  oc- 
casioned by  this  incertitude,  we  will  recur  an 
hour  back,  to  the  time  when  Qeneral  D'Erlach, 
quitting  the  position  of  Orauholtz,  petceired, 
with  the  sharpness  of  a  paternal  eye,  that  bis 
son  did  not  accompany  the  retreat.  Tbe  Te> 
teran  bad  hoped  not  to  survive  the  field;  bat 
now  it  behoved  his  old  hand,  its  duty  per- 
*f(>nned,  to  save  the  orphan  of  Humi^res.  He 
gave  no  tears  to  the  probable  loss  of  his  only 
son;  their  source  was  dried  up  by  the  imnien- 
fiity  of  collected  disaster.  Already,  a*  he  ral- 
lied the  thinning  numbers  of  his  soldiery,  he 
heard  their  suspicions  nnd  execration  burst 
forth  ngainst  him,  as  one  of  the  causes  of  their 
being  betrayed,  and  the  country  oTcrtbrown. 
Him,  a  traitor  to  Bern !— tbe  veteran  D'Erlach 
was  absolutely  sickened  at  this  last  blow  of 
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fortuite,  lb«  unjust  suHpicion  entertained  of 
him  by  thoite,  whoiu  he  had  ever  looked  on  at 
his  children,  for  whom  he  would  have  tthed' 
his  blood.  The  calumnies  of  the  French  bad 
been  widely  spread  nmunget  the  Bernese ;  and 
circiinitt  lances,  the  wavering  of  the  council,  its 
counter- order,  and  finally  their  surprise  and 
defeat  ere  the  expiration  of  the  armistice,  ap* 
peared  to  coTToboFat«  the  worst  reports  and 
suspicions. 

Seeing  no  hopes  of  fnrtlier  defence,  and  dis- 
gusted by  the  menaces  of  his  own  unfortunate 
and  hapless  soldiery,  Uie  General  turned  his 
horse  tovrards  Bern,  and  reached  it>  whilst 
his  troops  made  their  last  desperate  and  un- 
availing stand.  It  at  least,  however,  allowed 
time  for  bU  escape,  for  that  of  l>e  Steiger,  and 
others  of  the  most  Anti-Gallicao  and  patriotic. 

Rosalie  all  that  cruel  day  had  listened  at 
first  to  the  far  sound  of  arms,  at  last  to  its 
near  approach :  that  loldsnfficienlly  the  fortuaa 
of  the  day.     From  time  to  time  a  few  waggons 
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of  th«  wounded  passed,  theircries  mingled  with 
the  eager  queitionn  of  those  whose  brothera, 
sons,  and  parenu  were  in  action.  She  envied 
tlie  rode  peasant  woman,  that  could  walk 
abroad,  and  see,  and  gather  tidings.  Yet  sbe  M 
could  read  sufficient  in  the  mnnaurs  of  the 
passer»-bjr,  fl 

*■  While  ibrcing«d  the  ttdfCM  in  tniM  dumb, 
Or  wiiitpotiag  njlk  wbUalifn, '  T^  (oc,  tht; 
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At  length  RosaliebeheldtheGeneralretvm, 
alone,  breathlesa,  on  his  reeking  steed.  fl 

"Eugene,  where  is  he?"  Ehrteked,  rather 
than  snid  Uie  maiden,  as  old  D'Erlach  entered 
the  house. 

"  The  young  cannot  be  yet  spared  from  the 
field,"  replied  tie  General,  dissembling  at  once 
bis  sorrow  and  his  loss.  "Hasten  ihee,  Ro- 
salie, let  us  descend  to  the  char-a-lnmc  that 
awaits  us.  If  indeed  you  prefer  not  to  fling 
yourself  on  Uic  protection  of  your  counlrymea."^ 

"  France  is  no  longer  my  country,  1  will  go 
with  thee.      If  you  fly,  there  ia  no  hope  for] 


O*   BBBN. 


307 


I 
I 


Bern.      But  tell  vae,  I  enjoin  jtya,  where  u 
Eogene  1" 

"Then  truly,  girl,  and  briefly,  1  know  not; 
I  left  bim  in  the  field,  which  he  would  not  for> 
aake.  If  Providence  spire  him  he  will  not  fail, 
to  join  ua," 

D'ErUch  hurried  Rosalie  to  thf^  coiirt<y&rd. 
And  as  tlie  cannons  ceased,  »nd  Bern  capitu- 
lated, the  General,  and  ihe  daughter  of  the 
emigri,  fled  fast  as  the  ipeed  of  horaes  could 
convey  them,  taking  the  direction  of  the  higher 
Alps,  and  the  inaccessible  regions  of  the  Ober- 
land.  Dc  Steiger  followed  the  same  route. 
It  was  the  hope  of  these  aged  patriots,  still  to 
hold  out  against  the  enemy  in  a  country,  when 
neither  thdr  cavalry,  their  artillery,  nor  their 
diacipline  could  avail  them  against  Ihe  zeal 
and  vengeance  of  the  oppre»«ed.  Thoy  were 
oot  aware  to  what  pitch  of  frenxy,  the  ill  tot- 
tunc  and  fall  of  tlieir  country  could  drive  tlie 
proud  and  savage  inhabitants  of  that  region. 
The  EOTTDw  of  these  was  rage.     It  demanded 
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Tictimt.  ConfidenL  of  their  invincibility 
not  betrayed,  they  accused  the  Bernese  ma^s- 
tiat«fi  and  their  General,  of  al!  their  reverses. 
And  tlie  wild  fK-uanU  sought  to  take  ven- 
geance in  the  blood  of  their  venerable  rulers, 
whose  long  vacillation  had  deprived  them  of 
wreaking  it  upon  tlie  invaders. 

Unfortunately  Ihene  elders,  utterly  ignorant 
of  the  npifit  of  the  people  they  governed, 
another  blinking  effect  of  aristocratic  rule, 
chose  for  their  pUc«  of  refuge  and  rallying 
the  TCty  rvgionH  inhabited  by  these  angry 
and  routed  men.  Tbey  sought  their  doon. 
Even  tliose  of  inferior  stations,  the  Coloneli  fl 
and  superior  officers  of  the  Bemeso  troops, 
were  stopped  and  maaiacred  by  those  whon 
tbey  had  a  few  hours  previous  so  gallantly  H 
though  BO  unsuccessfully  commanded.  ^ 

The  disbanded  militia,  all,  as  well  as  tbeir 
magistrates  and  ofScen,  took  the  road  to  the 
Ob«rland  by  Thun.  And  from  mile  to  mile, 
gangs  of  them  marched  homeward,  amartiiig 
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with  defeat,  freiuied  under  ihe  B«iise  of  it, 
wreaking  vengeance  on  iDnocent  vicliiuit,  and 
bellowing  ferociously  for  worthier  and  more. 

Along  this  road  and  through  this  mob  did 
thfi  litUe  vehicle,  which  be  had  procured, cany 
General  D'Erlach  aiid  Ro»alie  D'Humi^s, 
The  noble  aspect  and  gray  hairs  of  the  veteran 
wtreeaeily  recognised.  But  none  cried,  "God 
Mve  D'Erlach!"  Sullen  looks  came  from  the 
firat  group,  not  far  enough  removed  from  Bern 
to  dare  to  shew  their  ferocity.  Repioachea 
came  from  the  oexti  and  Rosalie  felt  at  6rst 
not  lO  much  alarmed,  as  hurt,  as  insulted  at 
auch  language  addressed  to  her  second  parent. 
The  tears,  that  even  the  incertitude  of  Eugene's 
fate  had  not  in  tliat  awful  time  wrung  from 
her,  now  flowed  on  the  hand  of  her  protector. 

"  I  was  wrong  to  bring  thee.  Rosalie,"  said 
the  old  man,  "  I  felt  so.  And  yet  1  had  not 
'■  expected  thiit  nt  tlicir  hands." 

"And  I  am  rejoiced  to  be  near  you,"  aaid 
Rosalie,  "  that  you  may  have  one  at  least  that 
will  love  you  amongst  this  ungrateful  people.' 
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Tbc  c/tar-a-btmc  ivrb  joined  at  this  momciit 
by  Vancourt,  a  young  emigri,  who  had  been  t 
gttrd^u-corpt  in  the  service  of  Louis  the  Sii- 
teenth,  and  who,  at  the  attack  of  Vcreaillct  by 
the  mob,  had  been  ono  of  those  who  nTcd 
for  that  time  the  life  of  the  unfortunate  queen. 
His  brother  perished,  defending  a  door, 
that  he  had  clotted  behind  him,  and  covered 
with  his  body.  It  was  tlie  melancholy  fate  of 
both  brothers  to  perish,  victims  of  gralitnde 
and  devotion.  He,  who  now  joined  old  D'Er- 
lach,  had  been  one  of  this  Genera^a  aid-d«>  fl 
camps  in  the  brief  campaign;  at  a  French 
cmigr£,  obliged  to  fiy,  he  too  had  taken  the 
road  of  the  Oberland.  Himself  not  escaping 
the  reproachet  and  menace*  of  the  peasant  and 
soldier  Swiss,  h«  vraa  more  shocked  and  intar- 
estod  on  heanng  the  same  addreased  to  bis 
General.  Sclocting  .therefore  Rosalie  and 
D'Erlach,  he  kept  pace  on  his  horse  with  liie 
fAar-a-ia$K.  H 

After  having  passed  with  difficaliy,  aome 
crowds  of  thcKe  maniacs.  General  l>'ErIach 
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badeVBrieoDTtleaTetbem.  The  young  French- 
man iroald  not. 

The  road  lay  along  the  banks  of  th«  Akr, 
which  wound  ita  way  to  Bern.  And  the  distant 
belU  of  the  city,  put  in  motion  to  welcome  the 
Frendi,  like  other  panegyhsts  as  mercenary 
aod  as  hollow,  were  heard,  mingling  with  the 
sound  of  the  rirer'*  flow.  The  sun  was  de- 
clining in  the  direction  whence  came  their 
sound.  D'Erlacb,  whose  reflected  gaze  was 
bent  towards  his  native  city,  now  in  the  hands 
of  the  foe,  turned  towards  the  luminary,  and 
said,."  I  shall  not  see  thy  setting."  History 
baa  recorded  his  words.  He  asked  V'aricourt, 
had  he  seen  his  son;  and  was  answered  that 
Eugene  was  most  likely  a  prisoner,  ax  be  had 
been  left,  behind  at  Oraubols,  and  when  the 
evening  adtanced,  had  been  lost  sight  of.  The 
short  ejaculation  of  both  Rosalie  and  her  pr»> 
tector  was  the  same. 

As  (hey  adrnnced,  the  menaces  and  execra- 
tions  directed  against  Bern's  most  rirtuout 
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citinn  rather  increased,  than  diminished,  frc 
<]uent  attempts  were  made  to  stop  the  little 
veliiclc.     And  the  exertions  of  Varicourt  al^ 
extricuted  them  once  or  twice. 

"  Were  it  not  for  thee,  my  daughter,"  Mid ' 
D'Erlach, "  they  might  take  the  wretched  liTs 
they  HO  blindly  aim  at" 

. .  "  Onward,  let  us  liute  on,"  laid  Rotalte, 
who  hoped  to  paetA  tlie  most  eufuriated  crowds. 
But  6eicer  &t)U  awaited  them. 

They  arrived  at  length  at  MiiiuiogeD.  The 
Jiorae  that  bore  them  could  proceed  do  fartliet 
withoul  refre»hnneat,  and  another  waa  not  to^ 
be  procured.  They  were  therefore  compelled 
to  atop,  and  no  sooner  did  to,  than  a  horde  of 
thoae  deceived  and  frenetic  Haragea  recogaiscd, 
and  rushed  upon  the  General.  It  waa  in  tain 
to  speak  reason  to  their  clamoura— etjuaily 
vain  was  Vuricourt's  courageous  defence,  Ro- 
salie's tears,  or  the  calm  dignity  of  the  veteiao 
himself.  They  dragged  him  in  the  midst  of^ 
them,  and  there  ensued  a  brief  consultation  aa 
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to  what  iihoutd  he  his  fate.  'Twas  then  thnt 
Voricourt,  affecting  to  be  a  convert  lo  their 
suspicions,  and  to  sliake  off  indignantly  Iiia 
fonncr  attachment  to  tlie  Qcncnil,  proposed 
that  they  should  carry  him  to  Bern,  and  take 
his  forr^it  life  before  the  city  he  had  betrayed; 
The  young  emigre  preferred  that  hiniaelf  and 
the  General  should  fall  into  the  handM  of  the 
French,  or  rather  be  rescued  by  them.  The 
mob  agreed  to  his  proposal,  and  binding  their 
aged  General  upon  one  of  the  common  carta 
of  the  country,  and  placing  Mademoiselle 
D'Humi^res  at  ber  entreaty  by  his  side,  they 
conducted  both  on  the  road  back  towarda 
Bern.  J 

The  Kiratagent  ,of  Vaiicourt  did  -not  serre 
long  to  preserve  the  venerable  victim.  Tlio 
crowd  that  bore  him,  were  soon  encountered 
by  another,  who  on  learning  the  circum- 
stances, and  beholding  him,  whom  French 
calumny  had  told  them  was  a  traitor,  insisted 
on  inatwit  vengeance.     The  French  were  in 
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possession    of  Beni,  as  tbey   said,   And 
proceed  there,  was  to   deliver    tlie    criminal. 
D'Eriacb  heard  their  tumultuous  debate,  and 
mwrked  itx  course  with  resignation  and  iotroB 
pidity.      Rosalie  beard  nought  in  her  dislrac- 
Uon,  till  she  sav  the  weapons  of  destruction 
turned  opon  liei  protector.      Already  a  hun- 
dred wounds  had  pieced  the  bosout  of  ths 
faithful    Varicourt,    who    in    the    extremity^ 
bad  drawn  his  sword  in  defence  of  his  Q»4 
oeral.      A    hundred    more   at  once  reliered 
from  its  suflertngt  the  spirit  of  the  oobfe 
D'&]acb.     His  gray  hairs  stained  with  blood 
rested  on  the  now  inanimate  Rosalie.     TlMfl 
deed  of  blood  was  done.     And  no  sooner  did 
itsTperpctiators  gaze  upon  it,  upon  the  features 
and  lineumentA  of  him,  which  they  had  so  long 
revered,  tlian  all  separated  themselves  without 
a  word,  each  as  if  he  were  fiying  from  remorse. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


The  melancholy  fate  of  General  I>'£rUch 
proved  the  §afety  of  I>e  Steiger,  who  was  met 
and  recognised  by  tlie  band  that  had  mas* 
«acred  bis  brother  loagisuate.  Their  firtt  tto- 
palse  waa  to  preaeot  tbeit  weapona  agaiiut  the 
Avojwr,  who  bared  bia  breast  to  their  parricidal 
blowt— his  brcuft.  on  which  hunt^tlie  insignia 
of  his  supreme  office.  Kemomeaad  nhame  had 
already  touched  the  muTderers  of  D'Erlach; 
and  sudden  returning  veneration  for  their  roler 
succeeded  to  ideas  of  reogeaoce.  "Fly,"  cried 
the;,  "  6y  from  us,  and  from  the  enemy,"  and 
the  car,  on  which  he  was  borne,  carried  the 


I 


S16 


THS    PALL 


ow^vraway,  put  this  imminent  peril,  to 
of  safety. 

When  Rosalie  D'Uumi^res  recoveied  b« 
■ensi's  aad  extricated  herecirwith  difficulty 
and  horror  from  the  bleeding  remains  of  bti 
benefftctor, — for  in  struggling  to  save,  ahe  h: 
clung  to  him,  and  was  abandoned  by  the  m 
derers  as  if  she  bad  >hared  his  fate— it  wa* 
night,  a  chili  March  night.  The  uli«r  Ntillneu 
of  nature,  broken  but  by  the  murmurs  of  the 
Aar,  reigned,  and  contrasted  tu  her  ears  witli 
the  noisy  horrors  of  the  past  day.  The  bright 
moon  shotitt  and  its  rays  were  reSected  from 
the  snow-clad  Alps  beyond  them.  Rosalie 
pondered  an  instant.  A  thought  struck  her — 
and  instantly  tearing  open  the  veH  of  D'Erlsch, 
she  laid  a  trembling  hand  upon  his  side — bst 
there  was  neither  wamth  nor  motion.  A  Bood 
of  tears  followed  the  faint  gleam  of  hope  and  its 
dtsappointment.  What  was  to  be  done?  Rosalie 
would  not  desert  the  body  of  the  General ;  yet 
she  herself,  chill  and  faint,  must  hare  succour 
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and  shelter,  jf  she  would  not  share  the  fiite  of 
th«  tictim  before  her.  She  thought  of  Eugene, 
and  again  wept. 

In  her  Borrow  she  bad  not  noticed  the 
trampling  of  horses,  which  approached.  The 
qtii  vive  of  their  loud  challenge  warned  and 
startled  her.  They  perceived  no  Ooubt  the 
little  group  of  the  living  and  the  dead,  Rosahe 
bad  not  strength  to  answer 

•'  AUont,  Corporal"  said  the  bluff  voice  of 
the  thief  of  the  troop,  voit  ce  ^ue  e'ett — come. 
Corporal,  see  what's  the  matter." 

"  Lieutenant,  if  it  please  you.  Mm  Cafntaine. 
I  have  been  Corporal  long  eDOugb." 

"  Tine,  my  brare  fellow,  I  forgot  what  I 
myself  had  just  given  thee.  Thou  dost  right 
not  to  forget  thine  epaulette.  But  see,  good 
Lieutenant,  what  group  is  that." 

Lieutenant  Prosper  spurred  bis  charger  over 
the  little  hedge  that  skirted  the  road,  while 
troop  and  Captain  paused  impatiently. 

"A  woman  and  weeping." cried  Prosper. 

TOk.  II.  L 
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And  at  the  word,  hts  officer  athd  coi 
followed  to  Kto  und  sticcoar  iIm  diitieMeA 

"  Whom  have  wc  Imrc !"  demanded  Prosper, 

"  An  unfortunate  maiden,"  replied  Roskiie. 
"whotscfutlK-flieecnielly  murdered  at  lierfeeLlH 

"  Morblett,"  ejaculated  Prosper,  "  but  that  'a 
no  small  calamity.  And  here  lieib  another 
dead,  younger,  I  should  guesB.  from  those  Loc! 
which  even  the  moon  doth  not  silver." 

"He  died  in  defending  us,**  said  Bosahc. 
"  tJie  generous  Varicourt"  ^ 

"Varicouit."  repeoU-d  the  eomnandani, 
ridiog  up,  "  that  was  the  emigr^  atd-de-camp 
of  D'Ertach." 

"This  then,"  said   Proeper,  "muat  be 
remaiiwofD'£rlachhuo«elf.  Gallant,  genero 
veteran,  tt  was   not  thu 
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mutterest  thou,  lioutimanl?'' 
to  the  purpose  i 


:  iu  tliifi  old  man's  i 


(it  is  deaf  as  his  heart  is  cold." 
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"Periiaps  you  might  not  find  the  maiden'* 
»o,  who  is  she  V 

D'ErlacVa  daughter,  doabtless — Be  Mlent, 
or  declare  yomself  so,"  whiapered  ProupCr  to 
Rosalie. 

•    "This  murdered  GcncTal'B  adopted  daugh- 
ter," raid  Rosotie. 

"See  to  her,  LienUnant,'  said  the  coin* 
mftndniit. 

"  And  the  old  Holdier's  remains — " 

"  They  can  Urry  till  aun-rhe.  Sacred 
Thunder!  Lieutenant,  that  you  bo  interested 
in  the  girl  is  conceivable,  but  what  is  to  the« 
the  corpse  of  her  folhtrt*' 

"  The  rcmainA  of  a  soldier  are  ever  dearer  to 
me.  Sir,  than  bis  living  daughter."  A  mur- 
mur from  the  troop  expressed  their  approba- 
tion of  the  sentiment. 

"Myflailh,  fora  fellow  late  listed. thou  hast 
toadtt  progress  in  camp-sentiment.  Bring  then 
the  dead.  Here  is  a  cart.  But  since  you  in- 
sist to  have  a  will  iti  these  matters,  good  Lieu* 
l3 
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tenant,  mark — in  the  division  of    lh«  fcpoil, 
you  may  have  Ihc  dead,  1  claim  the  Unng."    ^ 

Without  trusting  bis  Iciupervriili  answeriag 
thii  ordvr,  Lteut«nant  Prosper  placed  his  &tlfl 
Icr  on  the  vehicle,  and  with  her.  for  she  would 
DOtpart  with  them,  the  remains  ofD'Erlach.  He 
waa  instantly  aware  that  it  must  be  Rosalie, 
although  she  was  unable  to  recogniie  her 
brother.  His  hint  to  her  had  been  occasioDed 
by  (lis  fear,  lest  &he  should  betray  hctselfthe 
daughter  of  an  emigri,  an  avowal  that  would 
place  her  completely  io  the  power  of  the  Preach 
autttoritie*  ;  and  she,  disdaining  what  seemed 
unnecejisary  falsehood,  had  at  once  avoiied 
herself  to  be  but  D'Hclach's  adopted  daughter. 
On  taking  possession  of  Bern,  Geneial 
Biune  had  instantly  pushed  an  advanced  party 
of  cavalry  in  pursuit  of  the  fugitircs  on  ihe 
road  1u  Thun.  And  the  regiment  in  which 
Prosper  served  was  ordered  upon  this  duty. 
In  the  muster  which  Eu^ne  U'Erlach  coald 
not  in  safety  avoid,  the  eye  of   the  Captain 


or   REHN. 


^1 


discovered  him  as  an  interloper,  and  though 
rejoiced,  as  he  declared  himself,  to  find  so 
stout  a  soldier  in  the  place  of  loo  many  fallen ,  lie 
must  learn  more  ref^pecting  him,  era  he  could 
tni«t  him  in  the  ranks  of  hi!!  corps.  Eugene,  per- 
plexed, refused  to  g;ive  the  desired  explana- 
tion, and  in  consequence  he  was  forthwith 
committed  to  a  c^uard-hoase.  Prosper  in  the 
meantime,  whoso  gallantnr  during  the  action 
had  been  rema'ked  by  Schauenboarg,  receired 
promotion  on  the  instant,  and  was  advanced  U> 
the  place  of  one  of  the  officers  fallen.  The 
numbersoftheae  were  nererfllied  but  from  the 
raoka,  and  the  advancement  of  Proaper  wat 
looked  on  neither  by  himself  nor  his  com- 
rades, some  of  whom  indeed  shared  it,  as  any 
extraordinary  piece  of  good  fortune. 

It  was  thus  that  her  brother  had  chanced 
to  come  to  the  relief  of  Rosalie. 

The  troop  retamcd  to  Bern  for  the  night. 
The  chief  city  of  Switzerland  in  their  power, 
or  rather  its  treaKiire,  which  was  the  principal 
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object,  it  waj<  not  the  intenlion  of  the  Freoi 
to  provoke  lite  n»t  of  the  Cantons  to  obslioau 
resiBtuicc.  They  hoped  to  tame  and  cheat 
the  savage  people  of  their  liberty  and  inde- 
pendence by  negociations,  to  iovade  and  revo- 
lutiontM  their  country  rather  by  proclama- 
tions than  troops,  llie  reconaoitring  party, 
tlierefore,  having  ascertained  that  the  routed 
Swiss  meditated  no  further  stand,  but  had 
continued  their  Sight  uninterrupted  to 
mountains,  returned  to  Bern. 

Aa  sooo  as  tbey  arrived,  the  fcatoRs  of 
U'Erkcfa  were  recAgniEeii  by  aone  of  the 
citizens,  and  the  story  of  Rosalie  corrobonML 
It  was  yet  dark.  The  French  dmgoons  placed 
the  remains  of  their  venerable  foe  in  an  npart' 
m«nt  of  their  quarters,  resolved  that  he  shoold 
Dot  want  the  honours  of  a  soldier's  grave. 
Prosper,  for  the  first  time,  beginning  to  be  a 
favourite  with  them,  directed  the  act.  What, 
however,  wu  to  be  done  vritb  Rosalie^ 
Dismissed  she  could  not  be,  as  Qeneral  Brune 
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might  wish  to  tec  and  cjuevtion  her.  At  any 
rut«  she  refused  to  quit  D'Erkch's  reniniiis ; 
Dnd  in  this  elie  perseirereil  with  a  silent,  and 
almoBt  sonsetfss  obttinacy.  Lore,  gnttitiule, 
retaincti  her ;  and  periiaps  she  felt  ft  degree  of 
snfc^,  of  protectiait  with  that  she  clung  to. 
Prosper  mmte  wise  of  every  eolreaty  to  dit- 
traade  her  from  anch  a  wild  resolution,  but  io 
irain.  And  be  foand  her  to  hare  too  little 
self-command  or  recollection  at  the  moment 
to  allow  him  to  reveal  himself. 

Whilst  he  was  thus  employed  in  entreating 
Rosalie,  one  of  his  old  comrades,  an  active, 
pmtiog,  meddliog  subject,  who  had,  by  the  by, 
just  succeeded  to  the  galom  of  the  late  cor- 
poral, determined  that  proper  honours  should 
be  paid  to  the  dectatt^i  general.  He  accord- 
ingly ordered  one  of  the  dragoons  to  mount 
guard  over  the  remains. 

"  Mount  guard !  now  master  corporal. ■. 

would  you  have  a  man  fight  all  day,  ride  all 
night,  and  mount  guatd  in  the  morning?" 
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"  True,  commdo,  1  should  not  have  for- 
gotten, for  every  limb  of  mine  seema  as  if 
it  were  cased  in  lead.  But  do  we  aa  we 
vrould  b<:  done  by ;  and  since  one  of  ye  mi 

march  in  yon  room  (ill  daylight,  or •*' 

" ,"  again  ejaculated   the  dragoon, ' 

you  mnst  have  the  living  to  wait  on  tlie  de 
take  (he  new  recruit,  that  we  left,  heiiind, 
who  has  had  hia  first  and  second  nap  over  k 
since,  I'll  be  sworn." 

"Well  thought  on,  man."  And  the  cor- 
poral harried  to  the  neighbouring  guardhouse' 
where  Eugene  D'Erlach  lay,  aa  sleepleaa  ta 
any  of  his  new  comrades,  on  the  wooden 
bench.  ^ 

"  Rise !  my  brave  fellow,  rise !"  cried  the 
coqior*),  "  'tia  your  tnm  to  go  opon  du^ 
now." 

"  Willingly,"  replied    Eugene,  glad  to 
cape  from  confinemeoL 

"Follow  me."     And  the  diagoon  led 
way.  obeyed  by  the  young  Swiss  in  disguise. 
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They  reached  (he  chamber.  The  corporal 
poJDted  within,  and  gave  bis  orders,  that  the 
I  young  Roldier  should  st&nd  therein  a  sentinel, 
till  relieved.  "  You  are  answerable  for  living 
and  dead,  the  old  man  and  bia  daughter. 
I  will  demand  them  of  you  on  the  mom." 

WhiUt  the  corpoml,  thus  entrusting  hi» 
charge,  bunied  to  much  needed  repose,  the 
new  sentine)  in  stupidity  and  astonishment 
entered  upon  his  duty.  He  advanced  into  the 
chamber,  and  the  first  object  he  discovered 
was  Rosalie.  She  too  beheld  him,  and 
shrieked.  It  seemed  a  vision — the  couote- 
naitce  of  Eugene,  and  in  that  garb  I 

The  young  soldier  wan  not  allowed  time  to 
undeceive  her.  His  regards  fell  upon  the  rf^ 
mains  of  bis  parent. 

The  group  might  be  depicted  by  the 
painter's  art.  Description  could  not  do  so: 
Eugene  D'Erlach  dumb-struck  in  horror — the 
gaze  of  Rosalie  rivetted  on  him,  in  a  kind  of 
misgiTing  frenzy — Prosper,  the  witness  of  (he 
t3 
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amotiontt  of  both.    The  feidJircs  of  the  dead 
alone  were  calm. 

Aa  hour,  a  fuU  hour  cUp»ed,  ere  any  one  of 
the  time  addmsaed  a  word  to  vnch  otfacr. 
Prosper,  recliniog  on  the  ground  aparl,  left 
Borrow  iu  wfty.  Roealie  by  degrees  knew 
Eugene,  and  understood  dimly  Uie  canaa  of  ^ 
hia  di&guifte.  lie  Jeamed  from  her  the  parli- 
culais  of  his  lather's  fate.  With  gnashed  teeth 
tins  youth  cursed  his  ungrateful  country.  Bat 
to  represDDt  his  ravings  and  despair  would  t*- 
(juire  the  minuteness  and  life  of  a  dnooa. 

"  What  fale,  ray  Roxalie,  is  next  reserred 
for  us?"  at  length  Silked  D'Hilacb. 

Rosalie  cared  not,  and  looked  that  thought. 

"  Rosalie,"  said  Eugene.  "  yoo  must  not  io- 
dulge  in  this  blank  and  useless  despair.  My 
father  is  happy  not  to  have  survifed  hic 
counUry."  . 

"  i  have  lo«t  my  last  friattd."  said  the 
maiden. 

"  B«  not  unkind  to  those  who  survive." 


I 


or   BERM, 


'f  ¥cm  had  ft  broUier/'  intennpted  Pro^r. 

"  He  too  ia  gone,  or  has  fargot4ea  me." 

^''Not  so,  Bosalie  D'Humiiriw,  he  is  here. 
I  wn  thy  brother  Prosper." 

Rosalie  Sew'to  Uie  embrace  of  her  brother, 
wlioon  hisaidewus  a6ected  "beyond  hts  wont. 
It  was  but  lately  he  had  been  made  to  Tttel 
that  be  pOmmMft  senxibility.      Bis  pievious 
paiitK  and  grtefc  had  been  but  those  of  sel&sli- 
ne«B,  nnd  having  suffered  those,  he  esteemed 
huuseir,  like  many  of  the  worldly,  nchooled 
enough  in  raisfortuoe  to  be  vtron^  in  apathy. 
Such  d  8C«nc  as  the  ^tmsent  wM  stitBcient  to 
chan^  his  very  t^mctiir,  nt  least  hts  own 
opinion  of  it,  which  ik  taiitamoant.     Protpcr 
w«pt  too.     "But  thiH  will  not  save  D'Kchich. 
nor  estricato  you,"  cried  he.     "Thenionjing 
dawns,  and  we  have  epent  in  idle  grief  the 
hours  that  should  havo  V-0n  devoted  to  our 
safety.     For  yoo,  however,  Eiipna,  I  at  ««ioe 
Mt  fre«  the  nay  by  opening  this  door." 
*>■  I'^-oamot  yet   abondou  these  rcama»," 
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replied  the  youth,  "  1  will  confess  loyseif, 

them  do  wiUi  me  what  they  will." 

"  It  may  not  be  the  worst  mode  of  actiog. 
Strange  that  the  aimpleat  and  most  natoral, 
being  nioet  true,  was  that  which  etrack  me 
last.  But  thee,  Rosalie,  beware  of  b«ing 
candid." 

"  I  would  not  at  this  hoar  stoop  to  a  lalai>| 
hood — no,  not  to  be  restored  to  Humifies." 

"  And  why  not  ttow,  aisterl  For  if  ever  i\h\ 
placed  be  such  a  sentiment,it  u  now." 

"  1  feel  that  sorrow  exalts  me  above  all  that 
bears  even  (be  semblance  of  baseness.  Let 
them  question.  I  am  Koealie  D'llumi^res,  the 
Emigre's  daughter."  J 

All  farther  council  or  conrer«ation  vn* 
interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  the  corpotai, 
who  came  to  announce  orders  received  for  the 
honourable  buria]  of  General  D'Erlach,  and 
at  the  same  time  that  his  daughter,  or  th«  lady 
found  with  him,  should  be  conducted  to  head- 
qaarters.    "  You,  KotiDcl,  nuat  repealer  the 
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guard-house.      I  will  report  you  favourably, 
so  feai  not," 

"  Let  him  remain,"  said  Lieutenant  ProsjMir, 
'  on  parole." 

"You  here.  Lieutenant.  You  answer  for 
him.  A  la  bomte  henre.  The  demoiselle,  how- 
eret,  I  must  conduct  to  the  General  in  chief." 


CHAPTER  XU. 


TiiEportraitorBruneliangH  aiuoi^t others 
of  the  deceased  MarehtU  in  one  of  the  aparl- 
jiieDts  of  the  Hotel  des  Invnltiles.  Subsequent 
to  tile  present  period,  he  iittained  the  baton- 
And  as  if  in  retributive  justice  of  the  bale 
means  whidi  be  used  to  democratize  Snitzer- 
land  and  to  possess  the  minds  of  the  Bernese 
soldiery  with  suspicions  of  their  leaders — sgs- 
picions  tliat  we  have  seen  to  end  in  musacrc 
— Broue  perished  by  the  same  fate  as  D'Ertncfa. 
He  WAS  slain  by  a  tumultoary  mob  at  Avignon, 
not  long  after  the  restoration  of  the  Bourbons. 

In  the  portrait  I  speak  of,  Brnne  i*  repre- 
sented as  tall  and  dark,  his  head  bald,  and  his 
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countenance  by  no  ine&DS  prepossessing.*  In 
the  year  uinety-eighl  be  must  have  been  still 
youog,  and  as  such  we  may  now  suppoM  him. 
The  French  commander  was  seated  in  the  very 
cabiDflt  of  the  late  General  D'Erlacb,  in  tlie 
mansion  or  palace  of  the  Bernew  comnmnder. 
It  was  there  BTtinc  bad  cHtablisbed  bia  quar- 
tern, not  only  on  account  of  the  apaciousness 
and  comiQodiousneits  of  the  manition,  but  ntso 
on  account  Uiat  the  private  atiise  or  cofier  of 
the  Swiss  nobie  was  as  well  stored,  aa  those 
of  similar  rank  were  accustomed  to  be,  in  an 
age  and  country  yet  ignorant  of  all  the  latent 
wealth  that  has  since  been  discovered  in 
paper,  bohauenbonrg,  the  second  in  com* 
mand,  a>blitDt,  frank  soldier,  was  at  Brunc's 

*  A  notB  wtFlchcd  collcclioii  of  puncingi  rrrlainly  ocTtl 
'^ijfT'^*-*  i)>D  An  iban  tbc  jionniu  o(  tho  Ftcntb  Alonlial*, 
of  tba  firiog  tX  lliCi  'llmillcrira,  and  lIiD  dfui  ia  tbe  IIolcl  dot 
Jn*ilid«.  If  the  Mom  of  Hitioty  liatt  not  da  itic  Paladitu 
•f  Napolom  nwc  jnitim  than  th«  Mum  of  FainiinK  >•**  dose, 
ihiMa  inlutit  Mldicra  «ill  be  chrtlcd  <if  Ibrtt  juit  mcpd  of 
unnuxlktilji.  Tko  pfUnUDg)  arc  indeed  a  disgm:«  to  Finncc, 
ud  le  (Iw  &oU*  *dilic*s  tboy  adoni. 
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side;  and  Mcngaud,  ihe  French  resident 
cn*oy  at  Bern.  This  coarse  plebeian  « 
brother-in-law  to  one  of  the  then  Director*  of 
the  French  Repablic,  to  which  connexion,  >a 
well  as  to  the  brutal  ignorance  and  impeiti- 
nence  of  his  nature,  which  recommended  bim 
to  his  employers  without  exciting  their  jea- 
lousy. Citizen  Mcngitud  owed  hts  present  sitttn- 
tion.  It  is  favourable  to  the  morni  Icssou 
which  history  ought  to  impress,  that  of  all  the 
nefarious  political  transactions  of  that  period 
the  sgenta  were  as  contemptible  as  their  acts 
were  base ;  so  that  on  viewing  or  perusing  any 
account  of  the  events,  disgust  is  always  ex- 
cited to  heighten  the  fechug  of  indignation. 

Before  these  penio»age«  was  Rosalie  D'Ha- 
miires  presented.  She  was  alone ;  though 
Prosper  accompanied  her  to  the  gate,  be  dared 
not  enter.  What  feelings  did  a  sight  of  thai 
house  and  those  balls  call  forth  in  her!  lltrown 
by  the  unlooked-for  events  of  that  period  into 
thatcrowdof  disasters,  which  in  romance coii' 
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atitute  a  heroine, her  caind  had  been  forced, and 
ofs  sudden,  lo  assume  Uic  heroic  cast  of  one. 
Even  the  weakest  of  us  will  turn  at  last  upon 
ill  fortune,  when  she  pursues  pertinaciously 
and  cloee.and  thus  the  victim  is  endowed  with 
courage  proportioned  to  his  griefs. 

It  must  ha*e  been  some  such  feeling,  that 
supported  Rosalie  through  the  hails,  which 
she  80  lately  trod  with  the  murdered  D'Erlach, 
and  prevented  her  from  sinking  aader  tlie 
subduing  recollection  3  which  it  brought.  Igno- 
not  for  what  purposes  she  was  now  sumaioned, 
Rosalie  was  prepared  for  ill,  though  not  to 
meet  it  with  guile.  To  the  firKt  question  of  her 
interrogators  she  answered  by  simply  stating, 
that  she  was  the  daughter  of  the  Comte  D'llu- 
miires,  adopted  into  the  family  of  D'Erlach. 
Slie  klw  related  the  circumstances  of  the  Gene* 
ral's  deal)),  which  Brunv  was  anxious  to  hear. 

"Tia  ft  fearful  penalty,"  said  Mengaud, 
"that  tyrant  aristocrats  must  pay  soon  orlatc- 
I  knew  it,  I  foresaw  it." 
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"  Thou  art  r  very  pro^Ael,  citnEec,"  obwr 
Schanenbourg,  "  to  fte«  the  explosion  of  4 
tmtn  which  thine  own  Imnd  hail  laid."        ^| 

In  thost;  days  an  accusation  of  crime  irat 
always  a  compliment,  and  McDgaod  took 
Schauenbourg's  as  auch.  "  It  is  not  for  mc 
to  boast,"  said  he,"butl  mdyitay,  ihnt  Ibate 
not  slept,  whilst  a  patriot's  duty  was  to 
done." 

"  Nor  nbiitt   the   iwrrtaH's,"    added 
Qeneral. 

"Peace,"  said  Bnine,  "let  us  turn  lo  the 
matter  id  hand. — Girl,  I  regret  Oenera)  U'Ei^ 
lach'e  fate  as  a  soldier  should — But  that  i> 
paat  and  irre  trier  able.  You  were  in  Cbe 
OenenU's  confidence."  ^m 

Rosalie  knew  not  what  to  rt-ply.  ^* 

"  You  know  in  fact,"  iaterruptod  the  blunt 
Scfaauenbourg,  acting  the  bandit  openly,  whtdi 
BruiK  swerved  from,  "  You  know  in  fact  where 
the  Gcn«ial  deposited  his  hopes  and  hit  trea- 
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"  Jf  you  call  that  being  in  hi»  confidence. 
Sir,  I  was  not,  believe  me." 

"We  slull  see  tbat."  cried  M«ogaad. 
"  Wh«ro  is  the  young  tebel,  Eugene  D'Erlach, 
to  whom  tliou  wnst  betf othed  ?" 

Rosalie  bluslted  both  ut  Llw  epithet  by 
which  her  lover  was  designated,  nud  at  tbe 
conaciousueiK  of  hta  being  witbiu  the  power  of 
thote  before  »Iiom  she  slood.  "Has  he  too 
Bed  or  does  be  linger  near  bis  mistress  V 

"  Eugene  D'Erlach  rcmains.for  aught  I  know, 
ID  Bern,"  replied  Rosalie,  "  yet,  being  here  in 
his  maosiou  and  inquiring  of  his  property. 
Messieurs,  you  should  know." 

'*  A  brave  weocb,"  cried  Schauenbourg,* 

"An  aristocrat  enjtipes,"s'i'ui  Mengaud. 

"  Mademoiselle  D'Humii^res,"  said  Urune, 
"do  not  prove  yourself  leagued  witti  tlic  foes 
of  your  country  by  these  unfeniinine  and  un- 
patriotic replies.  Answer  ua,  twhere  the  do- 
mestic treasure  of  this  boose  ia  to  be  found, 
we  need  it  for  tbe  wants  of  our  country." 
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"Id  truth.  Monsieur  l.e  Geacral.  I 
norent«vGQ  of  iU  cxUtcnce." 

"  Tis  faAwc.dlojfenne,"  said  Men^ud,  " ; 
could  not  hnre  brcn  here  witliout  knowing^ 

"  Believe  me.  General."  replied  Rosalie, 
not  deigning  to  regard  tlie  envoy,  but  luniint; 
to  Brune,  "snd  believe  me  the  more  from  my 
adding,  that  did  I  know,  I  certainiy  should  not 
disclose  it."  ^ 

Brune  was  perplexed;  and  Scbauenboo^ 
exclaimed,  "  There  is  no  information  to  ^k 
gleaned  here.     Dismiss  her."  ^1 

"  Craving  your  pardon,  citizen  General,  mj 
orders  from  tlie  Directory  are  to  seize  ail  ctiil* 
dren  of  emigres,  and  return  them  to  tbeir 
mother-country,  in  order  to  be  edacaled  bf 
honest  hands  in  good  morals  and  love  of  the 
republic."  H 

"  Bnt  this,  I  tell  tbee.is  the  adopted  daughff 
of  a  llcrneiie  noble,  and  as  sucb  u  free." 

"  If  she  bad  had  the  honesty,  or  even  yet  if 
she  have  enough  to  answer  our  deroaoda,  siie 
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iRtty  b«  considered  sach.  What  thiok  you. 
General  Brune  ?  Else— " 

*'  You  hear  the  proposal,  eitoyame,"  said 
Brune. 

"If  roy  freedom  is  to  be  the  price  of  my 
ditboncxty.  1  cannot  purcliasc  it  if  1  would." 

■"  Then,  roy  young  heroine,  thou  Khalt  to 
PatU." 

"  She  is  over-coiitumaciotu,"  said  Schaucif 
boorg,  "  and  I  abandon  her." 

Here  the  interrogatory  closed,  and  after  a 
lime  Meiigaud  himself,  taking  charge  of  Ma- 
demoiselle D'Humiires,  conducted  her  to  his 
own  residence,  where  were  already  collected 
many  in  the  same  predicament  with  herself, 
svized.  in  violation  of  every  right  of  nations 
and  of  hospitality,  as  the  children  of  French 
emigt^H.  They  formed  a  melancholy  collec- 
tion  of  orphans,  such  a  one  as  Mengaud,  an 
amateur  of  wretched  and  unhappy  objects, 
found  no  doubt  to  gratify  his  patriotism  and 
uo). 
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Prober  d  id  not  long  remain  wUhont  lea 
the  fate  of  his  sister.  And  at  first  hia 
nation  prompted  him  to  somo  violent  act  of 
rescue  or  «xp08tulnUon.  But  as  hr  walkcti. 
previous  tn  noy  step,  to  commonicato  intfa 
young  D'Erlacb,  it  stntck  him,  tliat  if  honour- 
ably and  gently  treated,  bis  sister  nould  sever 
find  an  opportunity  or  means  more  ccaaotmble 
for  being  restored  to  ber  country.  Sbe  might 
su6'er  soaie  durance,  some  pcrsecutioD,  nbicb, 
be  boped,  »he  would  bave  patieucc  and  a  mo- 
derate degree  of  dissimulatioD  to  brof  and 
ligbtAD.  Being  removed  moreorer  to  tbe  mt- 
tropoliB,  hIii;  would  be  th«r«.  where  tbe  fnendt 
of  the  unhappy  family  might  best  aid,  aod 
finally  relieve  ber.  Not  a  lover  binucir,  dw 
circumstance  of  het  being  separated  fro«t 
£ugeoe  never  struck  him  aa  an  extrcac  ca- 
lami^ ;  and  he  hastened  to  coramunicfttc  tbe 
tidiuga  as  a  piece  of  not  tlie  worat  foriiuie' 
,  Another  part  of  the  Lieutenant's  mome&taty 
forgetfulnesB  in  his  anxiety  for  his  sister,  wm 
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th«  other  griefs  that  weighed  both  npcn  her 
uud  D'Erlach.  lie  was  nnnindccl  of  ^em  on  ' 
re- beholding  the  latter,  Btandiog  in  roetanchalT 
attitude,  and  regarding  tlie  remaiiui  of  his 
ImkdL  Pc^aratioDS  had  sidcc  been  made 
for  the  vetcras's  funeral  by  his  relations,  all  in- 
dignant at  the  occupation  of  D'Erhch'a  pri- 
vate mansion  by  his  victors,  to  the  escltision 
even  of  its  late  propiietor's  remains.  There 
was  something  more  than  merely  op|>re»sive 
in  the  insult,  it  was  revolting. 

D'Erlach  asked  briefly  for  Rosalie.  She 
was  still  in  detention.  He  rejoiced,  that  she 
was  prevented  from  witnessing  the  last  of  the 
melancholy  epectacle.  The  procession  and 
ceremony  took  place,  iind  occupied  the  day. 
Prosper  respected  his  friend's  filial  grief,  and 
said  merely  a  few  words  to  lull  any  rising  ap- 
prehensions on  account  of  Rosalie. 

Daring  her  presence  and  interrogatory  be- 
fore the  French  commanders.  Engene  D'Erlach 
had  avowed  himself,   the  circumstances   and 
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caust!  of  his  disguise.  Much  a»  such  n  di»c)o- 
»ure  might  at  any  other  timv  hsTe  implkated 
anyone,  especially.  D'Eflach,  still  th«  o&ctt 
to  whom  he  made  it.  at  once  overlooked  all  in 
coDsideration  of  the  youth's  loss.  He  w 
permitted  to  fling  olT  the  unifoim  ibat  had  in- 
troduced him  to  B«rn  and  to  the  French 
guard-house,  to  assume  garments  that  be- 
fitted his  position,  und  to  watch  orer  the  biit 
duties  paid  to  his  venenhle  parent. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


SiHt'LTANEoos  with,  or  little  siibseqaent 
to,  th«  fall  of  Bern,  the  destruction  of  the 
ancient  municipal  gOTentmenta  was  eSected 
Uiroughout  all  the  western  cantons  of  Switzer- 
land. Soleure,  Lucerne,  and  Fribourg  wer« 
taken  possesaioa  of  by  the  French  troops. 
Zurich,  more  commercial  than  any  of  it* 
■ister  cities,  and  therefore  attached  to  inde- 
p<Di>de&ce  on  more  solid  principles  than  the 
mere  honour  which  spirited  up  Bern,  was, 
despite  of  some  energy  displayed  previous  to 
(he  success  of  Brune,  compelled  to  submit. 
The  canton  of  the  Vaud  was  already  demo- 
cratic j  whilst  of  the  neighbouring  Vallais,  the 
inhabitants  Were  divided.    It  was  in  the  IsUet 

VOL.  II.  H 


242 


TItB    PALL 


region  that  revolation  prescntcil  ooe  c 
most  fttriking  anomalies,  viz.  that  of  prinU 
and  capucitia  planting  ibe  tree  of  hbertr,  and 
elevating  the  symbols  of  French  republicanitm 
side  by  side  with  the  crucifix.  This  did  the 
good  monks  of  Saint  Meuricc,  despite  sH 
the  exertions,  and  machinations,  and  magical 
autliority  of  Fr^re  Bernard.  Ue  had  ooc»,  m 
before  related,  succeeded  ia  repressing  th^'ir 
spirit,  since  which  he  had  awed  and  ruled  the 
convent  with  the  sceptre  of  the  nightnare. 
The  brotherhood  however  were  now  enabled 
to  shake  off  bis  weight  and  nile ;  and  the 
devout  friar  accordingly  shtx^  the  dust  froa 
his  sandals,  and  took  his  path  of  departar* 
orer  the  opposite  Uiablerets  to  a  r^ioa  noie 
orthodox  and  congenial.  ^m 

Seeing  his   work    ibrrre,  the   next  art  IP 
Bnine  was  to  divide  Swil2erland  into  divers 
repubjics,  which  were  to  be  called  the  JU»- 
d<migue,  the  Hthttique,  and  that  of  H'itham 
Tell.     Thoee    included    in  the    latter  were 
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aomewhat  Mattered  by  Ute  title,  bat  the  cxcla- 
uiationg  of*  tite  lest  were  loud,  and  reached 
even  the  Directory  at  Pari*,  who,  reprimand- 
ing Bruue  for  his  political  impertioence, 
oidered  hiin  to  dissolve  his  thre«  republic* 
without  loss  of  tjme.  and  constitute  qnc  of 
free  people  instantly.  This  free  tiaU  Brun« 
obediently  created  by  an  imperious  pn>claiQa> 
tion,  summoititig  a  new  Diet  at  Arau,  after 
which  tlis  sUtesman-gcncral  was  recalled. 

The  mJksiou  of  Mengaud  too  wns  at  an  eitd. 
He  prepared  to  return  to  Paris  with  what  h« 
facetiously  termed  his  family,  viz.  the  hapless 
orphans,  nhom  he  bad  collected,  as  was  said 
of  Brune,  with  more  gold  tlian  laurels.  The 
leech  in  fact  was  full,  and  whenever  a  French 
Proconsul  became  eo,  a  hungry  reptile  was 
always  dispatched  in  his  place,  iit  order  the 
sooner  to  reduce  the  unfortanate  country, 
the  political  patient,  to  a  wholusome  degree 
of  inanition. 
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Some  of  the  bones  of  the  ancient  Burguiir 
dittos  slain  at  Morat,  and  broogfat  back  in  tfi^ 
iimph,  made  pnrt  of  Mcngftud's,  and  his  milU 
tary   companion    Suchet'a,    proc«*(ion.    Tbe 
renerable  armour,  tbe  pikes  and  coats  of  mail 
of  the  first  warriors  of  Uetvetic  liberty,  were 
carried  olTat  the  same  time ;  and  the  bear  ai 
present  living  in  the  Jardin  des  Planlcs,  with 
bis  brother  Bruin,  was  taken,  as  emblems  of 
dty.  from  the  fosse  of  Bern,  where  they  «i 
kept.    The  names  of  D'Erlach  and  De  Stei 
were  ^ven  on  collars  fixed  rouod  tbe 
uals'  necks,  and  in  this  atate  were  they  pa- 
raded through  the  now  frte  Republic  of  Helfl 
vetia,  as  trophies  bound  to  adorn  tbe  palact 
of  the  five  monsrcbs  of  the  Lnxemboorg.        ^ 
Mcngaud  bowerer  did  not  take  the  road  t^^ 
Paris,  without  attempts  both  on  the  part  of 
Eugene  and  of  her  brother  Prosper,  to  resent 
Rosalie  from   his   band*.     The   former  ereo 
dared  to  complain  of  the  iorasioa  and  plunder 
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of  his  prirate  property.  A  decree  id  conse. 
qaence  passed  by  the  French  Authorities,  and 
the  provisional  government  of  the  canton,  to 
banish  the  son  of  General  D'Erlach  from  all 
parts  of  Switzerland,  in  altiance  with  France. 
If  a  harsher  punishment  was  not  awarded,  it 
WM  not  for  want  of  the  counsel  of  Mengaud, 
on  whom  the  obstinacy  of  Rosalie  had  made  a 
deep  impression.  Even  after  the  decree,  and 
in  its  despite,  Eugene  D'Erlach  gained  admit- 
tance to  the  kind  of  prison-residence  of  which 
the  envoy  had  constituted  himself  the  gaoler; 
and  it  was  not  till  aAer  having  renewed  and 
exchanged  their  mutual  vowe,  so  long  plighted, 
that  the  lovers  once  more  submitted  to  a  sepa- 
ration, of  which  they  might  hope,  but  could 
not  see,  the  term. 

Prosper  D'Humi^res  conceived  better  hopes 
of  obtaining  from  Mengaud  the  liberties  of 
his  sister.  He  had  learned  by  chance  of  one 
similarly  taken,  whom,  in  consideration  of  no 
very  immoderate  sum,  the  Proconsul  had  con- 
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tented  to  abandon  to  the  care  of  fneodt.  i 
■tcad  of  insisting  on  committiDg  the  yousg 
emigre  to  republican  tQteHge.  Prosper  had 
no  longer  wealth.  Bat  he  bad  not  Mnrcd  l| 
vain  in  the  Parittian  Rchoo)  of  intrigue,  and  he 
bo[>ed,  either  by  flattery  or  meoaces, 
fin«,  by  ftdroitnesa,  to  bend,  even  if  be 
not  bribe,  the  Btnbbom  nature  of  the  raror~ 
With  this  view  Prosper  much  rejoiced  in 
itewly-won  epaulette,  v^bicb  although  it 
but  one,  and  that  on  the  wrong  aide,*  still  it 
would  at  least  command  that  appronl  aad 
attention,  which  the  galwu  even  of  a  galknt 
sei^eant  would  not  have  obtained  fivB 
the  no  less  arrogant,  because  rcpobliosti. 
empioyi.  ^ 

The  lieutenant  therefore  waited  on  the  «»• 
voy,  nnd  acquainted  him  that  the  namerow 
friends  of  the  family  of  Humi^rcs  bad  bcgftd 
of  bim  to  interfere  for  the  liberty 

*  A  limanml  wtan  hi*  epaolMM  m  Ui  left  T'tmHwt^ 
T^itaia  «  hi*  rigftc. 
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relative.  And,  that  tliey,  in  return  for  past 
kiadoess,  were  ready  to  promise  and  perfonn 
aught  that  was  considered  necess»ry  for  tb« 
putriotic  education  of  the  young  emi^^. 

"  HumiiitK,  Humi^res,"  said  Mengaud,  feel- 
ing his  way  to  a  knowledge  of  the  name  and 
family,  of  which  he  affected  to  be  utterly  igoo- 
lanl, "  why  did  he  emigrate  ?  was  he  a  mioiater 
under  tlic  old  regime  ?" 

"  Mot  a  miuiater,"  replied  Prosper, "  rather 
an  opponent  of  the  court." 

"  Ay,  an  intrigtuint,  that  wiahed  well  to 
himself,  ratlier  than  to  king  or  country." 

The  rude  impertiaencc  of  Mengaud,  which 
the  sudden  Requirement  of  autliority  had  en- 
dowed him  with,  happened  here  to  be  pre- 
cisely right  in  judgment;  and  Prosper  was 
inclined  to  honour  the  envoy  for  more  saga- 
city, than  he  bad  imagined  him  to  possess. 

"  Perhnp*  you  are  not  much  in  the  wrong," 
Mid  Prosper;  "however,  the  liberality  of  his 
profeftsed    principles  arc  spoken   sufQcienlly 
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for  by  the  fact,  thtt  h«  rcmiuned  in  Paris  dor- 
ing  all  the  early  part  of  the  convention,  titd 
was  only  driven  from  it  by  the  Terratr." 

"  yfhy  not  then  have  returned  upou  tbe  fall 
of  the  Terroriatal" 
"  Because  be  did  not  live  to  do  ao." 
"  Well,  I  rejoice  the  Count  (was  he  not  a 
Count?)  was  not  an  emigr^  of  the  malignant 
class,  of  the  Coblentz  school." 

,"  I  rejoice  to  hear  you  express  an  intcreit 
in  our — that  is,  in  the  family." 

"  Yofi,  I  aasurc  yon,  I  begin  (o  feel  roueli. 
and  sho!i)ld  be  glad  to  knovr  the  heads  of  the 
family,  that  I  might  treat  with  ihfm," 

"  There's  a  frank,  mercenary,"  thought  Pros- 
per to  bimBelf.  "  Might  not  th«  negociatioo," 
continued  he  aloud,  "  be  carried  on  through 
the  intermedium  of  me.  It  need  be  but  a 
brief  one." 

"  The  affair  of  a  moment.     But  pray.  Sir, 
who  the  Devil  are  you  V 
"  The  citizen  tlumi^res,  the  son  of  him  of 
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old  etlled  Comte  D'Uumi^res,  at  present  a 
lieutenant  of  the  cavalfrk  legire,  and  tlie 
Directory's  humble  servant." 

"Tia  »ery  well,  young  master  aristocrat,* 
prerious  avowal  might  have  spared  us  sonie 
trouble.  And  now,  my  good  citixen  lieu- 
tenant, may  I  beg  to  aak  of  you,  what  hu 
become  of  the  chateau,  landH,  tenements,  &e. 
whence  your  parent  took  his  title?" 

"  It  is  in  safe  keeping.  Sir  Envoy ;  so  saTe, 
that  allow  me  to  be  silent  as  to  how  and  by 
whom  it  is  at  present  held." 

"  Then  I  will  myself  inform  yon,  that  citizen 
Delposl^,  my  worthy  friend — " 

"  And  brother  blacksmith — "  interrupted 
Prosper,  chafed  eomewhat  by  the  envoy's  im- 
pertinence. 

"  Locksmith,  Sir,  begging  your  Countship's 
pardon,  read  every  man's  trade  aright.  Though 
I  have  forged  some  chains  in  my  time,"  said 
the  envoy  signilicantly,  "  I  have  not  altoge- 
ther wielded  the  marleau  of  the  mariciai. 
u  3 
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Well,  Sir — luy  brother  blacksmith,  aa  you  are 
pleased  to  call  hitn,  did  purchase,  now  I  weJl 
remember,  the  property  of  the  emigr^  B«- 
mi^reA.  And  a  good  bargain  he  tniut  have 
had  of  it,  paying  one  year's  retenue  of  it 
or  tbereabouts.  How  then  can  you  assure 
rae,  knovring  this,  that  Hami^res  is  in  i»te 
fcecpiog  l" 

"In  your  fricnd'ii  hands,  Sir,  it  is  at  any 
rale  under  lock  and  key,  what  more  noald 
yoa  have?" 

"  Young  man,  I  perceive  yon  came  here 
deceive  mo  witli  doubts  of  ihy  wealth, 
hast  failed.  I  am  not  outwitted.  But  ooOtT 
I  am  not  so  mercenary  as  you  believe  nte. 
And  tlie  nego<'iation  you  allude  to  may  be 
arranged,  even  though  thou  art  but  a  poor 
lieutenant.  Verity  I  have  enough  of  gold — a 
perfect  mine  h&th  this  poor  land  of  snows  and 
monntains  been  to  me."  V 

"I  doubt  it  not.  citizen  envoy.  And  aa 
glad  that,  whatever  pains  it  caused  in  gathct- 
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iDg,  it  u  at  least  )>ro<luctiTe  of  generoaity  to- 
wards me."  , 

"  It  is  not  an  ungenerous  offer  1  an  about 
to  make,"  said  Mengaud  self-satisfied,  y«t  not 
altogether  at  his  ease. 

,  "  You  have  oniy  then  to  point  out  how  \re 
shall  shew  our  grutitudc." 

*'  First  of  all,  mark  you,  the  maiden  is  pen- 
nyleits;  secondly,  sbe  is  in  my  power;  thirdly, 
she  is  utterly  without  friends,  except  a  gallant, 
who  IS  exiled  and  a  beggar,  and  a  brother, 
whom  I  can  at  a  word  dispatch  to  the  ttandti 
of  £g>'pt  if  he  prove  refractory." 

"  1  do  not  fail  to  mark  your  words,  as  you 
advise.  Sir,"  said  Prosptr. 

"Next  in  con»ideralion,  I  am  ricli,  and  a 
man  of  authority,  of  interest  to  arrive  at  the 
(irat  offices,  nay,  to  rule  the  state." 

"  Citiien  blacksmith  or  locksmith,  whither 
doe*  all  this  tend  ?    1  am  in  utter  pcri^exily." 

"  To  conclude,  citizen  subaltern,  your  sister 
is  aristocratically  born,  which  in  these  times 
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it  ui  irremediable  defect.  A  wen,  that 
figured  tbe  visage,  were  more  desirable,  for 
that  might  be  eradicaled,  nhoreas  old  and 
proud  blood  ik  u  diaeate  oot  to  be  cared,  ex- 
cept by  leltiDg  it  flow  out  to  the  last  diop.**  ^ 

"  A  remedy  that  I  have  seen  tried  wiili 
effecl.  citizen.     Well—"  h 

"  Now  I,  on  the  contrarj-,  am  as  lowly  bonV 
a>  democracy  and   liberty  can  i-equirc, 
over  an  induftttioua  ariizan  bred—" 

"  Ab  bu  been  seen  in  your  collection 
gold  and  silver," 

"  All  which  considered,  I  eGteem  both  my 
fairne«ft,  if  not  my  coadesccnMoa,  and  my 
generosity,  without  a  doubt,  great,  in  ofTering, 
as  I  do,  to  wed  forthwith  Mademoiselle  U'Uu' 
miire*." 

"Wed   Mademoiselle   D'Humi^as!"  crii 
Prosper,  with  tbe  vengeance  of  an  emphasil 
" condeaceniiion  and  generosity! — hearken  to 
me; — wert  thou  tlie  democratic  monarch  a^| 
the  house,  installed  where  thy  mtuiters  this 
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raotneDt  are,  and  weni  every  grain  of  gold 
wl^ch  tbou  hast  grouod  from  the&e  hapless 
people  a  million,  this  sabre  should  afford  thy 
base  blood  the  remedy  you  have  jnst  now  pro- 
pounded for  noble,  ere  tbou  ahouldst  wed— • 
wed !  by  HeaTen,  thou  deserrest  it  now  for  the 
pretending  to  my  sinter!" 

Mengaud  had  been  in  a  degree,  deapite  hit 
confidence,  prepared  for  a  storm ;  bat  when 
the  dragoou's  hand,  in  the  height  of  \in  in- 
dignation, touched  bis  sword,  the  envoy  waxed 
pale.  Fain  would  he  have  called  for  aid,  but 
he  dared  not.  And  mentally  he  resolved 
never  for  the  future,  in  the  high  diplomatio 
and  ministerial  stations  be  looked  forward  to 
fill,  to  sit  or  receive  strangers  wiUiout  the 
countenance  of  a  secretary  at  least,  anned  with 
•word  us  well  as  pen. 

"  So,  master  aristocrat,"  spake  he,  as  soon 
as  be  had  breath  to  speak,  "  you  threaten  to 
cat  an  honest  citizen's  throat  for  pretending 
to  the  hand  of  thy  nobly-born  sister." 
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Pnwpcr  lind  uo  more  words.     He  stood  ui 
irrMolute  silence,  not  knowing  how  he  shou)4V 
best  deal  with  lhi»  fiend  in  power,  or  how  ex* 
tncate  Rosalie  from  hiii  hands.  ^M 

*'  I  pMB  by  the  idsuU  offered  to  tbesnprenM 
governors  of  the  republic  through  me  their 
representative.  But,  no  doubt,  the  high  aad 
powerful  friends  of  the  family  of  Humiirei 
will  interfere  to  protect  the  present  Count, 
who  his  ao  lately  exchanged  the  galms  of 
a  corporal  for  the  epaulette  of  a 
lenoNt." 


galoHs  of 
tomftiam 


"  I  deeerre  your  taunts.  Sir,  for  stooping  to 
mystily  you.  You  drove  me  to  menace  you. 
And  no  doubt  I  shall  feel  the  weight  of  your 
power,  but  for  my  sister,  I  trust,  that  after  tht 
sentiments  you  have  expressed,  you  will  feal 
the  propriety  of  placing  her  under  some  other 
care,  even  until  she  be  conducted  to  the  place 
of  her  republican  education."  ^ 

"  Bah !  citizen,  we  understand  not  at  pre- 
sent your  old  etiquette,  your  senthatMU  and 
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your   propriety.      Your    negociatiou   is   con* 
eluded,  you  may  retire." 

"  If  I  do,  citizen  envoy,  it  will  be  to  seek 
Ml  immediate  interview  with  General  Bruae." 

"  It  will  be  to  proceed  whither  it  may  pteaae 
you." 

"Allow  me.  Sir,  first  of  all  to  see  loy  de- 
taiued  sister." 

"Icwinot." 

"  I  will  act  thv  suitor  for  yoU|  and  acquaint 
her  with  the  honour  you  intend  her,  as  I 
feel  assured  you  have  not  dared  yourself  to 
do  so." 

"Dost  thou  esteem  the  attempt  more  pe- 
rilous than  to  demand  the  lady  of  a  dragoon- 
broUier,  who  swears  and  backs  his  arguments 
with  bi«  snord,even  against  civilian  and  public 
employit  ?" 

"  If  not  more  perilous,  mote  appalling  to 
thy  base  heart,  to  unveil  its  purposes  to  her 
innocent  indignation,  than  to  my  intempe> 
ranee.    And  eroo  this  thou  hndst  not  dated. 
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did  you  not  know  me  «  ahakeii  child  of 
enautancos,  tbat  have  bent  with  the  Bto 
Wtd  early  cxchiuiged  my  pride  of  bearing  and 
of  purpose  for  that  of  address  and  worldly 
wiadom.  God !  it  ia  now  that  I  begin  to  lean 
bow  I  have  stooped  and  fallen  t" 

"  Now  Cometh  the  Gt  of  Cbristiai)  peiii 
tcncc." 

"  No  8ne«r,  fellon- !  while  wc  arc  alone,  yoo 
tremble.  1  hdre  not  fallen  to  tliy  level  yeu 
Now  1  release  you  to  recover  confidence,  now 
meditate  vengeance.     But  beware — " 

With  these  words  Procpcr  withdrew, 
did  indeed  release  the  envoy  from  a  state 
alami,  that  he  could  ill  conceal. 

D'Humi^res,  burning  with  resentmenl, 
lougbt  out  General  Brune,  avowed  him&etf, 
his  name  and  birth.  And  relating  all  the 
eaus««  aud  circunjstances  of  his  inlerriew 
with  Meugaud,  earnestly  entreated  the  geneial 
to  interfere, 
"  Your  words  are  frank,  and  your  demand 
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f»ir.  Sir.  And  with  the  power  to  defend  you, 
I  might  be  inclined  to  do  so.  But  I  myHelf 
<imn  Assure  you  of  the  truth  of  what  the  envoy 
states  respecting  the  decree  issued  concerning 
the  children  of  emigres.  In  thnt  he  nets  but 
by  bis  orders.    To  seize  and  to  see  then  is 

I  fits  province,  not  mine.  I  dare  not  interfere. 
And  even  were  it  more  within  my  control, 
you  are  aware  that  the  Directory  esteem  their 
civilian  servants  as  their  more  immediate  de- 
f  pendants,  and  always  defend  them  against  the 
commaQderB,  of  whom  they  are  more  jealous. 
I  have  myself  received  my  recall,  which  alone 
would  be  sufficient  to  render  me  powerless  in 
this  case."    Such  was  the  answer  of  Brune. 

Prosper  craved  of  him,  if  not  to  liberate,  at 
least  u>  interfere  with  Mcngaud  for  the  protec- 
tion ofhi^  sister.  But  the  general,  who  spoke 
Procper  ^ir,  merely  to  keep  up  his  pop^larity 
with  the  army,  and  who  was  immersed  other- 
wise io  selfish  considerations  respecting  his 
recall,    declined    interference    of   any    kind. 
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Indeed  the  want  of  authority  wliicb 
pleaded,  wu  irue.  A  comminioner  of  tiie 
Directory  traa  tili-poverfal  in  bis  province; 
and  any  diffbrcncea,  that  arose  betwut  Wim 
nnd  the  military  commander,  vrerc  sure  to  end 
in  tlte  dtimtssal  of  the  luttor.  ^^ 

Proepei  watt  therefore  obliged  to  acquieBce, 
and  rett  contented  with  the  same  coosoliog 
reflections,  which  had  at  first  reconciled  him 
in  part  to  his  sister's  removal  to  Paiis-  The 
new  light  certainly  in  which  the  pretentions  of 
Mengaud  appeared,  rendered  her  detention  the 
more  fearful ;  but  Prosper,  long  as  be  bad  bees 
sepaiated  from  Rosalie,  and  little  as  he  knew 
ber,  relied,  notwithstanding  his  old  abjuration 
of  aristocratic  feeling,  upon  her  pride,  if  not 
on  her  affection  for  D'Erlach,  to  repel  th^ 
base  and  rapacious  sycophant.  " 

in   D   Tcry    few  days   indeed,    both    Brnaa 
nnd  Mengaud  took  their  departure,  the  latl^ 
taking  with  him  his  captives, and  amongat  then 
the  friendless    Rosalie.     Mengaud  was  sue- 
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ceeded  in  authority  at  Bern  by  Socarlta,  one 
or  tbe  regicides,  and  Anally  by  a  personage, 
Rapinat,  whoae  name  was  most  singulariy 
expressive  both  of  his  nature  and  employment. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Exiled  ftoxa  Bern,  u  he  hsd  been  from 
Prance,  Eugene  D'Erlach  bent  hia  sUpa  to 
those  vild  regions  of  his  country,  where 
»  free  man  might  yet  find  shelter.  Ue  pro- 
ceeded lo  Thou  by  tJie  same  road,  by  the 
banks  of  the  Aar,  which  had  proved  fatal  to 
his  parent.  Bearing  in  mind  thoae  who  had 
perpetrated  that  murder,  be  aroided  the  Ber- 
nese Oberland,  pasting  by  Untenecn  and 
across  the  lake  of  Brienx,  into  the  Unterwal- 
deii.  There  at  first  be  directed  his  course  lo 
the  abbey  of  Etigelberg.  intending  to  Irespasi 
for  »  short  space  on  the  bospitabty  of  its  bro- 
th«rfaood,  w  bich  rul«d  orer  a  not  unfertile  tiact 
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mroond  them.    The  residence  of  a  coDvent 
bad  for  Boroe  reason  fastened  on  hia  young, 
roioantic  mind,  to  which  fortune  had  afforded 
ao  many  legitimate  causes  of  grief.     He  went> 
therefore  to  the  place  most  fit  to  brood  and 
cherinh  sadness,  yet  in  all  deroting  himself  to 
d^pair,  he  still  left  open  that  narrow  pros- 
pect of  future  happiness,  which  youth  never 
fail^to  reserve,  nor,  indeed,  age  itself.     And 
with    this    view    Engelberg   was    favourably 
situated  near  the  borders  of  the   canton  of 
Bern,  from  whence  he  could  watch  the  tide 
of  erenta,  and  take  advantage  of  any  circuin- 
atances  that  might  remove  the  obstacles  placed 
betwixt  him,  and  both  his  native  town  and 
Rotialie. 

In  this  nicely  calculated  choice  Eugene 
was  nevertheless  disappointed,  as  he  amved 
at  Engelberg  but  just  in  time  to  learn  the 
submission  of  its  abbot  to  the  French,  and  to 
read  poat«d  on  the  gates  of  the  abbey  tbe 
French  acceptation  of  the  brotherhood's  sab- 
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misaioi),    uccompanied    with     eulogiumt 
Mookisb  lib«raliLy. 

Aa  D'Erlach  gazed  in  stopc^Uoo  at  tlut 
|>rogre8«  of  French  power,  ftfen  witliin  tiic 
sacred  barrier  of  Uie  higher  Alps,  and  pau«e(l 
merely  to  gire  full  flow  to  Uis  indigDaat  fcel- 
inga,  for  the  Swias  exile  disdained  la  enter  an 
abode  ao  allied,  or  to  demand  hospitality  of 
such  degenerate  couDtrymeo,  he  perceived  a 
monk  pause  like  himself  to  read  the  Fre: 
address. 

"  What!"  cried  the  monk,  caatiag  a  I 
in  which  lurked  all  llie  thunder  of  the  pn«t- 
Itood,  at  the  sacred  edifice,  "not  only  bcUav. 
but  boast  your  treason.  Thun  I  spurn  yaw 
baseness,  and  crush  its  record  beneath  my 
feet."  He  at  the  luimc  time  tore  down  the 
traly  bnsc  legend,  aud  ground  it  beneath  the 
heel  of  hiu  Mudnl.  A  brother  of  tiie  order 
from  a  lattice  observed  the  act,  but  no  woaei 
did  he  meet  the  regard  of  him  below,  than  he 
withdrew  hiit  bald  crown  in  affright.     He  eri- 
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dently  went  to  aci^uaint  tlia  tibbot  and  com- 
munity with  the  inBull,  for  the  clamour  of 
conventual  voices  was  heard  to  follow. 

"  My  son,"  said  the  friar,  whom  the  reader 
may  at  once  icnow  as  Fiin  Bernard,  and  who 
was  known  as  Bucb  by  D'ErUch,  "  you  seem 
Bk  if  yon  approved  mine  act." 

"  Ae  I  approve  every  true  Swias  onet"  n* 
plied  Eugene. 

"  Then  draw,  and  stand  by  me,"  said  Ber* 
Dard,  seiaiog  a  ponderous  cross,  which  had 
served  hint  for  a  staff,  luid  holding  it  forth  in 
a  defensive  altitude,  much,  however,  too  lik« 
Fr^re  Jeau  in  the  adventures  of  Pantagniel 
•ad  Garagantua,  to  command  the  young 
Wldier's  respect. 

"  1  aee  no  need,  reverend  friar,  anle&s  you 
would  have  me  assault  Rtone  walls  with  roy 
rapier."  As  he  spoke,  it  became  evident,  that 
if  the  insult  of  Fr^re  Bernard  had  roused  the 
eoEBmuDity.  it  waa  only  defensive  war  they 
resolved  on,  for  the  ponderous  abbey-gates 
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grated  od  their  hinges,  and  clanged  together 
ftarftiUy,  the  placing  of  bars  and  fastening  of 
bolt*  npidly  aacceedtng.  ^M 

A  laugh,  somewhat  like  the  croaking  of  a 
MTea,  annouDMd  that  Bernard,  for  once  si 
least,  was  risibly  inclined,  an  impulve  that 
the  most  Inguhriou!)  spirit  and  countenance 
conld  not  then  have  resisted,  at  the  sight  of 
what  Den^aid  called  "  the  siege  of  Bogell 
by  a  monk  and  a  beardless  boy." 

After  a  due  interfal  tho  Abbot  made  hk 
appearance  on  the  summit  of  a  projectiag 
battlement  that  flanked  the  gateway.  ^M 

"  Whence  and  from  what  power  cone  ft 
to  affright  and  iusult  a  peaceful  coama- 
nitf?"  asked  the  superior. 

"  Wc  are  Swiss  pilgrims,  holy  Abbot,  who 
come  to  demand  aid  and  succour  against  tb» 
infideU."  H 

"If  you  would  raise  the  standard  of  ww. 
ye  must  seek  elsewhere  for  followers.  Our 
ways  are  those  of  peace — " 
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"  Of  time-serving  and  cowardice.  Abbot. 
Ye  are  betrayers  of  the  cause  bolit  of  your 
Master  in  Heaven,  and  your  country  on  eartb. 
As  such  I  denouDC«  ye." 

"Who  presumes  to  hold  iiuch  language  to 
the  sovereign  and  abbot  of  Kngelberg?"  ' 

"I,  Bernard,  monk  of  the  holy  order  of 
St.  Francis,  who  have  vowed  that  this  head 
nhall  know  no  resting-place  save  this  breast, 
uDtil  I  tread  tlie  banners  of  the  inAdel 
French  beneath  my  feet,  as  I  this  day  hare 
done  the  record  they  bare  sent  of  thy 
shame." 

■'  We  know  thee,  Bernard,"  replied  the 
meek  Abbot,  "for  a  man  of  zeal,  bnt  too  tn- 
temperate  for  these  times,  in  which  it  has 
pleased  Providence  to  aiSict  and  chastise  the 
land.  You  curse  and  insult  us,  brother :  we 
bless  thee,  and  bid  thee  depart." 

*"  Wc  have  need  of  neither,  Abbot.  Did  an 
infidel  leader  stand  here,  it  would  be.  Bless 
U)«e,  and  enter,  Sir  stranger." 
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VWbitber  goett  Ihout"    nuked  tbtt 
And  therefore  inquisitive  Abbot. 

"  To  Sdineiti,  to  the  land  of  Tell, 
Uie  Alps  still  produce  mea." 
I  ^  Recommend  me  to  the  children  of 
Schweitz,  may  their  designs  prosper.**  Tbt 
time-nerTing  prelate  said  this,  last  in  a  sub- 
dued tone,  and  broke  off  the  colloqay  by  ta- 
staoUy  retiring.  ^ 

The  monk  and  youth  thus  stmilu'ly  disap- 
pointed in  finding  Triendly  shelter  and  refuge, 
tamed  their  steps  together  from  Engelberg. 

"  You  join  the  rising  without  doubt.  D'Er- 
tach?"  said  Bernatd,  after  a  time 
■ilence. 
.  fii  It  is  not  my  intention." 

"  What !  thou  a  cob  of  the  bear  of  Bern. 
and  not  arenge  his  bll  ?"  ^B 

"  It  should  be  then  on  the  Oberlanders;^ 
them  my  father  perished.  They  hare  di| 
guated  me  of  cause  and  conntiy."  H 

"A  D'Erloch  allow  his  prirat« 
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extinguish  his  patnotiiin!     And  are  not  tbe 
French  Jacobiaa  tho  original  cause  of  all  T 

"  Perhaps  so.  But  my  resolutions  are  un- 
stnmg ;  I  need  retirement,  and  as  yet  can  em- 
bmce  no  stirring  enterprise.  I  shall  seek 
some  more  distant  and  independent  convent, 
that  of  Einsicdeln  probably,  for  at  least  some 
weeks'  repose." 

"  Hear  me !"  eagerly  exclainied  the  friar. 

"  Nay,  holy  friar,  spare  your  breath  and 
toal.  <!  owe  it  to  my  parent's  memory.  And 
now,  1  do  think,  the  sight  of  one  of  our  moun> 
lain  mobs  would,  from  remembrance  of  their 
cruelty,  dri»e  me  to  embrace  the  caase  of 
the  French.  1  will  not  accompany  you  to 
Schweitt," 

"  I  c«aHe  to  press  upon  you,  knowing  that 
in  the  young  and  noble,  patriotisin  is  a  spirit 
not  to  be  put  down;  moreover,  it  will  not  b« 
the  task  of  a  day  to  stir  even  these  moun- 
taiaecrs  to  vengeance.  The  French  are  wily, 
and  affect  to  reverence    the    land  of  Tell. 
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Weekly  do  they  fteod  poison,  in  the  shape  (rf 
Battenng  addresses,  to  the  Waldstetu;.  But 
the  fall  of  Bern  is  a  woond  that  rankles  in 
the  breast  of  the  proud  Swiss,  be  it  my  task 
to  ke«p  it  fresh  and  bleeding.  Thee,  youth,  I 
will  aid  in  tby  project.  At  the  first  hamlet, 
or  at  our  resting-place  for  the  night,  I  triQ 
give  thee  a  scrawl  for  the  superior  of  the 
abbeyofEiDsiedcln,  whither  it  is  yourparpoie 
to  go.  lliy  name  alone  iitdeed  would  imJw 
thee  welcome,  mine,  however,  yet  more  fl 
for  we  aie  leagued  in  zeal,  that  holy  AUmI 
and  myself.  An  aacboret  of  a  month  wiD 
find  in  Einsicdeln  ahrift  and  meditation  for  » 
life."  — 

Eugene  D'Eriach  seized  willingly  the  odH 
sion  of  separating  himself  from  the  fiery 
monk,  whom  he  bad  known  in  the  Vand.  and 
whom  he  had  since  learned  enough  from  Ro- 
salie to  dislikfi.  In  his  prceunt  occupied  and 
distreiised  state  of  mind,  the  causes  of  ^M 
picion   which   he   entertained,  were  vagitety 
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I   remembered,   too   vaguely   to    allow   him    to 

'   (juMtion  the  friar,  or  put  bis  suppotied  necro- 

-     mancy  to  the  proof.     He  accepted  wllliagty 

r  Deverthele^  his  recommendatioa  to  the  abbot 

of  Einsiedelo  at  the  Itamlet  wbore  the  youth 

I    reposed.      For  the  friar,  he   perceived,  held 

firm  liis  vow,  and  refused  to  take  rest  except 

ID  the  sitting  posture,  which  allowed  his  head 

to  reat  upon  his  chest. 

As  they  occupied  the  same  little  apartment 
for  the  night,  Eugene  could  not  help  regarding 
the  singular  instance  of  resolution  and  reli- 
giona  zeal.  The  sight  even  diverted  his 
thoughts  from  his  own  griefs.  The  friar, 
wflBiied  in  tJie  extreme,  had  sunk  instantly  to 
slumber,  which  both  bis  restless  thoughts  and 
nueaay  posture  rendered  not  profound.  Mut- 
tered syllables  and  sentencea  fell  from  his  lips 
from  time  to  time,  sucli  ta  tlie  mingled  nature 
of  hit  profession  and  temper  suggested, 
snatdies  of  prayer  and  malediction,  incite- 
ments to  courage  and  action,  commands  of 
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s«crecy,  all  the  wnHtioga,  ia  short,  of' 
triguing,  fickle,  myiittiioas  flpirit. 

Eugene  on  the  morrow  parted  with  the 
who  pursued  his  way  to  Schweitx,  nbiUt  tht 
youth,  leariog  that  towa  on  his  lert.  «tnick 
into  the  wild  r^ons  of  the  Forest-cantop  M 
his  nay  to  Einsiedeln.  ^| 

It  was  spnog,  the  most  perilous  time  of  tiie 
year  for  traveisiog  those  Alpine  regioni,  bitt 
this,  with  all  the  wild  and  wonderful  thai  an- 
rounded  and  oft  obatructed  his  path,  waa  pro- 
ductive but  of  deiight  aod  excitement  to  the 
young    soldivr.      As    he   wandered    throi^ 
gloomy  Tales,  from  which  the  fir-foreata  roa* 
corering  the  steep  on  either  side,  their  dark 
suriace  streaked  with   brooding  and   eonbie 
clouds,   the    spirit  of  bis  murdemi   pnreoi 
seemed  to  bOTer  near,  to  lament,  to  oonmnae 
•with  him.     In  more  smihng  recesses,  to  wfaitfa 
some  sheltering  steep  gave  a  foretsate  of  the 
approaching  summer,  where   the   young  ImT 
glistened,  and    the  young   rose    bad   air 
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blown,  the  thoughts  of  Roeulie  D*Huaii^res 
would  eichangc  a  heavy  for  a  Itghlsoue  sorrow. 
Bat  when  h«  tro<l  the  snows,  and  marked 
the  avalanches  fall  around,  their  thundvnug 
echo«B,  th«  true  clarioD  of  that  mouotaia  land, 
awoke  the  soul  of  the  youth  to  patriotism, 
and  to  a  sense  of  the  wrongH  inflicted  on  hit 
Boffering  country. 

After  sotoe  day«'  tniTel  he  anived  io  the 
valley  of  Eintiicdeln,  before  its  abbey, founded 
so  far  back  as  the  uinth  century,  the  same  to 
which  the  Emperor  Henry  the  Second  ceded 
ail  the  lands  of  the  Forest-cantoos.  of  wtucbi 
however,  neither  Abbot  nor  Emperor  were 
ever  able  to  make  themselveii  poueuon. 
"  Here  at  least,"  thought  D'Erlach,  aa  he  en- 
tered ihe  retired  and  wild  vale,  "  I  shall  not 
be.  disturbed  by  either  the  French  or  theii 
proclamaliona."  He  entered  the  abbey,  and 
in  his  simple  quality  of  stranger  was  wel- 
corned  cordially  by  tlic  brotherhood.  The 
casual    mention  of  his    name    too    procured 
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him  such  a  superabundaDce  or  atUntioa 
respect,  no  much  more  Iban  at  all  m 
lered  to  his  c|uiet,  that  be  dreaded  and  for- 
bore to  deliver  the  friar's  scrawl  of  recom- 
mendation, thinking  tbat  any  further  claim 
upon  them  could  be  responded  to  only 
rurthcr  torment. 

He  nwailed  therefore  until  he  was  neat 

departure  to  deliver  it.     The  Abbot  vras  by 

means  the  meek  and  timid  superior  of  Engcl- 

berg ;  he  was,  on  the  coutrary,  a  dark,  bold, 

macerated  personage,  vorthy   of  headiag  a 

crusade  by  the  side  of  Bernard  himself. 

Memcd    particularly  anxious  and  inquiaiti 

respecting  the  progress  of  the  French,  and 

was    incessant    in  his   inquiries   of    Eugene 

respecting  the  fall  of  Bern,  and   tlie   cansea 

of  sncb  a  catastrophe,  which,  as  a  true  Swiss, 

he  had  as  tittle  expected  as  the  end  of  the 

world  itself.    The  youth  thus  found  himself 

still  in  the  torrent  of  political  agitation,  which 

be  indeed  did  not  now  so  much  wonder  at^ 
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aa  how  he  could  hinseir  hare  hoped  ia  any 
region  of  Switzerland,  howerer  remote,  to  have 
escaped  iu 

He  abstracted  himself  from  it  us  much  as 
possible,  listening,  neTertlieless,  to  erery  report 
that  was  daily  broi^ht  by  wayfareie  and  pil> 
grims  from  Scbweitz. 

That  little,  thoogb  renowned  city,  the 
cradle  of  Helvetic  liberty,  bad  with  the  little 
states  around  it,  been  flattered  and  satisfied 
with  tlie  project  of  Genera3  Bmne  lo  erect 
them  into  a  separate  republic,  called,  "  of 
William  Tell."  When,  howerer,  the  discontent 
of  the  rext  of  Switzerland,  and  Hubsequcntly 
that  of  the  Directory,  caused  the  plan  of 
Bnine  to  be  rejected  and  himself  recalled,  a 
new  Helvetic  republic,  une  et  indhmhU,  was 
proclaimed,  and  the  cantons  were  ordered  to 
send  deputies  to  Arau,  then  occupied  by  the 
French,  in  order  to  debate  and  regulate,  under 
[•  the  influence  of  foreign  bayonets,  the  laws 
n3 
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and  institationa  necessary  for  tbe  new  repablic 
Th«  Forest-cantons,  though  tbey  hsd  agreed  to 
the  project  of  Bnin*.  felt  insulted  by, and  avprsc 
to  this.  Tliey  dispatched  deputies  to  Bent, 
who  Tor  all  answer  were  refuted  passports. 
Hid  bidden  to  return  from  whence  they  camt. 
This  was  the  opportunity  sought  for  by  Ber- 
nard and  other  zealous  patriols.  and  tlie  foar 
cantons  were  aoon  in  anna  against  the  in- 
vaders. 

Engone  D'Brlach  in  the  rotiiement  of  Ein- 
sicdeln  marked  the  progress  of  events,  and 
became  by  the  lapse  of  time  more  reconciled 
to  hn  country's  cause,  or  rather  to  the  step  of 
once  iQoie  Joining  iu  rugged  and  ungrateAil 
ions.  He  wa»  witness  of  the  leal  of  the 
inbabitanU  around,  all  of  whom,  previous  to 
setting  forth  for  the  gathering,  came  to  bag 
some  of  its  famed  relics,  which,  he  also  per> 
ceived,  were  fabricated  forthwith  to  meet  tbe 
anddvn  demand.    Indeed  several  secreu  of  a 
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similar  kind  daily  revealed  themselves  to  him, 
and  rendered  him  leitfl  and  less  partial  to  bit 
preseot  abode. 

He  avoided  the  company   of  the  brother- 
hood, and  wandered  alone  in  the  wild  rctgiona 
that  surrounded  the  abbey,  or  by  twiliglit  in 
ita  gardcDE,  and  within  the  apace  marked  out 
for  tlie   labours    of  the    lower  order  of  ita 
monks.     In  strolling  here  fae  happened  upon 
a  certain  evening  to  penetrate,  from  hazard 
more  than  from  design,  into  what  was  called 
Uie  Abbot's  garden,  reserved  for  the  private 
w«lk  and  meditation  of  the  superior.    D'Erlach 
entered  it,  finding  the  way  open,  struck   by 
the  peculiar  beaoty  and  trim  ordur  of  the  spot. 
Traversing  som«  of  tlic  p«thB,  he  encountered 
an  individual,  who  started  at  his  approach. 
Eugene  cmved  pardon  for  his  intrusion,  and 
ID  French,  which  was  more  habitual  ta^him, 
and  came  to  bis  tongue  in  exclamation  w 
sodden  spevdt,  sooner  than  his  vernacular 
Swiss  or  German.    Such  was  the  effect  of  bis 
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residence  m  France  and  his  introductii 
Versailles. 

"  Fly  not.  Sir,  you   wlio   speak    a   t4MgiK 
familiar  to  me."  ^^H 

Eugene  replied,  tliat  now  aware  that  he  bad 

intruded,  he  intended  to  retire. 

"  By  what  way  V 

t 
"The  gate  into  the  nioak«'  garden." 

"  It  open, — why  tihould  I  be  here  ?'*  and 
stranger  quickened  his  pace,  accompanied  by 
D'Erlach,  till  they  reached  the  portal,  through 
which  the  latter  had  entered.  It  was  now 
however  shut,  and  firmly.  fl 

"  Yoo  arc  decoyed.  Sir,"  said  the  stranger ; 
"I  can  congratulate  myselT,  though  not  yow, 
on  my  acquiring  a  fel low-prisoner."  ^ 

"  ImpoKsihle!"  Yet  D'Erlach,  as  be  pro^ 
nounced  the  word,  regarded  the  walla  Brotuid, 
which  were  of  a  height  and  fashion  to  forbid 
escape,  and  his  astonishment  scarce  allowiuK 
him  yet  to  question,  he  sought  by  hia  looks  aa 
explanation  front  his  compaiuon. 
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"  It  is  for  you  to  explain,  I  nni  «  prisoner, 
and  have  b«en  so  for  some  time." 

"  If  I  am  so,  it  is  beyond  either  my  compre. 
bensionorcxplanntion.  My  nameis  D'Erlach, 
utd  1  have  been  for  some  <iuys  enjoying  the 
hospitality  of  the  monks  of  Einsiedeln." 

"  And  apparently  are  destined  to  enjoy  it 
yet  longer,  and  at  the  same  time,  which  will 
be  strange  to  you,  the  company  of  an  old 
enemy."  ' 

"  I  can  distinguish  your  featuiea,  Sir,  but 
neither  they,  nor  yet  your  voice,  strike  my 
recollection.  I  am  too  young,  and  have 
made,  I  trust,  too  few  foes,  not  to  recognize 
them."  .       , 

We  have  met  but  through  the  mouths  of 
others.  Yet  it  is  not  so  much  you,  as  your 
name  that  I  abhor,  that  of  one  of  the  chief 
tyrants  of  Bern,  the  oppressor  of  the  Vaud. 

"Cease  then  your  enmity.     Bent  is  fallen, 
and  my  father — " 
"  Also — Peace  be  with  hit  ashes.  Bern  then 
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IB  no  morff,  the  proud  cntdlti  of  vistocney,  i 
my  nntive  cantoo  is  free." 

"Aa  free  ••  Bern,  both  free  a»  foreign 
bftyonetk  can  render  Uiem.  But  who  bw>  be 
my  enemy  and  companion  T'  ^^^| 

"  With  the  tyranny  Ehntll  peiitli  the  hiU. 

My  name  is  Levayer."  ^^^H 

<*t  I  remi^nibcr  the  patriot  of  Lausanne.     Bflt 

how  came  ye  hither  ?  I  heard  anotlicr  fa' 

"  No  donbt.  My  friend  Bernard,  the 
pucin,  who  conreyed  me  hither,  was  not 
without  some  Bpcciotisly  concciv<>d  (ale  to 
cover  my  dieappearance.  But  of  tJiat  1  have 
hsard.  All  oth«r  things  bare  been  kept  froin 
me  most  rigidly;  know  you  aught  of  Looile 
Broeoner,  the  friend  of  Mademoi*eIle  D'Hd- 
mi^res,  if  Mademoiselle  or  D'Humi^res  she 
yet  be  called  r  -m 

"  NoUiing.     Even  of  MademoiBelle    D'ffif 
mitres  little,  tare  that  she  is  in  Bern." 

This  conversation  was  intcrrnpied  by  the 
Abbot,  who  vn»  somewhat  surprised 
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holding  Levftyer.  "  I  did  not  think  th»t  this 
was  your  boar  for  exercise." 

"  I  know  it,  good  gaoler,  but  in  your  e«ger> 
ness  to  entrap  a  new  friend,  you  foi^ot  your 
old  one — as  is  the  world's  way — and  led  tho 
pMsage  of  my  corridor  free.  1  then  thought 
it  was  kindness." 

"  Return  to  your  apartment,"  said  the  Ab- 
bot, who  beckoned  at  the  same  time  to  two 
stoat  and  cord-girt  attendants,  who  were 
ready  to  see  their  superior's  commands  obeyed. 
Lorayer  retired,  and  the  Abbot,  quieting  by 
his  gestures  the  impatience  of  D'Erlach, 
motioned  the  youtli  to  accompany  him  down 
the  walk. 

"  Before  I  advance  a  step,"  said  the  young 
Swiss,  "  answer,  good  Abbot,  am  I  a  prisoner?" 
and  D'Eiludi  laid  his  hand  to  bis  side,  but 
there  was  no  sword  to  grasp.  It  had  been 
taken  otue  of,  crc  he  had  ]eft  the  refectory,  and 
the  yoQth  had  not  missed  it.  The  Abbot 
smiled.  " 
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"You  have  had  a  communicatioB  for 
young  man,  why  vriis  it  not  delivered  V 

"  From  carelessness,  eioce  it  seems  1  an 
in  your  power,  from  a  desire  to  avoid  you 
Uouble." 

"  1  should   have  thanked  you  for  less 
sideration.     It  haa  excited  our  suspiciona 

"  Of  what,  holy  father."  ^ 

"  That  you  came  to  pry.  that,  in  fact,  jw^ 
entertaiaed  suEpicioti— Besides,  yon  a  youth 
and  a  soldier  lurking  here,  while  the  warriors 
of  yourcoaotiy  are  in  arma,  it  looks  not  well. 
We  have  reason  to  be  cautious  in  these 
limea."  M 

"Then  I  too  am  a  traiuw?"  said  D'Erlacb 
indignantly. 

"  We  say  not  so." 

"  Wliy  not  say  at  once,  holy  father,  tliat 
seek  a  pretext  to  detain  me,  and  for  some 
den  purpose,  beat  known  to  you  and  to 
nard.     Twere  better  to  speak  and  inform 
how  I  thwart  your  intents." 
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"!n  nothing  now,  vxcepl  in  having  seen 
Lurayer;  'lis  an  unfortunate  chance,  but  for 
whicli  you  had  been  free.  Pardon  my  sui- 
picionB.  The  word  of  D'Eriach  promising 
future  aileoce,  will  suffice  the  Abbot  of  Ein- 
siedeln." 

"  He  shall  not  have  it.  Since  the  Abbot  of 
Enaiedeln  has  dared  to  detain  nie  to  be  bis 
prisoner,  1  will  be  so,  and  to  his  discoinrilure. 
Prisoner,  insooth !  this  is  the  freedom  you  would 
have  me  be  in  arms  for." 

"  It  is  enough,  Sir,  anon  you  will  be  more 
willing  to  bear  reason;"  saying  which  the 
Abbot  departed,  leaving  Eugene  to  digest  bis 
indignation.  The  two  attendants  of  the 
Abbot  fitill  watched  his  motions;  so  in  order 
to  be  delivered  from  them,  he  begged  to  be 
shewn  to  his  place  of  confinement,  which, 
sttTc  that  the  idea  of  confinement  was  attached 
to  it,  might  hare  satisfied  tlie  most  delicato 
or  fastidious. 

D'Ertach  perplexed  bis  bruin  to   discover 
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the  cause  of  the  itnspieion  entcTtained  a^ 
him.  Thnt  he  had  emh  and  ^polccQ  with 
Levay«r  was  certainly  n  lufficieot  reason  for 
dreading  hU  disclosurec.  But  the  previotu 
cause,  tbegnidge of  Fr^re  fieniard,  was  what bi 
could  not  dirine.  Perhaps  at  the  first  menlifl 
vrbich  Eugene  had  made  ofbis  intention  to  visit 
Einsiedein,  the  friar  had  feared  the  discovery  of 
Levayer's  conctalmeDt,  had  on  that  occasion 
proposed  his  scrawl  of  introduction,  oa  he 
termed  it,  and,  lest  that  should  fail,  had  wnttea 
to  acquaint  the  Abbot  that  one  inlerested  for 
hie  prisoner  (as  he  might  well  suppose  the  lovtt 
of  the  friend  of  Louise  to  be)  wa«  about 
Uke  up  his  abode  for  a  time  at  the  Abbe^, 

These  last  suspicions  of  D'firlacb  were  cor- 
rsct  The  cause  of  his  being  first  entrapped 
was  what  be  now  conjectured,  hia  subsequent 
detention  was  owing  simply  to  what  the  Ab- 
bot stated,  and  to  the  angry  obstinacy  of  4ft 
youth  himself.  " 

U«  pfrceived  in  a  short  time,  that  his  ptace_ 
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of  oonfiDeinent  was  not  distant  from  that 
of  Lerayer,  for  he  heard  the  young  Vaudoiv, 
chaunting  forth  republican  eoags,  which 
being  in  French,  merely  iliBturbcd,  or  would 
have  disturbed,  hud  they  been  audible,  by 
their  noise  and  mirth  tlie  lilent  gravity  of  the 
brotherhood.  At  the  veaper  bell  had  ceased, 
and  the  eveoing  chaunt  of  the  religious  choir 
began,  D'Erluch  could  hear  Levayer  pour  forth 
in  rivalry,  and  not  by  any  means  to  the  youth's 
admiration,  the  following  Hymn,  so  well  known 
ID  those  times. 

E^Mii  done*  ni  toucliiuita, 
Sor  qui  npotent  no*  dudlu : 
C  'cat  aujomdhai  que  I'oa  W  chno 
Pumi  lea  jciu  et  lea  featln*. 

Tu  Tia  lombni  I'udm  KrTJIi 
De  tltreafutuvui  at  raiiu, 
NochoC*  d'aa  orgiuil  imbKilI*. 
Qui  foulail  >at  pieda  lu  buiniUM. 

1>|  biu»  d»  ten  KuriUge* 
Dm  pcnplra  tu  coaijuu  Jo*  droiu ; 
Tn  iettituu  lot  priTlligM ; 
Tb  fii  naiun  «t  Tugnvt  Im  luii. 

$■»]«  l>lol«  il'uD  |MapI«  librc, 
Triaor  moiiia  cmuiu  qa'  inioii. 
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La*  bard*  ta  Ctphin  tt  do  Tib* 
N'oBt  chni  que  ton  nam  mat. 
D«i  ^(iiiivrcs,  4m  mge»  naitqaM, 
Conqainni  l«<in  dniu  ioMMndt, 
8q(  Im  nMnUgiMt  Hel^Mquaa 
One  pMt  tei  pTcDUtrc*  mtecU. 
lUjiaadi  la  lusucr*  inini*, 
A»0*  briJUnl  at  bienfaiuu  ; 
Dm  nfOD*  de  U  i  jnuiala 
To  d«tnui  I'6cIm  inpoMasr. 

Ill  nnMM  ita»  )■  ooit  poToada 
Darant  M«  »;«■■  Hia*«nuM  i 
Fu  toi  la  IMTB  «•!  ploa  fftfJt. 
E(  ID  Nodt  lt»  titm  plni  •etaba." 


CHAPTER  XV. 


Rosalie  D'HuMiBniut  had  in  the  mean  time 
reached  Paris  under  the  protection  of  the  ex- 
enroy,  Mengaud,  who,  instead  of  the  tyrant, 
had  acte*}  in  every  respect  the  nminble  during 
the  journey.  There  wits  sometliing  certainly 
not  rer>'  successful  in  the  attempt  of  the  Ja- 
cobin lerrurier  to  metamoTphose  himself  into 
a  gallant,  in  which  moreover  his  years  and 
experience  served  rather  to  countemct  than 
assist  him.  lite  cunning  loo,  which  he  had 
found  to  be  the  most  necessary  instrument  in 
political  intrigue,  was  in  the  present  case  put 
in  play  with  a  sinister  effect.  And  it  demanded 
days,  many  days,  ere  Rosalie  could  at  first  at 
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all  comptebend,  or  even  io  comprehending 
credit,  what  the  envoy  wished  her  lo  believe 
and  be  flattered  by.  This  placed  Meugaud's 
uniabitity  in  even  a  more  odious  light  than 
bis  petty  tyranny,  at  leatit  to  Rosalie,  who  mt|^ 
no  patient  spirit  endoted  ihts  unexpected  6pe^ 
cies  of  persecution.  ^ 

(u  spite  of  all  her  sorrowR,  howevcr.her  loa^l 
of  Prosper,  separation  from  D'Erlacb,  the  me- 
mory of  what  she  had  witnessed,  and  the  pn** 
pect  of  what  she  might  have  to  suffer,  Rosalie 
azporienced  a  pleasure,  natural  to  every  French- 
bom,  in  approaching  Paris.  ThecondemoatioD 
to  perpetual  exile  was  at  least  taken  off:  tlie 
guillotine,  whatever  Meogaud  might  threaten, 
w«8  no  longer  the  puniBhmenl  sammarily  in- 
flicted for  the  crime  of  being  noblo,  and  an 
imprisonment  in  some  convent  established  on 
republican  and  irreligious  principles,  so  tbe 
imagined,  would  be  the  utmost  severity  ih« 
expected  to  foil  upon  her.  ^M 

Mengaud,  however,  towards  the  cooeluitoD 
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of  their  journey,  tiirealened  far  more  fearful 
tbingSidegraclatioiiipcnury,  mi sery.antl all  their 
train  of  atteadant  siifreringt,  if  she  refused  to  ac- 
cept the  other  altematiTe  that  be  entxeated  her 
to  choose.  Poverty,  however,  was  the  least  evil 
that  Rosalie  dreadvd ;  and  even  had  the  worst 
of  all  been  imminent,  tiiat  dcatlt  which  Men- 
gaud  did  not  refrain  from  hinting,  ab«  would 
still  no  doubt  have  not  hesitated  in  her  choi««. 
The  envoy  spent  his  words  and  wiles  in  vain, 
and  as  they  drew  near  to  Parts,  Rosalie  could 
perceive  that  he,  who  was  the  important  Pro- 
consul at  Bern,  shrunk  in  approaching  his 
niastArs  into  the  manners  of  citizenship  and 
subservience. 

After  a  day  of  Huapense  pasaed  in  the  Rue 
Vaugirard,  which  sitnalion  Mengaud  had 
chosen  for  its  vicinity  to  the  Luxembourg, and 
not  distant  from  the  Cannes,  where  the  dread- 
fitl  massacre  of  September  was  perpetrated, 
Mademoiaelle  D'Humi^re*  was  informed  that 
.she  was  to  be  brought  before  the  Directory. 
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T1i«  order  filled  bcr  bosom  with  affright,  i 
thoagh  conscious  of  do  crime,  hbv  oft  que 
ttoticd  her«etf  as  to  what  might  be  consUi 
into  the  semblaace  of  one.  The  very  nuae  ol 
the  Directory,  those  heads  of  the  ssngnioaiy 
OonveotiOD,  vn»  appallii^  to  her.  Since  hflfl 
retari)  to  Paris,  the  thoughts  of  the  scenes 
vhich  had  occurred  when  she  was  last  theie, 
recurred  forcibly  and  fearfully — the  form  of  ibe 
gracious  and  kind  Marie  AntoiDette  haunted 
her  im^inution.  The  metropoli*  waji  other 
than  she  had  conceived  it — the  absence  of 
every  friend,  or  the  fate  that  had  closed  o'<^| 
all  that  sboold  be  so,  made  its  thronged  and 
noisy  streets  nwre  dreary  than  a  desert.         ^H 

On  the  morrow  she  was  summoned  to  at' 
tend.  Mengaud  conducted  her,  and  at  the 
same  time  another  orphan  of  a  noble  emigii- 
As  tlie  carriage  was  admitted,  not  witboal 
scruple  and  uulii  after  a  short  parley  (plou 
and  conspiracies  then  daily  assailiag  the  D't- 
icctory},  within  the  portal  of  the  Luxembourg, 
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Rosalie  «t  the  a«me  time  eyeiog  the  terrific 
emblems  and  inticriptioDa  of  revolutiontiTy 
snthority,  shuddered  at  all  the  horrora  coa- 
nected  with  their  names.  The  word  Libert' 
■he  construed  robbery,  and  EgalUi,  massacre. 
They  were  ushered  by  the  satellites  of  power 
along  the  corridor  that  now  lends  to  the 
chamber  of  Peers.  They  did  not  mount  how- 
ever that  niKgnificent  staircase,  but  were  con- 
ducted  along  the  rez-de-chausice,  or  ground-floor, 
to  the  low,  petty,  but  magnificently  furnished 
•parlments,  that  had  been  fitted  up  for  Queen 
Marie  de  Medicis.  The  revolution,  which  in 
its  commencing  furies  respected  this  palace, 
the  residence  of  Monsieur,  after  Louis  tJie 
XVIlIth,  then  the  most  liberal  of  the  royal 
brothers,  had  owing  to  this  left  untouched 
the  memorials  of  Henry  the  Fourth's  Queen,^ 
The  pictures  of  Kubens,  painted  in  her  honour, 
and  hung  witli  the  artist's  own  hand  in  this 
palace,  were  nione  removed  to  where  theyatiU 
adorn  the  gallery  of  the  Louvre. 

VOL.  II.  O 
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There  were  present  in  the  loir-roofed  csbto 
iDto  wUtch  Kosalic  was  introduced,  but  twooi 
th*  Direclon,  Hewbi:!!  und  Ln  ReteiUer*  Le- 
paux.  Tbe  former, «  bo  of  the  five  bad  chiefly 
undorlaken  tlie  niuna^meat  of  SwUs  afiaio. 
was  ft  EuiistcT- 1  coking  perwoagK,  worthy  of 
being  tiie  broth  or*  in- In  w,  as  be  bkppeosd  to  be, 
of  Mengaud.  La  B«vetlVere  had,  ou  tbe  con- 
trary, ill  spite  of  a  broken  and  huiu|)ed  back, 
and  consequently  contracted  feature*,  a  benign 
expression  of  countenance.  Peibaps  titi  whin 
or  afiectatioa  of  being  llie  founder  of  tbe  new 
religioiL  of  tbe  enlightened,  of  TAeofkiiMf 
throptf,  aa  be  tenned  it,  obliged  hint  to  aa4aiDi 
the  miea  of  tJie  bcncToleDce  be  preached.  In 
despite,  bowcrer,  of  both  countenance  aad 
creed.  La  Rcveiltere,  like  the  cluefa  of  moat 
sect*,  jiractatd  persecution  at  tbe  least,  u  be 
was  at  this  time  endeavouring  with  all  bin  migbt 
to  extinguish  at  once  C'atbultciim  and  the 
Popedom,  and  excite  bis  co-gowmors  to  i 
rigorous  steps  against  the  churoh. 
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The  cause  of  Rosalie's  being  brought  beforo 
the  Directors  at  present  was  n-  wish  on  their 
part,  wmiUic  to  that  rormerly  entertained  by 
Bnine,  when  lie  had  samnioaed  her  before  him. 
In  boLli  cases  theiRtimateand  adopted  daughtcv 
ofGeneral  D'EHach  was  incapable  of  aiTording 
the  desired  information.  In  Bntne's  interro- 
gatory, it  was  merely  the  private  monies  of 
D'Erlach,  that  were  sought  to  be  discovered. 
At  present  the  object  of  inquiry  waa  the  place 
of  dep6t  chosen  in  the  Oberland,  to  which  tiia 
Bernese  council  bad  conveyed  a  consideruble 
p«Tt  of  their  treasure,  as  well  as  of  arms,  ani- 
pauoition,  provision,  and  all  the  necessaries  for 
war.  The  existence  of  such  a  dtj>f»t  had  alone 
been  discovered  by  the  French,  but  to  ascer- 
tain its  situation  had  as  yet  baffled  sU  their 
inqnine^  and  reaearchea. 

The  questions  of  lh«  Directors  could  how- 
ever obtain  no  more  intelligence  from  Rosalie, 
than  had  those  of  Bmne  and  Meogaud.  And 
M  here,  in  truth,  she  waa  not  likely  to  have 
o2 
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be«n  informed  of  tbe  secret,  there  was 
anger  on  account  of  her  iterance. 

"  Young  woman,"  ai  length  said  Rewb«il, 
after  his  inquiry  had  ceaaed,  "  I  oeed  not  aik 
how  you  have  been  brought  up.  Ignorance, 
bigotry,  and  idleneE«,are,  no  doubt, the  ariilfl 
cratic  portion  left  you.  You  must  throw  those 
ofT,  in  order  to  become  the  citizen  of  the  great 
Republic.  Liberty,  and  Equality,  be  that  now 
vour  creed,  inste«d  of  the  nonsense  you  hare 
liitherto  been  compelled  tocxMnmit  to  mcntory; 
and  remember  that  lore  of  liberty,  like  ihat  of 
the  Roman  nation,  can  alone  entitle  you  to  give 
citizens  to  yoor  country."  Poor  Rocilie 
biushvd,  and  was  ready  to  sink  into  the  earth 
at  this  coarse  exhortation,  which  made  part  of 
the  jargon  of  the  limes.  And  her  bluxh  called 
forth  the  anger  of  tbe  revolationiat,  who  looked 
on  modesty  as  one  of  the  most  signal  crime* 
of  an  aristocrat. 

"  Blush  not,  maiden,"  continued  the  Direc- 
tor, "at  tbe  duties  of  womanhood.     But  an* 
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•wer.  as  it  is  our  duty  to  provide  you.  whether 
you  are  willing  to  acc«pt  this  honest  citizen's 
offer,  of  liim  who  stands  by  thytiide,  whose 
tiisteris  at  present  the  spouse  of  me,  one  of 
the  supreme  gOTCmorg  of  the  French  Republics 
Dost  thou  accept  it,  cittien  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Rosalie,  with  all  the  emphasis 
and  disdain  that  she  could  express  in  her  per> 
plexily.  And  the  ex-envoy  smiled  expressive 
of  a  vulgar  proverb. 

"  Liberty  is  every  one's  right,"  said  Itewbell, 
"  what  honest  calling  then  do  you  make  choice 
of?" 
"Calling,  Sir!"  said  Rosalie. 
"  Ay,  calling,  by  which  to  earn  your  bread. 
You  do  not  think  the  Republic  is  to  support 
idle  personages,  whose  high  blood  wilt  not 
permit  them  to  work." 

"  1  need  not  the  Republic's  support.     If  I 
am  permitted  to  seek  out  my  friends — " 

"Friends!  friends!  there  is  the  cry  of  the 
htlpless  proud.    Yet  you  nill  not  accept  an 


I 


SM 


THS  f  AdL 


booest  repiibliciui  iriend,  -nbo   ptoffan  Innh 

iD)f."  ^ 

A  Hhudder  espi«GsedjR(iaalie'fi<diBp^«t.    ' 

"  Tlicrc  are  nc  GriendB  hete,  nimfomt,  vf 
loyalisU  and  uiti-r«valutioitffita.  A:rc  yon  u* 
proud  to  work  Tor  yourbmd?"  ^| 

*'Kot  too  prond,  if  it  Ik  necesaixy,  Sir; 
nor  yet  if  it  be  ft  punishmoBi."  ^| 

"  It  is  both  ihen.  And  to  bumble  tlttl 
pride,  know  thkt  Louis  Capet,  ibe  %tm  of  tlw 
{jmt  oriounal  Lotus,  on  whom  jadgtneat  vaa 
cmcoted,  and  of  ber  of  Austria,  the  ttruBipet- 
queen — tear  her  fingers  from  bcr  ears,  brolfacf 
MeogBud,  she  u  DontmattcioiM — nreii  tbat 
boy,  whom  tbou  wouldat'CaU  n)gral,«Mi  ioden- 
tured  to  «ti  bonmi  chooaukor,  nnd  worked  it 
bis  Inde,  u  long  «b  betdtb  -pormittBd."       ^| 

"Nay,  brotber-director,'":nidLs  R«Teill««. 
interrcring,  wJien  be  beheld  ItoHdic**  extreme 
sneering,  "we  iiave  more  important  coBOcn» 
to  rsgotatc  Aaii  a  young  womaok  Ate  or 
calling.     Let  them  be  teioored." 
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-  "  Lft  then."  sukl  Rewbcll,  Mtitiged  with 
his  lecture,  "asd  do  you,  oilisen  Mriig«ud, 
see  tiiat  (heae  be  properly  pUced." 

lite  sound  of  the  Ilirector's  voice,  and  th« 
honors  which  it  tittered,  long  dwelt  in  the 
ears  of  Rosalie.  And  such  nas  her  detesta- 
tion of  Mengaud  and  bis  employers,  thai  she 
was  prepared  to  enter  with  joy  upon  any  em- 
ployoeot,  iirbicli  the  viit-ious  hate  of  chota 
rakra  tbould  asiign  ber.  The  slrcngth  of 
tfaia  reaolve  waa  soon  put  to  the  proof,  in  bet 
being  «i«mgned,  «r  I  nay  any,  entered  u  tin 
appreolica  that  evecring  in  the  shop  of  a 
■camstrees,  who  lired  not  hr  from  Mcngnud'a 
quartcn.  ^ 

This  life  was  oew  to  the  daag;hteT  of  tb« 
Cotnte  D'Humi^res ;  it  was  awkward,  humi- 
liating ;  it  put  her  in  the  way  of  seeing  and  of 
bearing  macb  that  disgusted  and  shocked  ber. 
Jt  wm  a  bitter  leMon,  howerer,  (hat  slic 
tamed  to  prolit.  Misfortnae  «nd«Ted  in  pri^ 
vacy,  if  it  refines  the  spirit  and  endows  U 
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with  many  virlues,  conBrms  it  at  the  same  i 
in  all  that  ia  iotolcrant  and  proud.  It  ii 
when  adversity  not  only  forces  as  to  sink  be- 
neath our  Bccuitomed  level,  bat  also  to  mingle 
with  the  class  to  which  we  hare  falleii,  that 
it  becomes  fully  beneficial,  and  communicates 
that  equanimity  and  content,  that  absence  of 
prejudice  and  pride,  Uiat  seclusion,  ercr  m 
much  chastened  by  poverty,  would  but  che- 
rish and  in6x.  Rosalie  D'llumiires  expe- 
rienced this,  and  her  pure  spirit  was  enabled 
to  draw  all  its  viilue  from  adversity,  without 
being  contaminated  by  what  was  base  around 
her.  A  month  had  not  past,  ere  tlie  daughter 
of  the  noble  emigr^  was  content  at  her  daily 
travail,  at  which  enough  care  poasessed  her 
thought*  to  preserve  her  from  apathy  and 
ennui,  and  to  keep  her  hopes  on  the  stret 
for  a  more  happy  future. 

In  this  species  of-  durance  poor  Rosalie 
remained  for  some  months, anxious  respecting 
^'Erlacb,  from  whom  the  receipt  of  do  tidings 
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neither  vex«d  nor  Borprised  her — frou  an 
exile  8b«  could  expect  none.  The  silence 
of  Prott]>er  vras  more  distressing.  Could 
he.  who  had  so  iiuddenly  found  not  only 
his  titter,  but  his.  brotherly  affection  for  her, 
have  relapsed  into  his  former  indifference? 
Surely  some  exertions  on  his  part  might  have 
discovered  her  prison  or  retreat,  if  indeed,  aa 
yn*  not  improbable,  Meogaud  had  not  refueed 
every  clue.  She  soon  however  obviated  tlils 
by  writing  to  the  French  anny  in  Switzerland. 
fiut  neither  did  this  produce  answer  or  effect. 
She  was  in  this  state  of  BufTctance  and 
anxiety,  when  called  upon  during  the  course 
of  the  summer,  to  attend,  in  the  duties  of  faer 
humble  caiting,  upon  a  lady,  lately  anived  in 
Paris,  a  lady  of  rank  too,  at  least  of  such  rvnk 
OS  France  in  those  times  acknowledged,  when, 
like  Turkey,  her  despotism  knew  no  mnk  save 
of  the  detpot't  immediate  creation.  No 
dignity  then  existed,  but  that  of  an  emplotfi, 

tilic  functionary.     It  was  in  rain  that 
o3 
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the  pride  of  Uosalic  end«aroure<i 
the  humiliating  duty.     Sh«  was  on  purpon 
selected  for  it :  sad  accordingly  sbe  did ' 
upon  the  penotwg«  in  question. 

RoM^ie  found  her  a»  arTognat  uid 
cult  to  please,  u  any  parvaaie:  could  pociiU! 
be.  And  she  wiu  pcrbap*  th«  more  M,  * 
Rosalie  lost  &U  remcmbraiic*  of  her  duty  SB 
new  profnsioa  in  regarding  the  uot  unlorel 
features  of  tiie  lady,  and  allowed  her  tbosght 
to  wander  far  wide  of  all  tlic  iatemlia 
mysteries  of  muitua-makiag-  The  R(;wd 
too  of  the  new  comer  weio  fisod  profoioidl 
on  the  form  of  eonagt,  and  the  »hade  of  siU 
not  QOticing  tli«  attendant  nymph  farther  ifau 
asking  a  hundred  rapid  ijuestiona.  Ninety 
nine  reoiaioed  unanswered,  and  Rosalie's  repl; 
to  the  remaining  one  was  so  utterly  irreletui 
as  to  call  forth  in  sharp  rebuke  the  voice  « 
Ibe  young  lady,  who  at  th«;  same  time  tomp 
in  impertinent  woudermeat  her  eye*  oa  4h 
object  of  bet  ire. 


or  ^ekk. 

Poor  Ro«alie  was  in  lcar«. 
"  Good  Heavens!"    ttrice,  tbrice  repealed, 
I         expressed  the  double,  triple  snrpiim  of  Louise 
Br<Eoner.    She  wat  tfa«  lady  of  rank.     The 
reason  this: — ber  father  was  appointed   one 
of  the  deputies  of  the  csotoB  of  the  Vaud, 
(ii^atched  to  petition  the  Director^'  against 
sOTu«  legislative  hardship  aiiecting  the  newlf 
liberated  canton.     And  to  disaipate  the  still 
enduring  ladneta  of  Louise,  the  honest  Vati- 
doia  bad  brought  her  witli  him  to  the  great 
metropolis    of    fashion     and     revolutionary 
liberty, 

Paris  had  already  almost  turned   Louise's 

head.     Yet  Khat  seemed  mo«t  likely  to  turn 

it  altogether,  vit.  to  behold  the  daughter  of 

the  CoUte  D'Humi^res  in  tears,  and  at  Uie 

fett  of  ber,  a  lady  of  consideration — had  the 

contrary  effect      It  recalled    all  the  simple 

goodness  of  ber  nature.     Airs,  impertinence, 

silks,  and  corurget  were  foi^otten  in  a  moment, 

and    Louise   embracing    Roitalie,  and    even 
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blushing  after  at  tbc  boldness  of   her  co^ 
diality.  mingled  her  tears  with  those  of 
aQcieat  acquaintance. 

t  could  no  more  paint  their  delight,  than  i 
could  follow  their  multifarious  conversaltdfl 
their  thiclL-conting  queatioos  anked  again  and 
again,  and  eagerly  answered.  Rosalie  forgot 
her  rery  trade,  and  more  extraordinary  still. 
the  pretty  Suissesse  forgot  the  roba  and 
garititurea,  that  had  almost  superseded  the  idea 
of  Lerayer  in  her  breast.  ^ 

To  add  to  their  joy.  Broennei  himself  ifl 
tered,  tlie  honest  Brtcnocr,  fiushed  and  excited 
will)  the  honour  of  harinj;  addressed  Ibc 
French  Directory,  and  baring  been  compli- 
mented by  them  in  their  high-flown  answer. 
Importance  certaintyeate  somewhat  awkwardly 
on  the  round  face  of  the  deputy ;  but  still  bis 
very  awkwardness  rendered  his  btmhvmmit  (he 
more  conspicuous,  and.ss  in  such  cases,  made 
the  beholder  laugh,  and  at  the  ei 
love  the  object  of  his  ridicule. 
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He  was  aa  touched  at  RoHalie's  distreaa 
as  Lonise,  and  as  rejoiced  at  finding  ber. 
And,  >B  being  aow  a  man  of  busiaess  and 
importance,  he  was  about  to  return  instantly 
to  the  Directory,  and  demand  the  liberation  of 
Mademoiselle  D'Humi^r^s,  ju*t  as  if  Paris 
was  bis  native  village,  and  Rewbell  and 
Merlin  bis  brothers  of  its  municipal  council. 
He  was  soon,  hovrever,  made  to  comprehend 
the  gravity  and  difficulty  of  the  ailair,  and  the 
necessity  of  taking  more  tardy  and  efficient 
•tepfl. 

Rosalie  »as  obliged  to  return  for  the  lime  to 
her  humble  occupation,  to  the  distres*  of 
Louise  and  her  father.  Neither,  howerer,  lo»t 
eight  of  her  a  single  day.  The  Deputy  himself, 
in  spite  of  the  importance  which  the  fialteriog 
speeches  of  the  Directory  had  at  first  flung  into 
his  countenance,  soon  discovered  that  not  only 
his  private  reciuests  respecting  Mademoiselle 
D'Humi^res  were  slighted  or  taken  in  ill  part, 
but  that  the  more  serious  reclamations  that  he 
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and  hie  colleagues  had  been  dtspatched  to 
make,  met,  in  reality, despite  tlieir6ae  words, 
with  as  little  attention  from  Ubc  Directory,  Ill| 
the  former  and  minor  endeavour,  tlie  nnlic* 
of  Mengaud  counteracted  his  exertionii,  and 
Brafcnner  was  compelled  to  have  reoourae  wfl 
the  interference  of  a  nore  inflaeotial  per- 
wonaj*e. 

This  he  found  in  La  Uarpe.  not  the  weak 
nan  of  letters  so  named,  but  the  famed  (ulor 
of  the  late  Emperor  of  Ressift  and  his  brothers, 
who,  a  Swigs  by  birth,  and  deeply  imbued  with 
the  k>re  and  principles  of  liberty,  liad  chiefly 
contributed  by  his  writiiif^  to  the  patriotic  and 
rerolntionary  spirit  of  the  Vaud,  trbere,  aft«r 
quitting  Rusfiitt,  hv  Itad  for  a  time  taken  vf 
his   abode.      Colonel  La  Harpe  wa«  now  in 
Paris,  respected  at  least,  if  not  possessed  of 
power,  and  him  Brcsnner  succeeded  in  inte^■ 
eating  for  the  misfortnnee  of  Madeuoieelk 
D'Humi^rek 
His  generous  exertions  at  length  procoiei 
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the  manumissioD  of  Rosalie,  who  imme- 
diately took  up  a  more  comfortable  and 
dignified  abode  vrith  her  liberator*,  the 
Broennera. 


1 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


EvtiKNB  D'Erlach  bad  in  the  mean  ftme, 
in  concert  wiib  Levayer,  made  bis  escape  fiom 
tbe  Abbey  of  EnsiedelD,  which,  be  it  here  aa> 
ticipated,  was  visited  not  long  after  by 
Vuudoia  patriot  in  company  with  a  battalk 
of  bis  French  allies,  wbcn,  Mazeppa-like,  he 
took  upon  it  all  tbe  vengeance  of  devastaiioiufl 

It  was  in  rain  that  D'Erlach,  as  he  ctoned 
the  wild  country  toward  Schweits  in  compaoy 
with  bis  fellow  fugitive,  endeavoured  to  set 
aright  tbe  lulter's  nistakcn  patrioti&m,  and  to 
convince  him  of  the  unjust  acta  and  selfish 
views  of  tlic  French.  But  Levayer  had  been 
so  deeply  imbued  with  GaUicism,  that  he  evea_ 
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admired  and  enjoyed  the  disgraceful  wiles  of 
those,  whom  he  considered  as  bis  countrymen, 
more  espticially  as  attended  by  success.  The 
youths  therefore  parted,  the  one  betaking  him- 
self in  the  6rat  instance  to  Lausanne,  not  pre- 
ferring to  brave  the  enmity  of  Bernard  at 
Scbweitz,  whilst  D'Erlach  directed  bis  course 
towards  that  town. 

He  arrived  in  the  very  crisis  of  popular  ex- 
citemeoL.  A  general  assembly  bad  been  con- 
veaed,  in  which  war  bad  been  resolved  on. 
A  committee  had  been  framed  for  that  par- 
pose.  Warriors  flocked  in  from  every  canton, 
and  Aloys  Reding,  the  iandamman  of  his  can- 
too,  appointed  chief  of  the  little  army,  did  all 
that  the  experience  of  a  soldier,  and  the  elo- 
quence and  energy  of  a  patriot  could  efiect. 
Neither  was  Bernard,  nor  Paul  Styger,  his 
brother,  as  capucin  and  tealot,  idle.  Relics 
and  prophecies  were  distributed  from  their 
stores,  more  abundantly  than  even  arms  from 
those  of  Reding.    The  cross  was  set  up  a« 
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the  labanim  of  the  righteous  mr; 
ecoiesiaslics,  somewhat  U  mnst  be  coaftmei 
ta  (he  st^'lc  of  thr  Italiaa  'preacher,  wha  at- 
tracted his  ntidicDoc  Vroia  a  □righbonrJDg 
fiuppet-Mhow  with  the  «asitraiic«  that  tlie  mga 
of  Cbriaiianity  trhkh  be  beM,  was  */  ■«■ 
puicitullo,  asaeited  on  tfaor  part  tlmt  the  ■m^ 
cifix  was  "  Dor  wahiv  Fmkiit$  Baum."—"  thi 
vrritahlc  tree  of  liberty."  What  was  stngulai 
too,  the  national  colours  were  oppoMd  m  tfai 
present  caee  to  the  same  hostile  ooltrars  «tn 
by  the  bouae  of  Austria's  foUowerii  during  tba 
ttnie  of  tbeir  domination  and  opprccsiott^ 
Switzerland.*  S 

Not  only  was  war  reaolved  on  nnd  dedafod 
by  the  little  «tate  a^imt  the  most  powerfel 
nation  in  Europe,  but  offvneivc  war.  lb 
ftUn  of  tbe  Swiss  was  not  to  await  the  vmaj, 
bBt  to  advtnoe  to  his  Mtwdc    Tbe  baUowad 

*  Willian  TrtI,  nj*  Z*cMdt«>  i>  mNiji  vapmMBtti  ta  l» 

CUDlpictUCWMttMl  ia  tlM^lOMiUTrbC  colour*.  (TWB.  ti^ 
wdy«]loWi  lbcbuUffG«*Ic(,witbbuMitcll)tM.  ini»d.U«. 
•«d  arbitF,  die  neadb  Vwd«iit. 
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•tradard  wa«  therftfore  pushed  on,  and  the 
firit  feat  of  Swiss  ftrtns  was  the  capture  of 
Lacerne.  WbiUt,  Jiowever.  tlie  troope  at 
Sdmreitz  were  tbaa  pursuing  a  viotoiious 
osreer  westward,  the  tidings  came  that  the 
-eneiny  had  advanced  Dpon  Sohweib  itself 
ttom  the  north  by  Zog,  and  by  both  sides  of 
the  laike  of  Zurich.  Tiie  Swiaa  had  scarcely 
time  to  fly  to  this  unexpected  inraiiion  of 
their  enemies,  and  defeud  their  own  sacred 
cantons. 

This  narrative,  howerer,  must  not  be  con- 
■mrted  into  the  history  of  a  campaign.  And 
as  tike  attacks  of  tlic  French  on  the  heroes  -of 
fichwcilz  were  on  many  and  distant  points, 
wiy  attempt  at  a  genernl  description  of  the 
fight  would  form  no  oU>er  than  a  bulletin. 
Suffice  it  to  relate,  that  in  one  of  the  first 
ilays  of  May.  if  not  upon  the  very  fint, 
D'Eiladi  «tood  amongst  the  bravest  wmrrion 
i>f  tlw 'Waldstette,  who  occupied  the  pa8«  of 
Rothcnthnnn  againat  the  Frendi.      His  old 


908 


The  pall 


enemy  Schauenliourg  was  still  the 
leader;  while  tlie  gull&nt  Reding  hea^ 
the  Htllc  army  of  hit  country.  The  Freadi 
had  been  hitherto  victonoiu,  had  driTen  bick 
the  Swtes  from  bU  their  advanced  pcstt, 
those  foremost  and  routed  bodies  all  rally- 
iog,  u  they  retreated,  arouad  the  village  el 
RotheuthunD,  which  Reding  occupied  with 
what  mjght  be  technically  called  hia  g 
aerve.  " 

It  was  by  no  means  an  advantageous  pon- 
tioD,  and  the  victotioua  French  were  desceod- 
iog  upon  it  from  commanding  ground.  Nen 
it,  crowning  the  eummit  of  n  rugged  pile  d 
rocks,  wax  tlie  high  level  of  the  famed  field  oi 
Mergarten.  There  too  another  body  of  SwiM 
stood  to  oppose  the  enemy,  and  at  the  mM 
time  both  combats  engaged.  The  Swiss  ooaU 
not  be  made  to  await  the  near  approach  of  th 
enemy.  While  these  were  at  the  distance  el 
many  hundred  paces,  and  ere  they  bad  yel 
lenninutcd    the   descent,   which    gave    Um 
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Uie  advanlage,  the  littls  band  of  Reding 
rushed  to  the  encounteri  received,  without 
relkxing  their  speed,  the  fire  o(  6*e  times 
their  numbera,  and  meeting  them  hand  to 
hand,  drove  them  up  the  mouiitnin  they  had 
descended.  The  annak  of  war  present  not 
n  nobler  feat,  nor  one  unfortunately  so  unpro- 
ductive of  aught  save  that  of  redeeming,  even 
amidst  the  country's  fall,  the  chapter  of 
Swiss  valour. 

The  mouDtuioeers,  however,  retained  for 
that  night  possession  of  the  heights  tbej 
had  Kon.  The  position  of  RothenUiurm  was 
never  carried,  nor  abandoned,  until  the  tidinga 
of  the  troops  of  the  cantons  being  over- 
powered in  other  quarters,  rendered  defence 
useless. 

Eugene  D'Erlach  joined  in  this  glorious 
combat,  and  little  as  it  tended  to  promise  final 
auccess,  stiil  it  gladdened  him,  as  healing  the 
wounds  of  national  vanity  at  least,  if  not 
those  of  national  independence,      t  will  not 


v» 


THK    CAtb 


sgain  turry  to  describe  noy  indirtttnal 
of  raiour  which  my  hero  or  others  migbt 
bav«  displayed.  D'Eriach  sought  in  rain  for 
Prospar  D'Uuiui^cefl  amongst  the  French ;  be 
was  even  auxioua  to  obtain  a  mooieRtary 
parley  with  some  of  hia  foesk  that  be  might 
team  vrna  tile  brolhec  of  Rosalie  atill  amongtl 
Aem..  Tlie  strife,  however,  grew  too  ficfoc 
sod  too  full  of  animoftity  to  permit  him  to 
enjoy  any  such  opportunity.  It  was  in  one  of 
these  momenta  of  bis  being  in  contact  with 
ttie  French  troops,  that  a  small  body  of  Swias 
praased  &om  behind  to  charge  tbe  eociDy* 
They  were  evidently,  from  their  speed  and 
cfiee,  of  the  most  aealons  oombatanta,  and 
D'Eriach  reoognixed  at  their  heMl  hia  fri*nd 
Bernard.  Their  impetus  succeeded  in  re- 
pelling the  French  a  comddenble  ntn^r 
of  paces,  daring  Miich  the  foremoiit  SviM 
became  mingled  with  those  whom  they  iit- 
pelUd  to  retreat.  And  it  was  here  that  tlia 
inscrutable    xeal  of  tli*   friar  Bemand  mm 
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doomed  la  be  poured  fbrlb.  Ue  fell  uadeit 
more  than  «.  dez«a  blom  of  bayonet  and' 
nbra ;  hi»  foUowerK  in  their  ardonr  pafti»ed 
on- to  tbo  pursuit  over  the  body  oC  their  holy 
leader,  and  jyEriach  tiood  by  Iur  side^ 
deeming  it  vqId  to  ofTer  bin  a&stHtance  or 
»itpport.  One  struggle  the  rtiar  made,  which 
was  an  attempt  to  refract  the  cross  that  had 
fftlten  with  him,  and  his  la»t  breatb  waa  spent 
in  tlie  vaiu  eodeavour. 

Word  at  length  came  to  Reding,  that  the 
pOBt  of  the  Hoggen  Egg,  which  alone  kept 
the  Fiench  from  Schwcitz  on  tbe  other  side  of 
it,  nos  held  by  f«nwl«  combatants  only,  all 
Uie  men  had  perished.  Iii>  this  extremity. 
Reding  tras  necessitated  to  entreat  an  armis- 
tice of  the-  French,  and  h«  dispatched  D'Er- 
hcfa  to  General  Schau«nbotng  for  tJiat  pur- 
pose- It  was  demanded  to  allow  time  for  an 
«SHmbly  of  the  people  of  Schweita  to  deli' 
berate  upon  a  capitulation.  Schauenbourg 
granted  the  request  of  the  little  warlike  anoy 
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wbom  he  admired,  and  even  added,  that 
was  pre)>ared  to  grant  the  iao«t  honoanibte 
temiB.  To  young  D'Erisch  hims«ir,  whose 
gallantry  Schaocnbourg  had  now  twice  «H 
nessed,  and  whose  unjnst  robbery  and  perse- 
cution by  Mengaud  be  bore  in  mind.  Ilic 
French  Geueral  expressed  himself  in  terms  of 
admiration  and  fiieodship,  that  did  not  fail  to 
make  impression  upon  one  for  Bome  time  ac- 
customed to  (he  frown  both  of  man  and  foi- 
tnne.  ^| 

The  assembly  of  wounded  and  armed  wai^ 
riore  met  at  Schweitx  in  fearful  tumult  and 
agitation.  The  very  subject  which  they  n»t 
to  debate,  that  of  submission  to  an  enemy, 
was  sofficiciit  to  inflame  the  multitude  la 
frenzy.  They  all  cried,  that  the  only  cboiee 
worthy  of  them  was  not  to  survive.  And  thti 
undoubtedly  would  have  been  the  final  resolii- 
tion  of  these  bruve  men,  bad  not  the  lerat 
offered  by  Schauenboorg  been  luild  tad 
honourable  in  the  extreme,  and  had  not  their 
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venerable  curatet  and  RcdiDg  lecommcoded 
theni  ftubmUsioo.  The  Umu  were  that  they 
•bould  accept  the  Helvetic  constitution,  that 
no  Frenchman  nor  foreigner  should  enter 
their  countr)-,  and  tliat  religion,  persons, 
and  property  should  be  in  every  way  re- 
spected. 

On  aucb  conditions  Schweitz  submitted, 
and  with  her  Switzerland.  Schauenbourg 
immediately  after,  to  evince  his  respect 
and  admiration  for  its  gallant  der^nce, 
insUntly  withdrew  his  troops  from  the 
canton. 

'Whatever  indignant  feelings  still  rankled  in 
the  bosom  of  D'Erlacli  and  of  his  brother 
Swiss,  there  was  no  longer  hope  or  opportunity 
for  bringing  thorn  into  action.  Switzerland 
was  for  the  time  no  more.  Neitlier  courage 
nor  patriotism  could  longer  serve  her.  Nothing 
remained  but  patience,  and  the  hope,  that  a4 
their  own  modes  of  liberty  and  independency 
were   not  allowed  to  the  Swiss,  that  at  least 
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their  regenerators  would  Bubstitul«  Bomcvbat 
of  ibe  kind,  and  thus  fulfil  in  part  their  mighty 
proniixes. 

A»  for  Eugene  hiuuir,  lie  felt  that  1? 
vat*  affairs  could  now  alone  occupy  his  io- 
terest  and  attentions.  He  first  Ml  abest 
iniiatring  for  Prosper ;  and  SchaueBbon^ 
who  had  exprewed  aonie  friendship  for  him, 
infomed  O'Erlscb,  that  through  some  ma- 
chinations  of  Mcngaud,  he  bad  been  draftKl 
from  Switzerland  elsewhere,  and  most  pro- 
bably to  Join  the  expedition  to  Egypt  <!■ 
had  about  that  time  set  out  under  Bona* 
parte. 

The  endeaTOurs  of  the  youth  to  recover  ihtl 
part  of  bia  property,  of  which  he  bad 
despoiled,  were  equally  unsaccossfaL 
thane  who  bad  possessed  themselves  of  it ' 
powerfal  enough  to  counteract  all  the  geat- 
rous  efibrta  of  the  French  geoeial  to  procwt  > 
fepeal  of  D'Erlach's  exile.  Monsieor  R^mA 
a  personage  that  boasted  of  his  name  uA 
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it*  expressive  signification,  was  the  civil  ruler 
at  Bern ;  and  be  had  tasted  too  deeply  of  the 
treosore  of  D'Erlach  to  permit  the  return  of 
tbc  Bernese  general's  heir. 
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Tat  first  n««  that  Lemyer  tntde  of  hU 
1tb«Tt]r  wu  to  liiiKten  to  his  native  town. 
«here  bia  rcappeiinnce  w&s  looked  on 
little  lew  than  a  miracle.  \Vlieu  he  explaii 
however,  to  bis  fetlow-ciiiiens  and  to  tboH  of 
Veray,  that  be  bad  been  conreyed  froB  hU 
bed  by  the  hands  of  a  stout  capucin,  sim! 
transported  to  the  mountains  by  do  man 
magical  convcynoce, — neither  wing«d  dunot. 
nor  griffin,  bat  simply  by  a  stalwarth  monk, 
their  astonishment  was  turned  at  fir«l  inie 
nnger  at  tli«ir  own  credulity,  and  straigHl 
into  joy. 

He  too  VBfl  delighted  to  aec  bis  bei 
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of  liberty  roslized.  He  saw  around  iU  Tre«, 
iu  eiisigiD),  and  the  Liberie  et  Patne  of  the 
independent  Vaud  inscnbing  every  ioscribe- 
able  place— as  indeed  may  be  supposed,  when 
even  the  old  walls  of  the  castle  of  Cbiflon, 
beariog  the  accumulated  diiigincss  of  many  a 
dark  centary,  was  whitenashed  in  part,  thut  it 
might  display,  as  it  yet  does,  the  beloved 
legend.  It  was  Komcwhat  mortifying  to  him 
certainly  to  think,  that  in  all  this  he  had 
no  part,  and  the  fabric  had  been  not  only 
based,  but  raiwd  without  hia  aid. 

The  Brocnncrs  were  still  absent  front  Vevay, 
bat  tidings  did  not  fail  lo  reach  them  at  Paris, 
of  the  xafely  and  the  revival  of  Lerayer. 
The  latter  would  have  hurried  thither,  if  their 
immediate  return  had  not  been  expected. 
The  lover  of  I.ouiBe  related  to  her  by  letter 
the  mode  of  hit  compnUory  disappearance, 
his  subsequent  confinenieiit,  and  his  release 
through  the  means  of  Eugene  D'Erlach. 
Tidings  of  her  lover,  therefore,  came  to  quiet 
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the  anxielieB  of  Rosalie  D'Humi^re*.' 
iMuiicd  Uiat  although  Etil)  exiled  from  hia 
Dative  canton,  and  rrom  tboM  occupied  by  or 
in  amity  with  France,  be  atill  enjoyed  liberty, 
not  without  hopes  of  an  opportunity  to  del«at 
the  malice  of  bis  enemies.  ^M 

The  pereercring  enmity  of  Mengaud.  at 
though  foiled  in  the  cndeavouT  to  letaia 
Madcnioiseile  D'Hnmiires  in  the  dnraooe  pf  ■ 
dispiraceful  situation,  sttll  prevented  her  from 
quitti  ng  PnriE  andretiring  to  VeTay,ft»  was  tbeii 
plan,  witli  Uie  Hnxonerx.  This  delayed  thimia 
Paris  fraiUesBly.  till  the  impaUence.of  Levayd 
led  him  to  jun  tliem  in  that  metropolis.  Hu 
shrewdness  was  more  calculated  to  sneoeed  is 
an  undertaking  of  thin  kind,  than  the  blact 
honcst-heartedness  of  Brtenner.  The  Vaudoii 
patriot,  who  for  some  months  past  had  beta 
shut  up  to  his  own  reveTtcs,  ihroagboul  whidi 
his  imagination  had  revelled  inakindof  Swisi 
and  French  Utopia,  was  grievously  disap 
pointed  on  coming  so  suddenly  into  coUisiW 
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witK  most  aorancirul  facU  aad  moat  matter-oF- 
fact  personages  I  and  on  finding  in  lieu  of 
liberty,  patriotiBm,  and  public  ftpiiit,  nothing 
save  the  coarsest  tymnoy,  «eir»l)ncsK,  and 
intrigue.  Ue  at  first  joined  his  endeavours 
to  that  of  Deputy  Drrenner,  to  inCereKt  the 
French  nilera  aoniewhat  more  deeply  in  the 
true  happiness  and  independence  of  Switxer- 
land,  and  he  found  them,  like  all  upstarts, 
dotnincering.  and  therefore  unwilling  to  quit 
the  sceptre  of  despotism,  which  they  had 
grasped — obstinate  at  the  same  time,  and,  like 
all  stupid  people,  resolved,  unco  they  had  no 
other,  to  display  the  talent  of  (leti:nninat4on. 

Though  deaf,  however,  in  their  public  ca- 
pacity to  the  appiials  of  a  true  patriot,  Levayer 
fooad  means  to  bend  them  in  favour  of  an 
individual  oppressed,  such  as  was  the  emigre's 
daughter.  And  they  granted  this  demand,  as 
•oon  M  he  sunk  to  it  from  higher  and  more 
important  ones.  It  would  be  doing  iujuslicc 
to  the  patriotism  of  Levayer,  to  say  tliat  he 
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commenced   bopelesaly  with   the  greater  n- 
queau.  in  order  the  more  certainly  to  obtsin 
the  lesser,      lo  this  way,  however,  he  auc- 
ce«dpd.      And    Lcrayer,   the   Brsnnen,  and 
Rosalie  D'Humi^rc*,  net  forth  on  their  retoni 
to  the  Canton  of  the  Vaud,  none  rcgrcttisg 
the  metropolis  of  rerolulionary  power.     Made-  H 
nioliietle  D'HumiiyreK  had  found  there  but  fteifa 
reasons  to  regret  the  brilliant  and  happy  dayi 
of  royalty — the  Brcennera,  at  least  the  father, 
did  not  pretend  to  higher  political  principle* 
tlian  became  the  atmosphere  of  a  small  muni- 
cipal  conncil— the    daughter  indeed   echoed 
the  aentinienls   of  her  future    husband,  and 
these   were    now    mach    subdued,   far    uok 
moderate   than   thoae  with  which   a   twelve- 
month  since   he   had  declaimec)   against  lh« 
tyranny  of  Bern.  ^ 

Rosalie  once  more  found  repose  in  the  saG* 
tude  of  Vevny :  a  stray  tear  to  her  father*i 
memory,  a  sigh  for  the  absence  of  Eugene, 
and  the  uncertainty  ofProspet's  fate  or  way*. 
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&(  times  eame  to  disturb  her  happiness,  not 
however  with  any  d«ep  or  hopeless  affliction. 
She  shared  too  the  joy  of  Louise  as  her  own ; 
and  that  soon  reached  its  height.  A  brother 
monk  of  the  Frire  Bernard  disclosed  whence 
the  Cretin,  who  had  replaced  Levayer  at  his 
bridal,  had  been  brought  from.  And  the 
poor  idiot,  who  had  been  superstitiously 
tended  since  that  time,  was  removed  to  his 
native  chalet  in  the  neighbouring  canton. 
The  boll  of  Veray'a  church  once  more  tolled 
to  the  bridal,  and  the  good  folk  timt  came  to 
witness  the  ceremony  were  not  disappointed. 
Nay,  it  was  even  more  honoured  than  the  last, 
for  the  French  inaistcd  on  gracing  it  with  a 
guard  of  honour;  than  which,  be  it  said,  no 
one  thing  could  be  more  grating  to  the  feel- 
ings of  the  young  Swiss  patriot.  But  it  was 
now  too  late  and  impracticable  to  read  a  recaa- 
tation  of  bis  Gallicism,  and  Levayer  would 
not  disturb  the  quiet  of  hiajrje  by  vain  expoa- 
tulation.  All  passed  without  disaster  or  in- 
F  3 
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temiptioD.  tboagb  many  yti  believed  and 
foretold,  that  the  necrooiaiicer  of  San  Mcnriob 
evon  dead  as  be  was  reported,  would  itot  allow 
tho  day  to  paxs  without  displaying  some  act  o( 
hiA  malice  or  his  power.  Tbesewere  bowtTa 
disappointed.  The  fiiar  klept  his  lo&g  sleep 
in  the  pass  of  RothcDthurm,  and  friends  awi 
eoeinieit  were  alike  delivered  from  bis  Eeal, 

D'Erlach  had  in  the  meantime  taken  r«hgi 
in  Piedmont,  where  be  wat  tolerated  by  lb 
amiable  man  of  letters,  Glngu^ne,  who  aclM 
ther*  w  ambostador  from  the  Directory.  Hk 
impertinent  arrogaace  and  activity  U>o  o 
French  enroys  and  emissaries  had  abated 
since  the  tidings  of  the  ill  ffuccesa  of  the  «' 
pedition  to  Egypt  had  reached  Europe.  Hi 
oppressed  powers  of  the  Ea^t  and  North  r«i 
up  upon  llie  new».  Austria  prepared  ooo 
more  to  invade  Italy,  and  even  Russia,  ii  wai 
asserted,  purposed  sending  her  troops  to  em 
tend  in  the  samit  regions.  ^M 

Undercover  of  these  ramotin,  which  tnnw 
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Uic  vigilance  of  the  French  to  more  imporUnt 
objeoU  tlian  watching  individual  exiles,  Eu- 
gene D'Erlach  passed  tbe  San  Bemerd,  and 
crowing  ID  di^uise  the  Alps  of  the  then 
democratized  Savoy,  he  arrived  at  the  little 
Tillage  of  Meillerie  on  the  bordeie  of  thi^ 
Every  one  knows  it  as  the  place  of 
Preux's  Bufferings,  as  the  scene  of  bii 
passionate  recollections.  Too  few  years  had 
then  elapsed  indeed  since  tbe  time  of  Rous- 
setD,  to  make  it  a  wonder  that  the  scene 
remained  the  same.  Still  it  was  a  pleasure  to 
observe  its  identity — the  little  plateau,  on 
which  the  lovers  stood,  the  torrent  of  melting 
snows,  that  cftariait  avtc  bruit,  as  say*  St. 
Prefix,  its  chai^  of  snnd  and  pebbles,  the 
dark  pines  that  overhang  one  side  of  tlie  sitiiit- 
tion,  and  the  oak<grove  that  skirttt  the  other. 
Eugene  was  not  St.  Preux,  neither  in  the  force 
of  his  sentiments  nor  the  unhappiness  of  his 
passion: — the  feelings  of  the  world  and  the 
fortunes  of  life  bad  been  originally  and  were 
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Btill  blended  with  his  affections — they  checked 
his  enUiusiiutin,  without,  however,  comiptiog 
it»  purity  or  strength.  ^M 

D'Eilach  ventured  orer  the  lake  (o  Vtnf, 
although  as  one  known  there  during  the 
Bernese  domination,  and  moreover  not  loved 
in  name  or  person  by  the  inhabitants,  il 
was  haxardous.  He  saw,  and  once  more 
enibmcvd  Iiis  betrothed.  Disaaler  bad 
humbled  him  also ;  not  did  either  Engene  or 
Rosalie  feel,  as  they  would  have  felt  a  tnelve- 
inoDth  previous,  that  it  was  con(Ieac«naioB  n 
cbem  (o  be  happy  in  the  humble  mansioo  of 
theiotfr^eoij  Brcenner.  These  visita  of  Eugene, 
were,  however,  as  pmdcocG  commanded,  of 
short  duntion.  and  made  but  at  inlerrala- 
To  have  proceeded  to  a  union  would  have  hcea 
impoBsible  tJien.  and  as  impossible  almost 
and  impracticable  to  effect  it  elsewherv,  ao 
extended  was  the  colossus  of  French  power  or 
French  influence.  Thus  in  suspense,  ihst 
purgatory   of  love,  did    they  remain    many 
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months,  waiting  for  circuiii8tonc«*,  wliicli,  big 
as  they  appeared,  and  mighty  as  they  por- 
tended, were  slili  months  and  months  in  unfold- 
ing them&elres  and  finally  takins;  place. 

During  that  period  many  events  occurred 
that  will  erer  lill  a  conspicuous  and  interesting 
place  in  history  - — amongst  these  the  iosui^ 
rectton  of  the  little  cooolry  of  Nidwalden 
against  the  French,  its  long  and  Bucceasful 
roiistunceaguinitt  Schauenbourg  and  his  num- 
bers, and  the  final  defeat  and  maKsacre  of  it^t 
whole  population  by  the  exasperated  soldiers 
of  that  leader,  form  a  subject,  than  which 
none  more  pitiable  ever  drew  tears  from  the 
reader  of  rotiiauce.  The  gatliering  too  of  the 
orphans  of  tlie  deitert  valley  by  the  celebrated 
Peataloui,  might  not  be  forgotten,  and  his 
beucTolcnt  experiment  upon  them  of  his 
system  of  educatiooi  which  has  proved  so 
bencficitl  since  to  Switzerland.  But  this, 
with  all  the  minor  though  numerous  insurrec- 
tions that  burst  forth  in  Switzerland  during 
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ibe  revcrMS  of  the  French,  bad  no  effect  j 
the  fortunes  of  either  llcealie  or  Eugene. 

Whiltt  the  countrieB  on  both  sides,  both  to 
the  north  and  south  of  Switzerland,  saw  the 
French  armies  fly  before  their  enemies — ^wfaik 
Jourdan  retired  in  defeat  upon  the  RhiM 
after  the  battle  of  Stochach  from  the  arch- 
duke Charles,  and  Scheren  retreated  before 
the  Russians  and  Austriuns  in  Italy.  MaK«esi 
•till  held  his  ground  and  poshed  his  conquests 
AAOngst  the  AlpK.  Even  the  Grisons.  which 
had  not  before  acknowledged  French  supre- 
macy, or  Uiat  of  their  sub-directories,  woe 
subdued  by  the  aims  of  Klaasena,  and  com- 
pelled to  undergo  real  dependence,  though 
accompanied  with  clubs  and  popular  nsscB- 
bliea,  and  all  Uie  free  phenomena  of  Jae|| 
binism.  ^1 

The  firm  and  bold  jMsition  of  the  Franch 
commander  in  Swiuerland,  however,  drew 
upon  him  those  chivalrous  detenden  of  an- 
cient monarchy,  tbe  Russians.     Leaving  the 
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already  reaped  laurels  of  Italy  to  be  gathered 
by  bis  Auiitrian   allies,  Suwanow  chose  the 
path  and  the  post  of  peril,  and  croased  the 
St.  Gothafd  with  his  army  in  order  to  drive 
Masaeiia  from  amongst  tlie  Alps.      But  here 
the  hitherto  invincible  Sawarrow  met  with  a 
rival  worthy  of  his  troops.     After  a  campaign, 
the  horrors  and  feats  of  which  are  far  indeed 
beyond  any   that  preceded  or   followed,    tl>e 
RuBsian  was  defeated  in  the  battle  of  Zurich, 
and  abandoned  Switzerland  in  a  pique,  worthy 
of  his  fiery  character.     It  was  in  this  action, 
or  rather  the  occupation  of  Zuridi  consequent 
upon  it,  that  the  celebrated  Lavatcr,  who  in- 
habited that  town,  received  his  death-wound 
from  a  Fiench  soldier. 

The  moment  tliat  Switzerland,  freed  from 
one  contending  army  at  least  by  the  victory 
of  Maasena.  began  to  breathe  after  the  horrors 
of  war,  it  was  pressed  upon  by  the  riral  horrors 
of  anarchy  and  oppression.  There  were  no 
terms  not  moderation  in  the  rapine,  the  contri- 
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butioDs  tiemaniled.  Some  tnemben  of  ibr 
French  Directory,  Rewbdl  amoogst  oUwn, 
had  beea  turned  out  by  intrigue,  utd  w^| 
■acceeded  by  others.  It  was  necessary  for 
Snilzerla&d  to  imitate  not  only  the  fotm  of 
their  patent  government,  but  to  suffer  llie 
same  convulKtonx  also.  An  analogous  cliang* 
in  the  Helvetic  Directory  instantly  took  place. 
And  niiaetable  intiigties  were  commenced  and 
carried  on  between  Swiss,  who  struggled  each 
to  hold  the  first  place  in  the  mock-govem- 
nieiit  that  sanctioned  the  country's  slavery- 
Amongst  these  La  Uarpe,  to  the  disgrace  of 
his  formerly  fair  name,  played  •  conspicaous 
part.  For  a  long  liiae.  at  least  comparatively 
long  Willi  the  shoit  prizes  of  power  held  ia 
those  dsys,  be  was  Supreme  Director.  Often 
tlien  did  it  occur  to  Levayer,  that  his  interest 
might  serve  D'Erlach.  But  the  Vandob 
patriot  scorned  to  a»k  it,  to  approach,  or  fat 
leas  to  be  indebted  to  one,  whom  now  every 
Iroe    Swiss  must  despise.     The  little  knot 
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of  friends  EafTered  on  in  honesly,  awaiting 
and  still  awsiling  the  fuller  denouement  of 
ereots. 

The  fifst  circumstauce  that  promiaed  & 
change  wi»  the  sudden  and  nncxpcctcd  return 
of  Donapartft  from  ^ypt,  accompanied  by 
eoine  of  bia  officers.  This  was  followed  by 
the  overthrow  of  the  Directory,  and  the  trans- 
ference of  the  snpreme  power  into  thr  handa 
of  Bonaparte,  a»  First  Consul.  He  no  Mooncr 
felt  the  reins  of  government  in  hi«  bands. 
than  he  felt  the  necessity  of  securing  thein 
by  fresh  victories.  The  routed  band*  of  Italy 
were  gathered  at  Lyons;  and  the  Analrians  • 
were  preparing  to  0|>pa«e  their  descent  into 
Piedmont  by  the  Mount  Cenis.  The  French 
commander  had  even  bolder  views:  he  re- 
solved not  only  to  combat  the  Imperialists, 
but  to  cut  off  all  retreat  for  thrrii  in  case  of 
defeat,  by  comijig  in  their  rear.  It  was  a 
lion-like    resolution,  the    success    of  which 
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could  not  fail  to  bnog  Austria  to  instaotml 
mission. 

The  French  troopt  according);,-,  instead  of 
taking  the  direct  road  to  Italy  over 
Mount  Ccnis,  marclicd  into  SwitzertatM), 
Geneva,  round  the  Lctoan,  and  ap 
valley  of  the  Rhone,  ivhtro  they  crossed  tkt 
chain  of  the  Alps  by  diflerent  passes;  Mae* 
don&ld  by  the  Splogoo,  anothes  general  by 
the  Simplon,  and  Bonaparte  bim»elf  with 
the  greater  body  uf  hiii  troops  by  the  Sta 
Bernard  —  the  very  conception  of  croaang 
which  with  artillery  bespeaks  the  wadmiu 
of  the  hero.  ^^^| 

In  despite  of  the  BuiTcriiigs  of  Switzeriud 
from  French  alliance  and  domination,  atill  llit 
troops  of  Bonaparte  vcrc  welcomed  as 
passed  tfarongb  the  territoric-s  of  Geoera 
the  V'aud.  Past  ills  were  attiibnted  to  tbt 
Directory  more  than  to  the  nation,  aod  in 
the  First  Consul  they  bvhcld  the  dest 
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that  bated  Directory.  Moreover  his  affable 
behaviour  in  the  Vaud,  wben  he  laat  passed, 
wa«  not  forgotten.  And  the  daring  enterprise 
on  which  the  litUe  army  was  bent,  pro- 
cured for  them  the  sentiments  of  friendftbip 
and  admiration. 

Such  were  the  feelings  with  which  the 
inhabitants  of  Lausanne,  Vevay,  and  other 
towns  on  tile  Lenian,  came  forth  to  mark  the 
battalions  of  the  French,  a*  tbey  marched 
along  the  brink  of  the  lake.  In  addiuon 
to  these  Rosalie  had  other*,  for  h«r  eye 
sought  her  brother  Prosper  in  their  ranks, 
deeming  it  uue  what  Schaaenbourg  had 
informed  Eugene,  that  he  had  been  in  the 
expedition  to  Egypt,  and  hoping  that  he 
was  of  Ihoite  few  who  had  relumed  with 
their  general. 

Ho  was  so.  Rosalie  was  right  both  in 
her  hopes  and  conjectures ;  although  her 
regards  sought  in  rain  to  recognise  the  object 
of  her  search.     The  sun,  and  aands,  and  hard- 
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ships  of  IBgypt  hfid  much  cmbrotrn^ 
orientalized  the  sotdier'a  couatenaocc,  wbiUl 
hiH  gallantry  had  cfTecled  as  great  an  altera- 
tioa  in  his  cxternni  garb.  The  galom  of 
the  corporal  had  long  dirtappeared ;  and 
the  solitary  epaulette  of  the  lieutenant  waa 
nlready  balanced  by  aiwther  on  (be  opposite 
shoulder.  Moreover  it  was  not  in  the  bril- 
liant  group  of  the  General's  staff,  that  Made* 
moiitelle  D'  Humi^res  sought  her  brollier. 
And  there  iu  tniih  he  tvas  to  be  Tound,  uot 
only  his  soMicr-like  qualities,  hat  his  noble 
birth  and  name  ha*ing  recommended  him  to 
the  enihryo-emperor,  who  already  b^iaa  o 
display  imperial  propensities,  a  love  of  rank, 
a  respect  for  title  and  sristocmcy,  and  tot 
all  lh«  Jiate.  to  which  his  oriental  sojourn 
must  have  increased  tlie  tendency.  ^^H 

Prosper  D'Huiniire«,  however,  or  the  Conte 
D'Humi^e,  as  he  already  bc^tin  to  natne 
himscir,  feeling  that  the  revolution  and  its 
probibilioDs  were  fast  passing  away,  bad 
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sufficient  in()tiines  in  Paris  respectio);  bU 
sister,  to  enable  him  to  direct  his  &tepa,  when 
at  Ve»ay,  at  once  to  the  house  of  the  Brcen- 
ners.     Tliere  he  found  Rosalie. 

The  good  Broeoners,  nod  oven  Levayer'a 
self,  were  somewhat  abashed  at  the  multitude 
and  magnificence  of  the  eoldier'tt  Irajipings. 
but  his  franlcnesa  did  not  fail  instantly  to  set 
then)  at  their  case.  Rosalie  overwhelmed 
him  wiih  questions,  but  he  deferred  answering 
any  till  bia  return  iroin  Italy.  He  bad  vowed, 
he  said,  like  a  true  pilgrim,  never  to  recount 
feat,  while  the  Aostrians  were  oo  this  side 
the  Mincio.  £ugene  was  still  in  the  Cha- 
blaia;  and  Prosper  assured  Rosalie,  that  his 
influence  with  the  First  Consul  was  fnlly 
sufficient  to  restore  the  young  Bernese  not 
only  to  bis  country  but  his  fortune.  At  the 
piescot  moment,  however,  every  thought  and 
intereat  was  directed  towards  the  approach- 
ing campaign,  and   to  distract  by  a  request 
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foreign    to    it,    would    b«    impertiDtat 
•etflsh. 
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Tbe  stay  of  Prosper  was  but  that 
kbort  ereaing.  Tbe  warriors  harried  on,  and 
Rosalie  was  left  to  hope,  that  the  caiuc  of 
rcpuhliciui  Krauce,  which  she  had  nerei  be- 
fore favoured,  might  now  at  least  meet  wilii 
succeas.  Id  the  geoenl  diatraction  and 
suspease,  D'Erlach  once  more  betook  hinueLr 
toVcray,  that  he  might  joio  his  hopes  nd 
fears  with  those  of  his  frieads.  As  the  young 
Swiss  saw  the  rear  of  tbe  gallant  troop! 
UBiching  ia  haate  to  join  their  comrades,  sad 
heard  the  rattling  of  their  care  and  amaani- 
tion,  his  inaction  filled  him  with  regret  and 
impaticDCC : — but  there  was  autber  side  oa 
which  he  could  combat  with  ardoor  oi  honow. 
He  was  without  country  or  cause,  dtpendcBl 
for  happiness  and  existence  on  the  auccest 
of  his  ancient  enemies.  For  some  dap  ihs 
cannon  was  heard  to  resound  amongst  tka 
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Alps,  occasioned  by  the  resistance  of  thv 
little  fort  of  Barde,  nt  the  foot  of  the  San 
Bernard.  Soon,  however,  no  sounds  save 
rumoura  reached  them,  and  these  were  more 
of  evil  than  of  good  fortune.  « 


hi 


CHAPTER  XVIll. 


To  conjectures  and  reports  at  leogtli 
ceeded   certaioly.      Tlie   Austrians  wen  de- 
feated on  the  plaioa  of  Marengo,  and  it  wu 
then  that  the  consequence  of  General  Bona* 
paile's  bold  mantsuvre  became  evident,  when 
the  loex  of  that  single  action  proved  decisin. 
The  Austrian  surrendered  not  only  hi)  uin;. 
but  all  of  Italy  that  he  had  contjacred.     And 
one  day's  generalship  repaired  the  disasten 
of  tile  First  Consul's  absence.     Rising  Europa 
fell  back,  intimidated  by  the  signal  succcsi; 
and  every  conquered  coantry  submitted  to  iU 
fate,  or  looked  for  better  days  from  lliewitdoBi 
and  clemency  of  the  conqueror. 
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AiUiT  enjoying  some  dajm' triumph  atMihn, 
tfae  First  CookuI  with  his  principal  officers  re- 
turned to  Parix,  to  perfect  in  tbe  cabinet  the 
sopTemacy  which  he  had  well  won  ia  the  field. 
Tbe  Comte  D'Humi^res  returned  immediately 
to  Ver&y.      And    his  first  communication  to 
Eugene  D'Erlach  was  a  permission  from  the 
Consul  for  htm  to  return  to  France  or  to  his 
natire  city.      The  condition,  on  which  this 
was  granted,  rendered  the  pardon  still  sweeter. 
It  was  secret,  and  enjoined  him  to  pursue  and 
accuse  with  what  virulence  be  pleased,  tliose 
agents  of  the  oTcrUimed  Directory,  who  had 
despoiled  him.     These  means,  amongst  others, 
Bonaparte  used  to  vilify  the  government  that 
he  had  sufterseded;  and,  thosgh  himself  en> 
terlaiuing  no  objection  to  plunder,  he  bore  a 
grudge  to  those  who  had  preceded  him  but 
too  largely  in  that  field,  and  who  bud  left  him 
but  a  scanty  barrest. 

Prosper  engaged  the  Brcenncrs  and  Levayer 
to  accompany  Rosalie  to  Paris,  where  he  u- 
VOt.  11.  Q 
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serted  it  vaa  necea&ary  that  the  Bbmil 
present.  And  as  it  was  thought  advisable  io 
the  Vnud  to  send  another  deputation  to  Pans, 
in  hopes  that  it  would  be  more  successful  will) 
its  generous  vranior  tbaii  with  cold-bloode( 
politicians,  Lerayer  found  binseirabl*  to  join 
public  duty  with  his  inclinfttioD.  Onct  more 
thererore.tbough  under  very  differeoLaupicei 
tbw)  formerly,  Kosalie  found  berMlf  toniet 
towards  Parts.  ^ 

Eugene  D'Eriach  betook  bimMlf  to  Bm 
where  be  fouud  Rapinat  trembliug  for  bii 
throuQ  of  eztartioD,  or  rather  for  all  that  h* 
had  amaued  beneath  it,  Tlic  arroganca  0 
his  ton«  was  changed,  since  the  change  of  hti 
masters,  and  be  proved  so  ready  to  mak«  n 
stttation  of  all  that  was  restotablc,  that  jySf 
lach  felt  italmost  impoesibte  to  put  in  prsOti(> 
with  respect  to  him  the  seoret  coromaiMla  « 
the  First  Consul.  He  took  pos8es.sjoa  ofU 
tnansioD  and  property,  not  only  exhausted 
like  those  of  his  brolher  cittuoB,  by 
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but  by  the  enormous  contributions  that  had 
been,  and  were  still  leried  on  the  property  of 
the  patrician  ftmilies.  During  bis  arrange-' 
ment  and  the  renewal  of  his  coooexionH  with 
the  kindred  families  orhisnatiTc  city,£ugene 
was  enabled  to  collect  a  roasa  of  evidence  incul- 
patory  of  Mengaud  fot  every  species  of  injua- 
rioe  and  extortion,  that  he  hoped  in  tlie  pur- 
•uit  of  him  at  iea«t  to  puni»h  bis  own  and  his 
country's  enemy,  at  the  aaiue  lime  that  he 
obeyed  the  injunctions  of  the  ruler,  who  had 
befriended  him. 

Prosper  in  the  mean  lime  was  exerting  htm 
self  in  a  similar  manner,  though  without  either 
the  same  right  or  the  same  hope  of  success, 
to  recover  Humtires.  The  maiuion  in  the 
Rue  St-  Dominique  bad  fortunately  escaped 
confiscation,  having  been  overlooked  amidtt 
the  multitude  of  forfeited  pro{>«rty,  and  aban- 
doned, like  indeed  all  the  palaces  of  that  pa- 
trician street,  to  their  ancient  concierge*  or 
Q  2 
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Suiaei,  though  they  no  longer  dared 
tbemaelFes  by  the  latter  name.     Rosalie  thete- 
fore  bad  tbe  deligbt  of  welcoming  her  protec. 
torv  to  her  iQan»ion,  in  retain  for  having  ' 
60  long  sheltered  in  theirs. 

It  was  the  paternal  property  of  Homilies. 
that  was  the  great  object  to  recoTer.  Proiper 
in  the  first  in«taitcc  betook  himself  to  the 
citizen  Delpoite,  who  seemed  ao  honest  timid 
|iua  of  business,  retired  in  wealth  from  bis 
trade  of  locksmith.  When  questioned  re- 
specting ibc  property,  which  he  had  bougbt 
at  the  iintioniil  uile,  h«  declared  at  once  t^ 
he  had  got  rid  of  tbe  old  place,  and  ita  dej| 
acres,  which  he  should  have  feared  to  iobabit 

t 

be  asserted,  even  if  it  were  walled  with  iroQ- 
"  To  wbom  had  he  disponed  of  it  ?"        H 
"  To  citizen  Mengaud,  who  bad  take*  t  pe 

culiar  fancy  for  tbe  property." 
"  'Ti*  to  he  hoped  you  were  paid  little ' 
"  A  slraiige  hope.  Sir — why  ?'* 
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■•  Since  you  will  h»To  to  refund." 

"  As  how.  Sir?  The  property  t«  m  &nn  as 
the  revotation." 

"Perhaps  BO.  But  not  the  lesa  worthleu. 
Hamiires  was  sold  us  the  property  of  an 
emigr^.  i  mm  the  proprietor,  I  can  prove  I 
never  emignited." 

This,  though  not  true  as  well  as  true,  being 
the  one  in  justice  ind  reality,  but  the  other  in 
revolutionary  law,  was  sufficient  to  IVigbtea 
the  purcliajicr,  who  still  however  waired  the 
f]uestion,by  saying  that  it  concerned  Mengaud, 
the  present  possessor,  and  not  him. 

Prosper  now  looked  upon  the  loss  as  irre* 
trierable.  Mengaud  had  evidently  acquired 
possession  from  the  enmity  to  the  indiridualsof 
the  family.  He  was  too  cunning  and  (oo  versed 
in  revolutionary  laws  and  ways  to  be  terrified 
from  his  hold,  and  any  compromise  with  such 
a  character,  so  disposed,  was  impracticable. 

The  Comte  D'Humidres  nevertheless  made 
some  attempts,  though  without  bopc  to  bring 
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Mengttud  to  undentanditig.  He  saw  ti 
cnroy,  and  fonnd  bim  mild  aad  maltcious,  and 
like  a  serpent  coiled  up  in  deceit.  Keitbcrte 
nor  Proaper  h&d  rorgottcn  tlieij-  last  iotervj^ 
smd  Tor  ihU  once  Mengaud  took  evpecial  c«i«i 
CTon  though  redaced  to  a  private  capacity. 
Dot  to  be  alone.  Prosper  smiled  at  his  pi*- 
eftutiooa^  and  Mengaud  replied  by  aaoiker, 
applausive  ofhi^  onn  pTUdence.  ^i 

"  I  have  to  rrtura  you  thnnka.  citvxen  mP 
gaud."  Kaid  Prmper, "  for  ihe  c»ro  you  look 
of  my  fortoue  after  we  last  met.  To  take  ne 
out  of  your  uray,  you  threw  o»e  iuto  that  of 
promotion,  and  1  ainoecoly  thank  you  for  botk." 

"Glad  it  baa  turned  out  ao,  cititeo  Coal 
or  Colonel.  AD'wm  done  with  a  view  to  sem 
the  Republic;":!"     I    <  I^^H 

"  It  has  aerred  tne,  which  touches  m^RR 
AU  I  hope  is,  that  it  wn»  in  the  aame  spint  of 
benevolence  towards  me,  titat  you  lately  | 
chased  my  property." 

"  You  mcaa  Humi^res,  Sir." 
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•'  The  Bame." 

"Willi  the  most  benevolent  purpose.  Sir,  if 
you  BO  will  it." 

"How?" 

"I  repent  my  words.  And  with  the  same 
confidence  re-declare  to  the  officer  of  rank, 
what  I  before  said  to  the  lieutenant,  hoping  at 
the  aame  time  that  years  may  have  abated  hit 
propensity  to  choI«r." 

"  1  admire,  cititeoi  your  constancy  and  cou- 
rkge,  but  as  the  lady  baa  declared  Iicr  reao- 
lution  to  prefer  the  eon  of  the  late  General 
D'Erlach  to  thee,  I  see  not  on  what  hope  you 
can  pretend  to  recur  to  such  declarations." 

**  No  doubt,  the  restoration  of  Humi^res  to 
tbo  family  is  a  trifling  consideration,  speedily 
overlooked." 

"  I  am  prepared  to  give  you  double  what  you 
paid  for  it." 

"  Suppose  it  at  the  same  time  worth  fifty 
times  that  sum." 
"  And  without  any  fair  title  for  it." 
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"My  tillc  >»   the  rerolutioa  and  ils 
tracts." 

"  Con  we  not  then  in  any  way  amoge  Uif 
ftfitir  a  Famable  ?"  ^^H 

"  In  none,  except  in  the  way  I  propou." 
"  And  that  no  doubt  is  an  aimabit  way.  but 
at  tbe  same  lime  not  agreeable  to  the  parties- 
So  we  must  trust  to  fortune  to  arrange  fo 
in  some  more  feasible  maniker/' 
"  Tia  not  in  fortune's  power.  I  t«U  thee." 
"  Nay,  now  you  blaspheme  the  very  goddcaa 
of  our  beloved  revolution.     Hark  !  a  knock — 
'lis  a  huistier  of  hers,  or  1  am  no  propbaL'*^| 
The  door  opened  at  the  moment,  and  most 
singular  did   it  appear  both  to  Mettgnud  and 
the  Comte,  whcu  tliey  beheld,  that  in  vprity  it 
M'aH  a  htiiiiieroT  officer,  not  exactly  of  fortune, 
but  of  bim  who  was  next  akin  to  her,  of  ik^ 
First  Consul.  I 

He  advanced, putapapet  intotbebaodoftbe 
es^envoy,  and  immediately  retired.  Mengaad 
opened  what  seemed  (be  contrary  of  ft  bUbt- 
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dous,  and  palei  grew  bis  pale  cheek  upon  the 
rcftding. 

"  What,  in  the  Dane  of  magic."  mattered 
Pro«per,  "can  have  c«me  hither  to  bcfrieDd 
mel"  llis  eye  at  the  same  lime  discoTeriD^ 
that  the  paper  was  a  printed  one,  of  Huoh  form 
and  fashion,  aa  the  law  profeuors  of  all  conn- 
tries  lov«  to  shape  their  correspondence. 

"I  am  beset," said  Mcngaud.  "  Malice  is 
alwaya  too  powerful  for  tJie  honest  patriot,  and 
aenring  one's  country  is  a  task  that  always 
brings  rain  on  the  fool  that  undertakes  it." 

"  When  undertaken  in  certain  ways,"  added 
D'llumit^roa. 

■  "  Ay,  Sir,  sneer.    You  are  at  the  bottom  of 
this;  the  contriver,  the  enemy,  the  accuser." 

"Oh! 'tis  then  an  accusation.  Master  Men- 
gaud." 

"  Most  truly.  Sir,  a  Kummons  before  the  Five 
Hundred,  to  answer  acctisationH  of  peculation^ 
fraud,  iojiutice.  rapine — a  string  of  them,  yoti 
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"  I  see,"  rcftluxl  Prosper,  with  n  flinil 

"  And  the  acctiser.Sir,  your  friend,  uid 70111 
sister's  friend,  that  wanderingezilemad  tr«itor 
the  ton  of  D'Erlnch,  the  arititocrut.  Yet  vOj 
feigned  ignonuice  of  it?"  ^| 

"  The  word  of  a  »oldier,  I  knew  not  of  it  T' 

"liow  then  prophesy  the  appearvice  of  11 
kuutier  ?".  m 

"The  prophecy  of  gaiili  dt  taur.  whiwi 
a  kind  of  inspiration,  that  I  have  before  iH 
to  pierce  the  future."  fl 

The  ex-«nvoy  paced  the  room  in  coiuidenU 
agitation,  of  which  Prosper  now  be^an  toct 
pect  a  more  favourable  teria.  ^H 

"  Perhaps,"  said   the  Comte  after   a  that 
"  there  in  now  some  mode  of  arranging  thcil 
IWir  without  alluding  to  Mademoiaelle 
miiree." 

"  Perhapn  «o,  imJeed,"  replied  Meitgaud  i 
not  the  most  complacent  of  grins.  "Yoa 
Awmrer  was  no  contemptible  coDtriraoce.  Gm 
you  recall  tbi^  threat.  Sir?" 
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"  I  tbiak  1  might  take  upon  tnyRelf  to  pro- 
miio  80  to  do." 

"Then  take  Humt2re«,  and  begone." 

"  Humiiyres — why  'tis  not  the  tenth  part  of 
what  yoR  paper  wouM  make  thee  disgot^e— 
And  the  hlood  spilt,  the  despair  canted, 
ibe ." 

"  Peace,  Sir,  I  would  rather  to  the  Cinq  Cents, 
than  listen  to  njoreofyoor  reproaches. — Here, 
here  are  tlie  papers,  the  titles  of  your  estate; 
wnte  me  your  promise,  nnd  begone." 

"  Well,  to  be  rid  of  thee,  citizen.  Altliough 
tbou  deservest  another  punishment." 

"Write — the  giving  Ibis  up,  and  with  it  a 
dearer  hope — " 
I  "  Out  upon  your  aentioicnt !" 

"  Is  deeper  punishment  than  either  thy 
dragoon  tongue  or  sabre  could  inflict." 

"To  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  again," 
•aid  Prosper,  retiring  from  his  successful 
mission  with  the   customary   parting  saints^ 

tioD. 
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**  To  the  plefisure,"  replied  Mcngsnd, 

ing  in  his  Jaulruil. 

Prosper  raturncd  in  joy  to  the  Roe  St 
mioiquc:  Eugene  was  tlier«.  On  his  arrivil  1 
bad  loHt  no  time  in  laying  his  infonnBtion  b 
fore  the  First  Consul,  and  tlie  tnnncdiate  tiO 
seqaencc  was  the  tummons  sent  to  Mtrngin 
which  Birired  so  magically  apropo$  for  the  n 
CMS  of  Prosper's  ioterview.  Matually  did  ti 
frmda  wish  each  other  happioeas,  and  « 
brtoed.  The  next  step  was  lo  keep  Prospcn 
promise  to  Meogaud,  for  Eugene  declnrcd 
waabeyondhispower.  TheComteD'Humifai 
bowcrer,  by  a  frank  disclosure  of  all  the  d 
cumxtnnccs  to  the  Fint  Consul,  by  endnrir 
patiently  through  the  storm  of  fiery  tnaif 
thatagitaled  Bonaparte  on  seeing  a  victin^H 
a  just  victim,  escape  him,  succeeded  io  pr 
curing  from  him  the  oblivion  of  all  Mengand 
crimes  and  injnslice,  at  least  as  far  as  O'Erbi 
andhiaevideDcewereconcemed.  Tbeex-cim 
was  rendered  more  happy  than  be  dcMiN 
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but  psin  is  apparently  ao  ol^n  scattered  with 
•n  MDdiscriminating  hand,  thai  to  restore  the 
balance,  happiness  must  be  allowed  sometimes 
to  full  upon  the  undeserring, 

Eugene  D'Erlach  received  Rosaiic'ts  hand  at 
the  Uotel  de  Ville,  and  from  ihcnce,  with  Pros- 
per and  the  Broeaners,  they  betook  themselves 
to  Humiires  immediately,  in  order  to  be  united 
more  secretly  and  sacredly  by  the  poor  Cur€ 
of  the  village,  who  performed  that  aristocratic 
Rnd   forbidden   ceremony.      The  enlightened 
French,  even  of  the  present  day,  would  call  this 
prejudice  and   bigotry.     It  may  be,  though  I 
do  not  belieToitso.    Whatever  it  be  lo  life, 
the  old  rule  must  certainly  hold  in  romance, 
where  heroes  and  heroines  could  never,  I  fear, 
be  united  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  reader,  if 
but  yoked  in  the  civil  eontract. 

Rosalie  D'Humi&res  could  scarcely  recog- 
nize the  house  of  her  fathers,  so  waste,  so 
mined  was  its  every  feature.  And  although 
a  French  chateau  is  that  which  would  either 
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defy  or  ally  best  with  raia,  so  solid  and  unons- 
in«ntcd  U  it,  ex»pt  with    tbe  durable  ora>- 
meiiu  of  terraces aod  ditchet,  and  broad  aUcp 
opened  through  woods,  yet  evea    ibcn  rma 
was  conspicuous-    Tbe  nnver-opsDed  jtlmam 
crumbled    from  tbe  windows — the  Jane  m* 
greeB  with    accumulaied   weeds — grass  had 
usurped  the  immense  lawn  of  pATemcnt,  \f  I 
may  use  the  expreHsioD,  aiid  indeed  so  &i  »u 
an  impiofemeot.     Tbe  interior  bad  lufotd 
most,  broken  furniture  and  half-buroed  ftnuK- 
picturee  remained  to  atl«st   tbe   denstatiMi- 
tlie  roof  and   walls,  however,  of  tbe  haarW 
architects   of    the  preceding    centuries  vf* 
indestructible,  and  the  former  still  displayci 
without  a  single  nark  either  of  decay  or  n- 
pair,  the  date  of  1664  in  coloured  elate*  ^M 
its  surface. 

If  however  the  chahaa  bad  gone  to  min, 
cotlagea  and  ibe  village  around  bad  und 
improvement    in     inveise    proporuon. 
wretched  hovels  and  ragged  inbabitanuttf  < 
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times  had  grown  into  the  comfortable  ftnd  well 
clad.  Independence  B&te  upon  erery  coanl9- 
Qance.and  ifjoinedwith  arudeness  of  manner, 
ptrhapn  a  total  mtot  of  tb«  ancient  nnd  pro- 
verbial courtesy,  it  vi  as  merely  in  the  manner,  for 
the  distressed  found  them  as  hospitable,  and 
their  superiors  more  trust-worthy  than  before. 
These  ameliorations,  which  Levayer  took  care  to 
point  out,  his  aristocratic  friends  welcomed  and 
acknowledged.  Prosper  looked  on  his  estate  no 
longer  with  the  eye  of  a  feudal  possessor,  but 
as  the  retired  warrioi  and  citizen.  He  withdrew 
to  it  as  much  as  possible  from  tiie  new  court 
that  sprung  up  in  Paris.  And  though  his 
Bword  has  since  been  drawn  for  his  country, 
the  veteran  still  inhabits  Uumi^res,  beloved 
and  reepected  by  all  parties,  by  the  royalists 
as  one  of  their  caste,  by  the  people  as  one  of 
their  heroes  who  has  enhanced  the  national 
fame. 

D'Erlach  and  Rosalie  spent  the  early  years 
of  their  marriage  altogether  at  Humieres.  Sub- 


liberty,  tne|^TB 
of  Bottling  there.  But  the  hi 
taken  root  in  France,  and  the 
prosper  in  the  ctiatctiu  of] 
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is  it  that  all  tbe  powen  of  inag!tia- 
tion  and  dcscnption  cannot  afibrd  nor  convey 
to  u«  any  just  idea  of  a  scene,  tliat  we  have 
not  b«hel(l  7    As  to  the  mere  baHeletta  antici- 
pations of  the  fancy,  it  it  conceivable   that 
they  should  not  square  with  reality.     But 
f  that  a  plac«,  of  ff  bieh  we  have  read  ten  hun- 
dred accounts,  descriptions  both  in  verse  and 
pitise,    both    topographically   and    poetically 
limned, — a  place,  in  which  we  are  on  every 
account  HO  interested,  that  not  a  sontvnce  ora 
word  of  information  respecting  it  could  have 
,  failed  to  command  all  oar  powers  of  memory 
VOL.  III.  B 
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uid  attentioD — a  place,  where  e»cry  point  of 

view  hu  been  presented  to  us,  where  ereiy 

stick  and  stone  U  mariied  and  consecrated  In 

tome  psTlicular  nssociation— a  place,  io  fint, 

the  localities  of  which,  from   pondering  on 

ind  perusing  of,  we  should  suppose  oarselns 

as  well  acquainted  witli  as  our  native  town  o( 

village — to  visit  such  o  place,  I  say,  and  6Bd 

it  aD]r  thing  bat  what  was  expected,  is  eooegh 

really  to  make  one  cashier  iniaginatioo  for  tW 

rest  of  its  terni,  and  leave  books  of  tnvili. 

topography,  and  campaigns  to  the  shelves  aii 

cotmters  of  tbeir  venders. 

I  have  myself  seen  some  few  cities  and  lenr 
few  scenes,  and  with  all  my  previous  palba; 
together  of  wall  nnd  palace,  tower  sod 
steeple,  wood,  verdure,  and  water — ibc  urn- 
pie  component  paru  of  landscape,  it  hu 
never  happened  to  me  to  arrive  at  an  uutmkk 
in  the  least  resembling  what  I  would  fore-pM- 
aent.  Cities,  to  be  snr«,  are  aananageahk 
subjects  of  deacriptioD,  depictod   so 


INTRODUCTION. 


r 

■     uunly  ID   grand,   and  seen  aa  necessarily  in 
petty,  that  there  perhaps  the  wonder  at  our 

•  erring  is  less.  But  a  scene  of  mere  hill  and 
▼aie,  pasture  and  corn-field,  diversified  pet- 
haps  with  but  a  farm  or  a  aheep-cote,  to  be 
perplexed    and    disappointed   in    this,   must 

I    either  be  the  foult  of  the  describer.  or  of  th« 
reader's  distorted  imagination. 
Cettes,   if  ever  rolumes    could    make   me 
know  a  scene,  and  hare  it  in  my  mind's  eye, 

I  even  ns  though  beheld,  it  was  Uie  field  of 
Waterloo.  So  numerous,  so  unavoidable  were 
the  accounts  of  it,  not  confined  even  to  type, 
for  the  graver  and  the  pencil  have  perhaps 
been  even  more  busy  with  the  spot;  yet  on 

IvUiting  the  field,  I  found  that  1  had  had  no 
more  just  idea  of  itself,  of  the  principal 
objects,  llieir  bearings,  and  the  genera)  cha- 
racter of  the  whole,  than  1  can  have  this 
motnent  of  the  Bazaar  of  Ispahan,  which  ntra* 
veller  lately  told  me  it  would  re4)uire  a  day  to 
ride  around. 
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'  At  Uie  »iglit  thererore  was  bo  ikw  and 
strange  to  mei  niaagre  my  reading.  t^M 
t«mplc<l  to  think  tbat  my  descnptioo  mayh 
nsw  to  my  iradcrs.  And  the  best  and  eiod 
pleat  introduction  to  Uitit  lalc,  will  b«  tl 
account  of  the  short  and  delightful  prngb 
nation,  which  led  me  to  the  famed  st»aiB||d 
lovely  scene,  where  it  is  lud.  H 

I  quitted  Brussclfl  by  the  Porte  de  UaUe 
and  jogged  up  the  ascending  pavement  oai 
)ong-taiied  Flemish  steod-^nd  let  not  BJ 
reader  suppose  from  the  length  of  my  boret'l 
rail  tbat  I  am  about  to  a&sume  the  dand^ 
DO — there  was  not  a  ^tugle  turret  in  the  asi- 
■wl,  he  was  past  such  *aiiitie»,  aa  was  1  bf 
DMtli  the  military  air.  which  the  author  ti 
"  Advic«  to  Julia,"  presciibea  as  befitting  his 
who  bestrides,  "  in  the  ring  at  least,"  a  steed 
so  gamrabed.  His  most  endearing  qoali&ca- 
tion  to  me  was,  that  he  ambled  two  Aovnti 
the  one — 1  mean,  so  much  space  in  to  matt 
time,  hours  answenng;.  to  leagues  ia  the  Imh 
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gaagc  of  tlie  worthy  FlemiDgs — that  he 
knocked  up  never — and  that  be  waa^  like 
myself,  a  citizen  of  the  wortd,  managing  con- 
tentedly whatever  was  set  before  liitp,  oats 
here,  beanit  there,  and  in  Germany  the  black 
bread,  which  the  female  OBtler  takeii  from  the 
family  loaf  to  break  into  the  animal's  manger. 
So  e4]uipped,  and  pondering  on  all  those 
obvious  thoughts  natural  to  Uie  expedition  I 
was  bent  on,  and  obviou*  to  the  reader,  I 
trotted  on  in  a  train  of  unbroken  ie6ec- 
tions,  until  the  wood  of  Soignies  struck  me 
with  fresh  excitement.  It  is  the  firat  forest — 
bating  the  lir-ones  that  clothe  (be  Alpa,  and 
those  arc  never  of  gigantic  soe — I  had  beheld 
upon  the  continent.  It  is  only  in  coal-couo> 
tries,  that  tlie  monarcbs  of  the  forest  are 
allowed  to  attain  matority  and  gmndeur,  aa 
in  England,  and  in  a  circuit  round  the  coal- 
nunea  of  Mona,  which  wm  called  by  the 
French,  in  their  allotment  of  Belgium,  the 
Pepartauent  <Us  Forilt.    Elsewhere  the  woods 
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of  every  eomantne  ore  doomed  to  underg 
kxe  every  forty  y«u»  at  fanliest.  ofteoer  ( 
mi  twenty-five.  And  thus  ibe  lovelUx 
continental  scenery  is  fkr  more  marred  b 
species  of  fad  in  us«,  than  even  the  tl 
pbere  of  their  ciliei  is  improved  by  it.— 
hint  for  John  Bull,  one  of  the  unpardoi 
crimes  of  nhose  climate  ii  ita  etei 
nation  with  coal-smok«. 

Even  Soigoies,  wboee  thick  ebadc  and 

tmnks  are  hallowed  by  our  victoiy.  i*  doi 

to  nndci^  the  general  fiite.     The  Kore 

of  the  N«tbcri*nd«  bad  then  already  sold 

the  National  Bank ;  and  it  gricTMl  me  to 

the  axe  resoundin;^  in  its  depths.  « 

As  a  vista  markfrd  to  me  the  concloi 

the  Forest,  the  church  of  Waterloo,  recogi 

from  many  a  print,  stood  fronting  it,  tb 

on  the  right  of  the  road.      "  Here,"  «iu 

"  at  length,"  and  hastened  my  pace,    fl 

The  church  was  the  fint  object  of  myU 

tioo.    It  bu  been  enlarged  for  tlie  teecj 
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of  its  iacreased  congregation,  whicb  proves 
however  not  lo  be  of  ttvin;^  votaries,  but  of 
tomb'Btones.  The  porch  thai  was  by  the  road- 
side in  now  made  to  contain  the  altar,  whilst 
the  little  place  of  worship  UngtheDed  out  in 
the  opposite  direction,  bath  its  new  entrance 
on  the  Bide  where  its  old  altar  stood.  A 
glimpse  sufficed  me,  as  my  couatrymen  are 
accused  of  spending  hours  in  spelling  o'er  each 
tombstone,  and  I  had  designed,  for  vanity's 
Bake  and  other  reasons,  to  pass  for  a  French* 
man  in  the  village  and  on  the  field. 

I  failed  not  to  be  waylaid  by  a  guide,  not 
CoBte, — I  tried  to  shake  him  off — but  he  was 
obstinate,  declared  his  settled  fee  from  aa 
Englishman  was  five  francs,  but  from  a  vrai 
FraufoU,  like  Moimeiir,  meaning  me,  thirty 
sous  and  a  Hire  of  beer  at  Mont  St.  Jean  would 
content  his  heart.  John  Bull  might  not  con- 
sider this  a  compliment.  I  did  so,  however, 
considering  my  equipment  and  intentions. 

From  Waterloo  the  road  ascends,  with  the 
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exception  of  some  inequalities,  k  bill  of  oob 
sideraMe  length,  much  upwards  of  n  mile,ll 
Mont  St.  Jean,  as  is  called  a  strsggliag  bkn 
lot  of  black  Bod  wretched  hovels,  that  skin 
the  way.  The  field  of  battle  is  even  beyond 
this.  And  the  fiist  sympiora  of  its  approadi 
i«  an  enclosed  yard  with  sheds,  on  itie  leA, 
whither  a  ^at  part  of  the  wounded  wen 
either  carried  or  dragged  themsclveB  along. 

Advancing  over  this  high  ground,  it  sink 
of  a  sudden,  and  display*  a  valley,  which  tbe 
road    tfftrenies,    straight    aK    on     arrow,     [l 
is  tbe  field.     You   pause  to    coutvmplste  it. 
You  stand  on  the  position    of   tbe    Britisll, 
which  unfortuoatvly  not  Wellington    hi 
could  recognize.     Hit  tree  ia  oo  more. 
whole   crest    of   the    bill,  or  rather  of  the 
brow  of  the  bill,  has  been  taken  off.  and  [^| 
in  a  huge  pyramidical  heap  a  little  to  the 
right,  erected  for  the  purpose  of  cooiueaio- 
rating  tlie  action.     And  tliis  it  does  witli  a 
vengeance,  for  it  supersedes  tbe  very  memafy 
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of  it.  The  whole  identity  of  the  scene  is  de- 
atroyed.  And  if  one  of  the  many  brave  that 
perikhed  there,  were  to  raise  up  his  head,  he 
could  no  longer  recognise  the  spot,  that  his 
blood  had  hallowed, 

Foramoment  my  attention  was  taken  away 
from  the  field  and  its  recoUections,  by  the  ris- 
ing nioimd  and  the  wide  surface  of  yellow 
clay  that  appeared  betwixt  me  and  it.  A  few 
wooden  huta  and  offices  stood  here  and  there 
for  the  superintendanta  and  other  people  con- 
nected with  the  work.  The  manner  of  piling 
up  the  pyramid  was  most  singular.  The  clay 
was  carried  up  by  women  in  baskets,  which 
bung  behind  from  their  shoulders.  Those 
beasts  of  burden  shewed  an  economy  of  time, 
most  Dutch.  They  went  in  files,  all  spinning 
at  the  same  time  tliat  they  wound  circuilouslv 

;ir  basket 


^ 


up  the  heap  to  deposi 


of  clay 


the  top.     The  leader  of  the  file  did  not  spin  , 


she  was  the  guide,  not  only  of  the  march, 

earn  I 


but 


of  the  song.     Thus  they  trudged,  earning  ccr- 
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lain  soiu  per  day,  by  porterage  of 
immortalize  Belgian    valour,   eamiiig   ceitaii 
more  &ous  by  their  tricotage,  and  at  tbe 
lime  cb»riDg   their   double   laboura 
Flemish  ditty,  sung  in  chonu. 

Sbud«8  of  the  gloiioua   braT«!    are   join 

ueniones  tbus  lo  be  superseded  by  tbe  bl- 

digrous,  even  ou  tli*  wt«  of  your  tombs?  I 

turned  to  view  ibc  lietil.  and  desceodod  in  Uk 

Gntt  itutaoce  to  La  Utu/t  SaiiUe,  «  farm  awl 

farofyard  incloaed  with  bigli  walls,  ut  ii  Uk 

custom  in  FlamlerGt  ^nd  which  alandt  ou  ihr 

tight  side  of  tbe  road,  a»  it  descends  in  the  file- 

Here  bad  been  pt^rhaps  the  hottest  strife  and 

caruagc.     The  heavy  artillery  of  both  areiie* 

liad   been  posted  near  tbe  high  toad,  and  tlut 

of  the  Freocli  bad  chie6y  played  on  thia  {%m 

and  on  the  position  o«ei  it.  ^m 

Tbe  marka  of  ruin  and  devastaiioa,  1  onV 

own,  were  far  b^Hs  iban  I  could  have  imajEinfd 

possible.    Tlie  doors  were  perforated  ia  tow 

places  i  the  walls  diaplayed  the  maik  o(  ei 
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sbut,  or  of  iu  repairs,  yet  the  delapidalion 
most  have  been  w-ondorfully  little.  The  same 
struck  Die  at  Hougoumont.  WithoHt  at  all 
leis«ening  the  honours  of  the  brave,  I  begaii  to 
conc«ive  better,  which  I  had  never  before  been 
able  to  do,  how  »o  many  scaped  unlnirt  from  a 
field  of  strife. 

I'btr  Khort  distance  (hat  separated  both 
armieB,  or  rather  Lhe  poftitiou  of  both  generals, 
surprised  me;  but  cettainly  a  straight  paved 
road  shorteas  distance  wonderfully  to  the 
▼iew.  The  simplicity,  the  insipidity  of  the 
ground  was  another  surprise,  nothing  compli- 
cated in  the  marking  objects,  which  written 
accounts  had  led  me  to  imagine.  A  sleiHler 
black  column  is  seen  to  riite  to  the  left,  in  the 
distant  part  of  the  field.  It  markK  wherr  the 
Pnjssiaoa  came  in  contact  with  the  flank  of 
the  enemy.  On  the  English  position,  thert 
are  two  or  three  monumental  pilUrs,  one  to 
the  memory  of  Gordon,  the  Duke  of  WeU 
lini^tan's  uid-du-camp,  another  to  the  Hanove- 
c  3 
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rians.  The  rising  snd  iatcnccted  grou 
each  side  of  the  road,  where  they  stand,  ini 
no  doubt  the  key  of  the  field,  that  iDo«t  ■■ 
poitant  for  the  eneiny  to  win  uid  ui  to  kcq 
possession  of.  ^M 

I  uked  the  fellow  some  qaeatioos,  to  a* 
what  names  amongst  onr  heroes  were  pre 
served  traditionally.  Poor  Picton's  nam 
seemed  not  familiar  to  him  ;  that  of  Bm 
lonbi  was.  however,  and  be  took  upon  hia 
to  shew  where  that  gallant  soldier  fell,  i 
living  hero  be  well  knew  as  the  Matquii  I> 
La  Jambc,  which,  methinks,  is  an  exceedingl; 
pretty  title.  jH 

From  the  field  of  baUlc  I  atmck  off  bjr 
bj'road  towards  Wavre,  whence  it  was  my  oil 
ject  to  gain  Louvain.  Dnring  the  journey  t 
that  day  and  the  next,  not  forgettittg  my  ■: 
journ  in  the  rnde  inn  at  Warre,  it  wu  ■ 
good  fortune  to  observe  the  oppemM 
thoughts  and  affcclionR  of  ilie  peas«ntry.  Tk 
principal  of  whicli  was  a  strong   predilecba 
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fbr  Fnnee,  vaA  t»  strong  an  atenion  to  their 
Dutch  king,  his  Dutch  predilections,  and 
Dutch  religion.  The  Fleminga  indeed  are  tu 
Holland,  what  the  discoateoted  Irish  are  to 
wi.  Although  they  are  in  erery  way  free, 
politically  and  civilly,  with  the  seat  of  govern- 
nvfcnt  amongst  them,  yet  their  discontent  is 
not  the  less.  One  of  the  most  general  and 
vulgar  coroptaints  is,  that  all  the  silver  is  sent 
to  Holland,  whiLit  all  the  copper  falls  to  their 
share — true  enough,  though  otherwise  to  be 
accounted  for,  by  the  respective  tvealtli  and 
industry  of  the  countries,  than  by  the  par- 
tifllity  of  the  monarch.  Strange,  that  the  very 
plague  of  braa  money,  which  a  Prince  of 
Orange,  amongst  other  weighty  evils,  delivered 
us  from,  should  be  here  an  infliction  of  one  of 
his  family,  most  complained  of.  Certainly 
nothing  but  copper  farthings  are  to  be  had  in 
Belgium.  A  pound  sterling  in  the  current 
coin  would  put  a  traveller  as  deep  in  ballast  as 
a  Dutch  dogger.    A  j  uster  cause  of  discontent 
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Ml  tb«  «noriaiLy  or  Uxfttion,  irbidi  mighl 
chiefly  oq  the  poor,  and  U  eoMected  in  tk 
uwDner  most  calcnlatwl  to  make  ih^n  (tfi  it 
Tbcn  is  a  bcavy  duty  on  killing  a  fat  bead" 
to  out  Uie  ibroat  of  lii«  pig,  for  «xaiDple,  coili 
tl)«  poor  labourer  more  than  bia  week's  lura- 
To  bring  a  sack  or  «orn  to  the  mill  tkioBDtlt 
a  duty  erea  more  onerous  i  this  tax  oa  grind- 
ingis  moftt  tererely  felt,  and  the  espeiue  of 
walck  a»d  ward  la  prercnt  fraud,  eats  Dp  a 
greater  part  of  the  profiu.  A  conduct  diame- 
tricaily  opposite  to  this  vould  tend  more  ta 
the  security  of  tbc  Nulltrr  lands,  aod  at  a  Um 
expense,  than  tlia  fVontier-rortTCsaes.  in  the 
repaira  of  which, by  tlie  by,  there  baa  bff«D  Mif- 
ficient  eoibe^ement  to  entitle  bia  Fleouib 
otajeaty  and  bis  FlecDish  chambera  to  an  ia^ 
quest  lifter  the  Ouvrmrd  fiishjoa. 

Louvain  is  the  Oxford  of  tlie  Mctherlae 
Previous  to  the  rise  of  Bmaaels.  it  was  tbt 
capital  of  Brabant,  and  in  appe«nuic«  it  beaist 
every  mark  of  a  most  ancient  and  coi 
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decayed  city.  The  narrow  filthy  streets,  in- 
teraected  by  canals  and  bridges,  bespeak  the 
true  latitude  of  the  place,  which  the  trareller 
would  be  apt  to  forget  on  beholding  the  noble 
and  highly  omamcD ted  Gothic  arobitectnre  of 
tlie  Hotgl  de  Ville,  which  was  bailt  under 
Spanish  rale.  Lourain,  as  the  university  of 
the  Low  Countries,  originated  the  resistance 
and  inbaequent  insurrection  Bi;ain«t  the  Itbe- 
nd  innoTationti  of  Joseph  the  Becond;  in 
which  attempt  it  was  but  too  successful.  The 
present  monarch  of  the  Netherlands,  how- 
ever, has  revenged  the  insult  and  opposition 
offered  to  the  Emperor,  by  crashing  the  old 
university,  in  which  hicmrchical  power  and 
prejudice*  were  »o  interwoven,  and  by  substi- 
tnting  a  philMophk  eoilege  in  its  place.  The 
very  word  phi/osopMc  is  bitter  for  the  Doctors 
of  Louvaio  togulpdown.  The  Pope,  however, 
hasshewn  himself  obsequious, and  the  Doctors 
ntnst  submit.  The  city  is  as  famous  for  it« 
beer,  as  for  iu  establishmenu  of  education 
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■od  tite  tklour  of  the  foruer  Dtf  pretftUt 
ibit  of  cloister  or  college. 

I  had  !uk«d  a  good  Fleming,  whst  kind  oi 
road  I  should  find  vaxlwnrxj  of  Bruasela.  t<^ 
wuds  th«  Doch;  of  the  Rhioe. — "  VUm 
pfljff,"  vita  bis  aoswer,  "  tout  moNler  et  Jeatm- 
dn;"  taformatioii  that  delighted  me  not  a  little, 
vrho  was  glad  to  cschaage  the  de«d  canal-leral, 
that  the  Fleming  loved,  for  the  monler  et  detetth 
dre  of  the  country  of  Ucgc.  The  country  wm 
high,  but  that  was  all — one  more  de&crt,  tlHl 
is,  of  picturc-sque  l>eauty  could  not  well  hi 
found,  as  that  betwixt  Louvatn  uid  Liefje.  il 
is  precisely  the  tract  that  inx  might  rmngi 
without  causing  harm  or  exciting  pity,  i  shaA 
for  this  reason,  ever  read  of  a  siege  of  Mae- 
stricbt  with  more  complacency,  more  obliriea 
of  the  horrors  of  war,  and  more  unclouded 
enjoyment  of  its  excitement,  than  I  have  erej 
yet  been  able  to  do  of  any  hapless  fortress. 

How   desperately    and    deeply    commercia 
the  country  is !  1  speak  ibis  toitscrediL     Ba 
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for  myself,  who  travelled  for  other  tidings  and 
Taricty,  than  those  aRbrded  by  the  prlcii  of 
silks  and  cottons,  I  own,  I  felt  somewhat  dis- 
appointed. With  most  sanguine  hopes  of 
iighting  upon  a  mine  of  Tomantic  anecdote 
touching  the  old  revolutions  of  country,  would 
I  fasten  my  company  upon  a  gray-haired 
wayfarer.  But  he  was  dead  to  all  accidents 
of  church  and  state.  I  had  always  found,  that 
(o  mtike  a  peasant  of  any  country  communi* 
cative,  and  to  give  his  tongue  its  freest  motion, 
the  best  subject  to  start  is  the  last  famine. 
Throughout  all  regions  of  the  habitable  globe, 
there  has  been  such  a  visitation  within  man's 
memory  ;  and  the  peasant  is  always  sure  to 
be  fmuglil.  to  be  full  of  recollections  of  the 
(lisaslrous  epoch.  U  is  an  amnsing  touch- 
stone, thai  I  hiive  of>  tried  on  the  French 
peasant,  and  with  what  bonhomniU  the  inhabi- 
tants of  that  happy  land  tell  their  talc !  In 
one  plac«  the  vintage  failed,  and  they  had 
nought  but  pure  water  to  season  their  bread 
c  3 
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and  onion.  lu  luioUier.  bread,  the  ftuffofi 
bud  Tailed,  and  ihe  whole  conununily  lired  oi 
potatoes;  by  miracle,  as  the  Durrator  «ddcd 
tb«y  oloQc  survived  such  harcUiliip.-~I  tboi^ 
of  B  visit  once  paid  to  the  Ulaod  of  Sainu 
and  fell  little  of  tbs  pity  that  I  waa  compelM 
to  affecL  ^ 

Id  ibe  fertile  plainit  of  Plaadert,  Brabaat 
and  Liege,  bowerer,  1  found  no  Bigna,  not  cm 
traditioaH,  of  starvation.  The  deamess  o 
tobacco  during  our  exclusion  frum  th«  coati 
nenl,  they  alone  Umeoled  witli  Uennau  pa 
thos.  And  the  n-bolc  heroism  of  their  auoali 
during  the  reign  of  Napoleon,  centnea  in  tb 
daring  and  adroitness  with  which  they  siui 
gled  col3ee  and  sugar,  and  conveyed  it  arcnd' 
from  place  to  place.  This  was  their  tbemc- 
for  tholifeo'me.I  could  not  make  oat  aben- 
I  meaa,  for  the  Historictleti.  ^m 

Liege  is  of  most  hideous  approach  fl| 
B«l<;ium,  of  most  lorely  from  Gerinanv.  lit 
placed  in  a  profound  hollow,  on  the 
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the     Meuse,   surrounded    by    muunUina,    an 
they  merit  to  be  called,  although  tli«  houses  of 
the  town  clambering  up  their  sides  give  them 
the  appearance  of  hills.     It  resembles  Bath  in 
situation,  but  far  more  grand,  more  imposing, 
more  antique,  and  picturesque.     Switzerland 
has  no  spotmore  beautiful  than  the  exit  iowanlii 
Mons.     I  recollected  Quentin  Durward  ;  and 
a  more  opt  rabble  certainly  tiianthtit  of  Liege 
never  sliouted  sedition.     The  Bishop's  Palace, 
not  that  mentioned  in  Quentin  as  near  the  tonn, 
but  tlic  Palace  in  it,  is  the  only  building  that  I 
CTcr  beheld  out  of  Venice,  worthy  from  its 
eharacter  and  grandeur  to  adorn  and  belong 
to  the  Queen  of  Ute  Adriatic.  It  ■■«  pile  more 
romantic  than  noble,  the   roost  apt  certainly 
fhat  reality  could  present  to  the  romancer. 
Without, an  immense  line  of  Qotliic  and  sacred 
architecture,  making  one  side  of  an  obscure 
and  filthy  street— within,  a  noble   piatza  and 
colonnade,  tliGcoliimns  massy,  and  of  a  polished 
black,  such  as  might  have  stood  in  the  hall  of 
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Eblte.    The  gim-crack  toy*shops  beoeatfa  ' 
were  not  lost  ils  a  contrast. 

From  Lieg«  pioc«c()i  a  gplendid  mountain- 
road,  which  though  ble«k  it««ir,  conunAwli 
throughout  its  course  a  oobk  prospect  <n^| 
the  woody  country  around  Mods  and  Nunor. 
The  retrospect  upon  the  old  episcopal  city  n 
one  of  the  finest  views  I  crer  beheld.  Why 
Cbeoier  has  called  it  the  "pJamiive  Litgt.'  1 
can't  imafrJDc — it  is  ■  lovely  city,  but  from  iu 
being  so  sunk,  it  depends  totally  on  the  state 
of  the  weallier  for  ita  cfTecU.  When  clondt 
daiken  its  hilla,  it  glands  gloomy  and  sunken, 
as  SodoQi  inthedayofitsdeatructioa.  Lighted 
upby  tbeeTeuingsuo.novillage  in  Languedoe 
can  strike  one  aa  more  gay.  ^M 

There  are  few  plcasantersensatiotis,  orratbtt 
anticipations — for  (he  pleasures  of  travel  an 
all  in  the  past  or  the  future,  in  fore-imagtoiag 
or  recollecting — than  iJiat  of  paasingafroBtiar 
betwixt  two  respectable  kingdoms.  Ais  La 
Chapelle  is  in  Germany,  truly  »o.  ma  ita  Ian- 
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goage  wltnesfles  :  Liege  is  in  the  Netherlands, 
ns  its  Walloon  jargon  also  most  strongly  indi- 
cates. Though  n  single  stride  removes  tis  from 
one  country  and  places  us  in  another,  yet  in 
imagination  that  stride  is  a  gigantic  one : — not 
only  the  idea,  but  the  contrast,  the  norelty  ex> 
pected  uvrakenH  the  mind  to  curiosity  and  its 
enjoy  men!. 

There  was  more,  however,  than  the  mere  de- 
light of  visiting  a  foreign  region,  in  the  plea- 
surable feelings  with  which  1  entered  the  an- 
cient  capital  of  Charlemagne.  The  Prussian 
eagle,  with  all  ita  novelty,  was  but  secondary 
in  my  view.  The  great  hero  of  the  dark  ag«s, 
and  all  his  Paladins,  rose  to  my  thought. — But 
his  native  place  being  the  scene  of  the  follow- 
'ing  brief  tale,  for  it  I  shall  reserve  my  descrip- 
ioos. 


■l^H 

*      GERMAN    LOTTERY.                  ' 

1 

1 

TuERE  is  Bomething  either  very  alarming  or 
very  amusing,  as   may  be   the   mood  of  the 
listener,  in  first  having  the   ears   assailei)  by 
numerous  voices  in  tt  foreign  tongue.     After 
the  first  delight  of  placing  my  foot  on  con- 
tioentttl  soil,  and  looking  out  from  my  foreign 
window  upon  the  foreign  town  and  baibour  of 
Dieppe,   I  never  &hall  forget  the  gloom  and 
depression   which   succeeded,   when    familiar 
sounds  no  longer  reached  my  car,  and  in  their 
stead  tlie  din  and  jargon  of  the  Norman  fisher- 
■      women.     1  was  young  in  those  days, and  pos- 
'     sessed  of  that  elasticity  of  spirits,  which  can               i 
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afford  to  be  melancholy  for  trifiea.  Bot 
carea  grow  with  our  beards,  and  sorrow,  in- 
6te«d  of  the  poetical  hue  of  ruuet,  begins  to 
appear  ia  veritable  and  appalling  black,  me  ate 
wont  to  grow  weary  of  her  company, — to  put 
lightly  over,  if  we  can,  avoid,  those  trvint  of 
thought  that  denote  her  prcMace-^to  welconw 
her,  when  she  doih  intrude,  no  longer  with  Uk 
sigh,  but  a  sort  of  impassive  and  self-conplft- 
cent  smile — and,  even  when  forced  to  nnderp) 
her  influence,  we  alTccl  to  control  it  with  an 
ironical  and  contecDptuous  regard,  BUutDing 
oflen  in  our  self-dercnce  an  apathy  and  a 
antiiropy.in  reality  not  o'er-profound. 

llic  German  tongue  becomes  swf'ei, 
lodiouB  after  a  time — what  will  not  in  womanV 
mouth  ? — But  in  verity,  in  first  approacbiDgit. 
'tie  as  ungiacions,  as,  in  a  similar  position,  an 
those  to  whom  it  is  vernacular.  On  pausing  ii 
the  square  opposite  the  Holtlde  i'iiJe.Kail  ad- 
miring the  edilic«,iii  part  of  which,  atill  suod- 
ing.  Charlemagne  waa  bom,  a   crowd  of  tb« 
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young  Lazzaroni,  that  alw«ya  attend  a  watering 
plac«,  Eurroanded  inv  with  theirotfers  andtbeir 
jai^on.  My  vocabulary  and  my  patience  both 
failed  me,  and  {spurred  on  in  aearcbofniy  friend 
Goris§en's  in  tbe  AlcxanderatraBse,  where  I  pur- 
posed housing.  Somewhat  dubious,  1  Htopped 
an  honest  citizen  to  inquire  of  him  the  way,  or 
ratbertoinquireifl  was  pursuing  the  right  one. 
"  Yawokl,"  cried  the  fellow,  witboat  deigning  to 
atop,  or  return  my  salute,  and  in  a  tone,  that, 
in  Booth,  a  bear  might  have  been  proud  of.  Ah  ( 
charming  France,  thought  I,  never  did  1  leave 
thy  shores  for  those  of  any  other  save  my  native 
land,  that  I  was  not  compelled  instantly  to 
feel  cause  of  regret. 

It  was  not  my  purpose  to  remain  very  long 
in  Aacben,  so  the  German  inhabitants  vail  Aix 
La  Chapclle.  And  it  was  at  the  same  time 
my  wish,  for  the  short  time  I  did  remain,  to 
enjoy  the  beautiful  scrnes  around,  uninter- 
rupted by  what  in  travelling  is  the  greatest  of 
all  necessities,  and  at  the  same  time  the  greatest 
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of  C  h  alio  mag  ne  ;  llie  soon 
the  more  leisure.  AdcI  aa  i' 
evening,  witli  some  hours  ti 
of  supper,  1  dMCendcd  tm 
hotel  in  search  of*  guide  lo 
MuDst«r  DT  CaUicdrml.  fl 
There  were  cronrds  of  yow 
about,  but  my  csrefiil  old-l 
a  kinnger  to^no  one,  sare  oi 
old  Karl  was  no  where  to  be  I 
preparing  to  submit  to  the  i 
the  momw  to  lli«  Miinste 
evening,  when  n  g^ittemaOi 
profoundly  occupied  in  stud 
Atfe  of  Aachen,  or  tbe  regtst 
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ue  it  Kgain,  to  oblige  me,  an  the  public  gtm- 
bling-Uble  did  not  open  till  nine." 

The  last  part  of  the  sentence  wan  uttered 
H9  frankly,  ab  to  do  away  with  any  suspicion, 
which  might  have  nrisen  had  it  been  slurred. 
Indeed,  the  honest  llibemian,  I  guessed  so 
much  from  bis  accent,  was  as  blunt  and 
■trftight- forward  as  anyone  of  his  countrymen. 
He  had  no  idea  of  a  round-about  in  either 
speech  or  thought. 

"Pray,  Sir,"  said  he.  "were  you  bom  in 
the  connty  Onlway." 

.  Unluckily  I  had  not  that  honour,  being,  as 
to  nativity,  plain  Hampshire.  So  I  told  my 
companion,  Fennioch,  if  I  sptll  aright  bis 
pronunciation.  The  coiifc»«ion  in  nowise  dis- 
turbed our  araily,  and  on  w«  proceeded  to  the 
Miinster. 

This  famous  church,  which  Charlemagne 
built  one  thousand  years  ago,  and  dedicated 
to  th«  Virgin,  wears  its  antiqaity  in  the 
strangenees  of  its  architecture     The  original 


"ih^ogli  not  spackms  ootap>i 

in  «»«h  of  iU  side*  Btretchii 

to  the  foundalion.     This  gif 

tmost  BUticiue  effect.       In 

octagon  witliin  i»  a  «'»*>  ^ 

of  Chailemagnt,  Can^o   M. 

scription.      Abore  is  a  gal 

l>illikni  round,  w  beautiful, 

thought   th«m  worth  t«ni 

during  the  revolutionary  wai 

ihat  they  lifled  the  tomb 

hopes  of  finding  treasure; 

Uiey  found  but  the  m>aas 

ibigh-bone.     I  ax^eA  to^ 

Briton'a  cuftosiiy :  "  Ah ! 

t}w   verger,  sexton.   OB 
^^^■^■CL »!»» 
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balmcd  and  regally  clothed  (such  at  leaat  ia 
the  tndition  of  his  cathedral),  sate  opiight 
in  a  marble  chair  placed  within  bis  tomb. 
Otho,  however,  thought  proper  to  bury  him 
finally,  and  transport  the  said  chair  to  the 
gallery  abore,  wbere  it  became  tlie  seat  of 
the  Emperors  at  their  coronation.  The  re- 
maining intervals  betwixt  the  columns  nere 
occupied  by  the  Electors  at  that  Boleninity. 
The  present  Emperor  of  Austria,  when  re- 
stored to  enjoy  hii  crown  and  free  will  in 
eighteen  hundred  and  fourteen,  took,  pos- 
session of  the  chair  of  Charlemagne,  and  sate 
himself  in  it  at  the  Congress.  A  ruder  piece 
of  manufacture  need  not  be;  and  truly,  the 
honour  of  tbe  seat  should  be  great  to  recom- 
pense for  its  discomfort. 

To  tbe  Uttle  octagonal  church  of  Cbarle- 
magne,  wbicb  is  now  a  kind  of  aisle,  a  choir 
rikI  chapel  were  subseqaeatty  added,  wbieh 
resembles  our  own  Qotbic  buildings  of  (he 
time.     It  contains  many  relics  of  the  time  of 


I  did  not  ask  for  the  r«tJct 
ftie  »  precious  liit,  for  exc 
th«  Villa's,  the  end  of^f 
of  tKe  luanna  of  the  wilden 
n>u»t  enjoy  an  iiirclerate  pr 
ing  saft  and  genuine,  if  t 
ifopious  ftpotittlions  of  tbe 
them  rest,  howerer,  with  tbc 
magne,  taking  a  peep,  aa  i 
ere  grew  du«ky,  at  an  Albe 
OR  both  Kidea  of  the  panne 
Rubena.  ^| 

I  was  proceeding  back  t 
the  necessity  of  getting  rid 
and   FleoiiBh  money,  that  I 
mm^l^.  hr-inred    of   mv   COE 
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heavy  silver  coins  to  carry  with  coavenieiicw. 
1  said  BO. 

"Without  a  long  line,"  observed  the  moitey- 
«huig«r,  "  there  ia  no  catching  of  ti«h." 

A  »ery  pretty  proverb,  thought  I.  but  what 
halh  it  to  do  with  oVrloadiog  my  pocketk 
with  Prussiaji  doUaiat 

"  But  if  you  want  more  by  aud  by,"  con* 
tinued  the  moDey-changer, "  you  have  hut  tu 
deacaud  here,  iind  <t  written  word  will  b« 
aufficient  surety  for  tuc,  I  know  Messuura  La 
Angioit." 

"  Aim!  I  am  sure  you  know  me,"  said  my 
companion,  advancing  to  the  counter. 

"  You  are  an  old  acquaintance,  Sir,"  replied 
the  man  of  money,  politely,  but  at  the  saoM 
time  removing  htH  Thalers. 

"  Come,"  said  Fcanioch,  "  let  ut  see  your 
venture.  You  are,  1  promise  you,  al  the 
very  faead-<)uarter&  of  Fortune,  be  it  good 
orilL" 

I   followed  his  guidance,  which  happened 


-^-  be  «w[^w»»»   — — 

wh»l  of  a  quandary,  unti 

briUiunt  i»aloon.  1  fouod  a 

g»miag-tab\e,    beDeath    « 

changer    bad   coavcnicnU; 

1   was  no  wiM  aanoyed 

„«  OQC  of  ibe  priacipai 

ling  in  fawe  eTeo  tho 

«ilhoulha»ingseeQit.w« 

^„p.red  «iUt  lh«  P»Wi 
Aachen-hcre  were  all 
Genua".  VTti>.c\i'  and  B 
Italian,  not  a  few.  »"  » 
ne«.  qo'te  against  all  •> 
the  lenity  of  the  Pruaa^ 
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rritking.  than  spendthrinH  of  other  oatioos — 
nay,  why  they  should  be  80  much  so,  con* 
sidering  their  greater  superfluity  of  cash. 
But  although  money  be  of  less  companttive 
value  with  ub  than  with  other  nations,  yet 
it  is  of  more  importance  to  ponsess  it.  An 
Englishman  in  fact  is  nothing  without  it.  he 
U  a  lost,  despised,  stnrved  man.  Now  here 
a  man  may  play  hide  and  go  seek  for  a  long 
time  with  \.ant,  without  altogetlicr  sinking.' 

The  EogliDhman  games  with  all  the  consci- 
ousness and  nerTousness  of  crime.  The  wild 
sons  of  the  north  hero  rush  to  it  as  a  savage 
to  spirituous  liquor— it  is  a  furious  appetit«, 
and  tiien,  whether  it  lend  to  mirth  or  disaster, 
it  is  intoxication.  There  was  near  me  a  young 
Raaaian,  in  scarlet  booia  too,  which  caused 
me  to  remark  him,  who  lost  and  won  sums 
that  might  have  mode  or  marred  a  princ«. 
But  ho  was  a  heated  player.  Those  worth 
regarding  wi;r«  the  phlegmatic  Germans,  each 
full  of  his  theory,  and  watching  the  turn  of 
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from  any  paaser-by  a  plaiaer  direction  than 
that  of  Y'awohl.  I  soon  learned  all  the  tidings 
and  topics  that  for  that  day  interested  the 
gay  sojourneni  at  Aix.  Scandal,  of  course, 
that  atmosphere  of  £aux  and  watering-places, 
made  tlie  greater  part  of  these.  It  was  con- 
Aoed,  however,  to  what  was  visible  and  pre- 
sent. For  as  the  company  was  gathered 
together  from  distant  and  strange  countriet, 
each  of  which  neither  knew  or  cared  aught 
for  the  natives  of  the  other,  there  was  no 
petty  lea>tat)le  gossip,  no  village  traditions 
■nd  scandals.  Calumny  and  envy  were  on  a 
grand  scale,  and  therefore  more  respectable 
than  the,  at  once  mean  and  poisonous,  slanders 
that  kill  or  wound  reputations  in  our  little 
towns  of  lath  and  plaster  cdi6ces,  with  their 
lath  and  plaster  population,  on  the  borders  of 
the  ocean. 

It  was  not  debated  whether  Count  so  or  so 
was  somewhat  of  an  unfair  player,  whether 
the  Princess,  Sic.  was  somewhat  indiscreet — 
i»2 
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Tb«  Baron  seeined,  neverthele&s,  a  highly 
respected  personage,  and  to  be  a  very  ubstmate 
and  unfortunate  attendant  on  the  present  scene 
of  interest,  tie  arose  each  mora  with  a  fresh 
scheme  for  catching  and  ensuring  fortune  at 
the  table,  paid  for  it  dearly  each  evening,  and 
lay  down  to  dream  of  fresh  projects  and  caN 
dilations. 

I  had  just  made  my  way  so  far  in  informa- 
tion respecting  the  visiters  of  Aix,  which,  by 
the  by,  I  was  gathering  chiefly  from  the  young 
Russian,  when  my  Irish  friend  cried  out  that 
he  had  enough,  and  left  the  table  with,  what 
was  unusual  for  him,  a  considerable  share  of 
gain.  I  hastened  to  join  him,  and  return  to 
the  hotel  in  his  company.  He  stopped,  how- 
ever, 00  the  stairs,  and  producing  his  winnings, 
commenced  counting  them  with  what  I  deemed 
to  be  unseasonable  avarice.  When,  however, 
be  numbered  the  sum,  and  dividing  it,  offered, 
oty  pressed  upon  me  the  half,  1  waa  of  anotJier 
opinion. 
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Tt  was  my  luck  that  he  h»d  borrowrj. 
aTerreil — that  Uc  would  and  should  pay  me. 
resisted,  howerer,  and  wns  dimiiFd  as  a 
by  my  companion,  who  nith  the  rt-ady 
of  his  country  at  once  constituted  himetr 
my  friend. 

"  Well,  if  it  is  to  be  naioe.  by .  VH  oM 

pocket  it,"  said   Fearnoch.      "  I'D    seod  it 
whence  it  came,  though  byaoother  road. 
here  is  the  very  houiv  for  the  (larpose.** 

So  saying, he  began  to  knock  at  the  door 
some  house  or  office,  which  was  shut  op;  my 
friend,  in  the  beat  of  bb  purpose,  determined 
not  to  wait  till  the  morrow.  With  a  world  of 
grumbling  in  guttumi  German,  be  within  im- 
barred  his  door,  demanding  erer  aod  anon  who 
wc  were  and  what  we  wanted.  But  Pearaodi 
aaswering.  that  he  had  a  hundred  Reiclu- 
Tbalers  for  the  personage  within,  the  said  pe^ 
Bonoge  made  his  door  Ry  open  without  dchy. 

"  What  in  the  world  is  this  mad  Irttthmaa 
about?"  tliougbt  I. 
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rHe  was  simply  about  purchasing  a  ticket  in 
a  lottery,  a  German  lottery,  which  he  began 
to  explain,  but  which  1  was  far  too  sleepy  to 
listen  to.  Besides,  I  had  seen  him  a  few  hours 
since  witliout  a  single  penny,  and  her«  was  he 

I  paying  away  a  handsome  sum  for  a  lottery 
ticket.  This  vexed  me.  but  to  very  liltle  pui^ 
pose.  Fearnoch  purchased  his  ticket,  and  we 
returned  to  the  Hotel  of  Carlomagne. 
Supper  and  Rhenish  attended  ua.  It  was 
my  first  night  in  Gennany;  it  was  necessary 
to  do  justice  to  German  bevera^  and  German 
fare.  A  jovial  companion  was  at  hand,  super- 
latively jovial  from  having  his  pocket  oo  sud- 
denly and  unexpectedly  overflowed.  Frank 
he  was  too,  as  if  all  the  world  were  brethren — 
he  confesited  that  the  garobling-table  had  been 
his  ruin,  and  Miu  Wyerbusch  bis  hop«.  He 
had  beheld  her  Arst  at  Bi-usseU,  from  which 
place  he  hud  followed  her  through  all  the 
EaNx  iu  Germany  from  Aix  to  Ttepliti. 
•■Hopelessly?" 
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He  did  not  know  what  my  qaestion  mcuL 
The  l«dj smiled.  Buttbe  Baroa  looked grare. 
What  vnn  more  vexaiioDs,  the  German  oobic 
ivu»  ncTvT  ougry.  To  Fearoocb'e  proposal,  be 
merely  demanded  of  him,  U>  prove  bimselT  • 
millionaire,  or  soinelhing  very  little  less,  with 
a  dozen  and  a  half  quarters  of  nobility.  Now 
he  had  sent  to  Connaught  for  the  latter  reqni- 
aite,  which  be  posseaied,  he  aaid,  if  ever  man 
did,  though  he  might  not  be  able  to  pat  it  on 
parchment.  And  as  to  the  first,  he  aaid,  hav- 
ing but  two  hundred  pounds  yearly,  Irish 
poundd  too.  ill  gathered,  worse  economited, 
and  received  by  that  most  tardy  of  post^ 
which  brings  money  to  the  needy,  be  co«H 
hope  for  it  but  at  Fortune's  bands.  To  the 
goddesa  he  accordingly  paid  court.  A  gam- 
bling-table be  areired,  was  her  best  lev^l 
And  courtier  certainly  never  was  more  aP 
siduous  than  be. 

In  wailing  for  these  proofs  of  linnsge  and 
fortune,  my  friend   Feamoch   shewed 
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apecies  of  devotion  to  thv  Indy  — Icftrited  her 
Ungiuge  by  very  instinct,  he  stiid,  Tor  love  of 
her — in  (rutb,  a  book,  I  b«lieve,  he  bad  iiever 
opened — and  propitiated  the  Baron  by  that 
inexplicttble  mixture  of  impudence  and  good 
huniour,  of  which  Irishiucn  alone  have  the 
receipt.  Suitors,  however,  the  young  lady 
had  in  such  abundance,  that  she  bad  rcawiofid 
long,  and  was  utill,  perplexed.  Beaux  of  all 
nations  aspired  to  her  smite  ;  &nd  although  it 
was  notorious  Uiat  the  Baron's  attachment  to 
play  intiat  have  eaten  up  the  greater  part  of 
bis  Baronial  possessions,  still  did  his  (air 
daughter  reign  peerless,  and  increase  her  con- 
quests in  proportion  as  her  heritage  dimi- 
oished. 

The  next  day  of  my  stay  at  Aix  I  beheld  the 
lady,  a  fair-haired  Saxon.  Her  forehead,  I 
remember,  of  immense  breadth,  and  her  eyra 
proportionally  distant,  which  is  a  German  fea- 
ture. Those  eyes,  however,  were  of  a  blue, 
and  the  complexion,  that  relieved  them,  were 
D  3 
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of  a  freahnesB,  such  as  the  swart  dames  of  the 
South  can  sever  rival.     If  the  space  betvixi 
her  tenapivs  were  »uch  as  bq  uaacctulomed 
eye  would  marlk,  her  shoulders  were  at  an  m- 
terval  propoitiooate,  whilst  a  general  ewtw 
point  raconciled  and  harmonized  pecoliarities, 
which  sonif  might  ihink  defecU.      She  wa» 
a  snperlaiively  fine  woman ;  and  no  one,  who 
had   ever  heard  her,  could  think  of  Gennaa 
but  an  the  moat  dulcet  language  in  the  woiU- 
A  swarm  of  admirers  thronged  around  bet 
during  an  excursion  to  the   Louiftbctg,  as  a 
mountain  situated  to  the  northward  of  the  to«i 
ia  called,  cclcbrntcd  for  the  loveliness  and  u> 
tent  of  its  prospect.  The  Kussiao  endeafouRd 
lo  attmct    the  attention  of  the   lady  to  the 
l^ehch  Opera;    dancing  and   party-colottRil 
boots  seemed 'to  be  the  young    man's  ^iartr, 
and   scsjity  as  were   the   objects    of  hia  tn> 
terest  in  affording  conversation,  bo  contrirtd 
to  be  somewhat  elegant  thereon.      The  Qm- 
inans  disputed  the  various  merits  of  their  w 
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nous  Eaux,  the  Baperiority  of  the  gambling, 
uioeral  spring,  or  Hociety,  uhich  one  place 
[K>sscBti«<I  in  preference  to  another.  And, 
although  healtb,  of  ihc  rudcol  and  broadest, 
ahone  on  their  honest  vmages,  all  sefimed  to 
think  that  to  Uiste  of  a  itiinvrul  spring,  or  bathe 
in  peculiar  waters,  for  a  few  weeks  in  the 
summer,  was  absolutely  necessary  for  self- 
preservation.  A  spa  to  theni,  and  the  sea  to 
OS,  is  what  Mother  Eailh  in  the  Fable  was  to 
her  giant  sod,  who,  however  worn  by  exertion, 
took  fresh  vigour  at  every  fresh  contact  with 
the  soil.  Id  their  comparison  of  the  different 
watering  places.  Ems,  I  remember,  was  that 
to  which  tbc  palm  of  agreeabilily  was  given ; 
an  to  Spa  itself,  tt  was  condemned  as  over-ron 
with  mitonit. 

"  It  is  singular,"  said  Pearnoch,  "  that  nci* 
tber  the  Frendi  nor  Irish  can  establish  water- 
ing-places, though  stinking  springs  both  conn- 
tries  have  in  abundBncc.  And  even  if  they 
had  not,  it  would  be  easy  to  make  them." 
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The   G«nuaR8   sUrcd    u  t    the   Hi  b«nuu't 
meatioDing   bis   country,   or  at   leait  «t  iui 
coupling  it  with  France.      And   to  keep  Iubi 
in  countenance,  1  myself  asked,  "  why  T"       ^ 
"  Because  there's  ao  much  trcoaon  and  higb 
itpirits  in  both,  that  one  half  of  the  comp&iiy 
would  aurely  shoot  the  other,  and  itself  pit 
work  to  the  hangman.     Now  of  the  quiet,  pipe- 
loving  company  round  at,"  he  spoke  in  bii  own 
-tongue,  "  not  one  tlie  leva  will  return  to  wtsLft 
in  their  dull  and  desert  castles." 

Bnt  my  story  lacks  altogether  of  tliat  leD| 
and  incident,  which  would  allow  ne  to  tpiB 
It  out  in  dial<^ue.  This  was  my  last  day  at 
Aix  ;  and  it  wa&  not  onlil  my  return  from  dis- 
tant wanderings  tliat  I  learned  what  fortna* 
had  befallen  my  Hibernian  acquaintance,  or 
bow  he  had  prospered  in  liia  gtunea  of  hazard 
and  of  love.  This  1  shall  now  relate ;  though 
having  beard,  not  witnesaed,  the  demoiumau. 
it  must  be  related  in  the  third  person.  d 

Feamoch,  as  1  aAeiwarde  learned,  remained 
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constant  in  his  devotion  to  tht  fair  \Vyerbu»cb. 
Frown  of  rival,  and  caprice  of  maiden,  all  the 
untoward  incidents  peculiar  to  hi&  situation, 
the  Hibernian  bore  with  auccessfui  courage 
and  unshaken  good  humour.  The  heart  of 
his  mistrees  could  no  longer  reaivt,  i>ut  the 
Baron's  head,  remained  firm  in  the  contrary 
!t«nse.  And  as  neither  the  eixteen  quarters 
of  nobility  ftum  Connaught,  nor  yet  the  proofs 
of  more  solid  endowmeuu.  made  their  appear- 
ance  in  behalf  of  poor  Fearnoch,  the  old 
Gcminn  shook  his  head,  »ml  looked  blank  at 
the  young  anpirant  Wbdst  thus  inexorable 
respecting  the  wealth  and  nobility  of  )uh  fu- 
ture Gon-in-law,  the  Baron's  own  wealth  aod 
nobility  were  about  to  forsake  him.  One 
indeed  had  already  winged  its  way,  and  the 
sale  of  his  Baronial  residence  and  doinuin, 
necessitated  by  immediate  want  as  well  as  by 
debt  and  mortgage,  was  about  to  deprive  him 
of  the  other ;    since  in  the  regions,  where 
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Wyeibuscb  w&s  situated,  tlie  hoaoors  foi 
the  feud,  not  the  blood. 

The  contract  of  sale  had  been  Bome  tinw 
concluded  with  s  certain  company,  of  eitb«r 
Fmnkforl  or  Vienna,  who  were  in  the  habit  of 
buying  up  estates,  like  other  merrltandize,  U 
part  with  them  more  advantageously.  They 
indeed  never  took  potsessioit,  they  agreeing 
to  Gnd  a  poMesKOr  within  a  certain  lime,  to 
whom  tl)e  old  occupant  was  to  surrender 
rights,  in  Bhort,  to  give  him  svisin.  This 
to  the  Baion  the  nioat  <;Tievous  part  of  his  oe- 
ceftsities.  the  obligation  to  attend  bimself,  and 
to  be  present  in  the  surrender  of  hia  little  in- 
ternal properly  to  a  stranger'  These  circom- 
BtBDces  naturally  iTeii;hed  upon  tlie  spiriu  of 
both  the  old  man  and  his  daughter;  and  Ou 
Utter,  in  the  midst  of  her  own  and  her  parent'i 
grief,  had  nvilher -heart  nor  leianre  to  bestow 
on  the  sighing  Feamoch  those  daily  smiles,  on 
which  aHe«Uott  can  alone  live.     In  vain  did 
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I  the  warm-hearted  Hibernian  endeavour  to  pe- 
netrate iato  the  cause  of  thia  sorrow  and  se- 
closton,  to  alleviate  it  by  his  sympathy. 

I  It  wan  a  Decret  to  none  but  him.    For  certain 

adverti&ejuGnta   in   the  German  Journals   in- 
fonnvd  the  quick-eyed  visitants  of  Aix,  that 
the  lands  and  tenement!  of  Wycrbuncii,  si- 
tuated in  a  certain  circle,  were  about  to  chanfi;e 
proprietors.    The  red-booted  Russian  accord- 
■       ingly  no  longer  haunted  the  residence  of  the 
belle  of  Aix ;  divers  other  suitors  of  different 
K        degrees  displayed  the  same  coolness  or  re- 
flectiveness in  their  passion.     The  friends  of 
I      the  Baron  were  strangely  visited  with  the  same 
apathy,  &%  the  admirers  of  the  daughter.     And 
PeaTDOch  was  at  last  utterly  singular  in  the  daily 
respects,  which  he  madu  it  his  habit  to  pay. 
The  Hibernian  himsGlf  had  acquaintance  in 
Aix,  sorac  who  called  thi-ntnclvcs  friends ;  and 
B        these  at  last,  from  the  purest  interest  in  bis 
welfare,  and  not  moved  in  the  leatt  by  the 
love  or  the  itch  of  scandal,  kindly  came  for* 
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ward  to  put  liim  on  his  f^uard,  and  to  inforsi 
bliD,  th«t  b«  w-aa  wuating  bU  good  beat!  tnd 
valuable  courtesy  upon  the  faUen  and  ihc 
pennylcss.  ^ 

Fcarnocb  really  was  grateful.  He  could 
bave  embraced  (he  little,  keen,  selfish  suoket 
from  a  pipe  larger  than  himself,  that  waa  hn 
informer,  for  tidings  the  moat  agreeable  be  bad 
beard,  since  lie  first  set  his  wheel  in  moDon 
after  bis  mistress.  He  lost  no  time  in  making 
use  of  bis  friend's  advice;  and  his  moTemenu. 
instead  of  being  what  his  informant  intended, 
r'a.  Ofdering  post-horses  or  abutting  hinueir 
up,  wag  no  other  than  to  hurry  to  his  iiiiiiirtai, 
lay  bis  fortune  and  heart  afresh  at  her  feci, 
magnify  the  virtues,  the  beauties,  the  cbuiu 
of  old  Ireland,  and  vow  that  there  the  Bam 
should  bave  no  cause  to  regret  either  boase, 
land,  or  title,  for  Aii  land  overflowed  with  all 
good  things,  and,  above  all  good  thinga,  with 
a  generous  welcome.  fl 

The  old  Oermao  stared,  and   the   yonag 
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German  smiled,  gratitude.      But    Feanioch's 
Huit  was  not  yet  won. 

Id  a  few  days  the  Oaron  Von  Wyerbuscb 
and  his  daughter  lefi  Aix  without  accjuainting 
any  one,  not  even  Fcftrooch,  of  tlicir  in* 
tentions.  His  miaBion  was  of  too  paiuful  a 
kind  to  be  coiniuunicaled.  But  the  folks  of 
Aix  were  not  in  fault  in  conjecturing  that  the 
Baron  had  gone  to  perform  the  stipulated  sur- 
render of  his  property. 

Except  from  old  associalione,  and  the  iif 
trinsic  value  of  the  land,  there  wa«  little 
ind«ed  to  regrCt  in  Wyerbusch.  It  was  a 
ruinous  old  chateau,  placed  in  a  stvaup,  ar- 
tificially made  too  for  the  adornment  of  the 
grounds,  as  a  channel  bad  been  cut  for  the 
purpo8«  of  bringing  water  to  (ill  canals  and 
fosui,  but  the  can«ls  or  the  fosses  haring 
either  never  been  perfected,  or  eUe  allowed  to 
go  to  ruin,  the  introduced  water  poured  over 
the  lands,  so  a«  to  yield  an  extensive  plain  of 
ic«  ia  winter,  and  of  reed*  in  summer.     Tbfi 
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property  was  in  about  tbe  latitude  of  C 
mther  to  tliv  KOuUmard  of  that  town,  and  ooft 
R«qaently  on  the  very  rerge  or  limit,  wbidi  isa] 
be  said  to  difide  the  north  from  tba  eouthol 
Germany,  vines,  which  are  tbe  great  test,  grow 
ing  on  oDe  side,  but  not  towarda  (he  other.  A 
few  stunted  ones  adorned  aomo  sandy  hiUocLj 
at  Wycrbusch,  and  although  no  donbt  ihm 
produce  aold  and  went  for  Rudcaheia  M 
Hocbeim,  it  is  to  be  doubted,  whether  it  «w 
more  sour,  or  tbe  site  that  ^ew  it  more  deaer 
and  bleak. 

Sudi  waa  the  potsexsioa  which  the  Bam 
prepared  to  Burreoder  to  a  new  occupant.  H( 
had  arrlTed  on  the  preceding  evening,  bad 
arranged  as  dry  a  gUt  for  bimaelf  and  Ui 
daughter  as  the  chateau  afforded,  inumi 
disaatrouslyat  night  of  bis  ancestors  and  theii 
grim  family  pictures,  wbich  seemed  to  rw 
in  angry  insurrection  against  him,  of  roairiM 
rouge  ft  noir.  and  finally,  of  tlie  stranger  tte 
was  to  come  and  oust  him  on  tbe  morrow . 
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daughter  too  wbs  not  without  her  riuons.  She 
toohnddretLmsofthegriiustninger.  And  when 
both  rose  th«  next  day  in  expectation  of  him, 
they  bad  formed  a  fearful  idea  of  the  grimne*it, 
the  forbiddingnesa,  and  the  every  way  uq- 
woftby  mien  of  tht  future  Baron  ofWyerbuBcb. 

Mid-daybsd  passed.  Tbeoldspendthriftand 
his  daughter  had  terminated  their  frugal  repast, 
when  the  sound  of  horns,  the  advance  of  cou- 
riers, and  trampling  of  many  horses,  announced 
tbe  new  lord.  The  Bmon  grew  pale,  and  yet 
with  ft  sort  of  side-thougbt  he  reverted  to  the 
possibility  of  tbe  new-comer's  loving  play, 
and  at  the  same  time  not  understanding  it, 
of  his  spending  tbe  evening  at  the  cliateau,  of, 
in  6ne,  the  fortune  of  chance  making  bim  r«* 
paration  at  the  last.  The  daughter  had  not 
one  coquettish  idea;  she  bad  given  her 
heart  to  tlic  Hibernian,  and  only  regretted  that 
poverty  now  rendered  her  and  his  wishes  as 
hopeless,  as  pride  had  hitherto  done. 

Tbe  six  horses  of 


carriage 


up 


Si 
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«tate,  the  rehicle  itself  pnused,  tad' 
with  dignity,  on  the  vudden  tcrminaboD  aT 
ita  course,  before  t^e  portal  of  the  ebttera. 
There  appeared  the  ancietit  Baron,  supported 
by  bis  Bailiff,  prepared  for  the  humiliatiog 
task  of  surrender;  the  young  lady  peeped  fron 
a  Uttico  on  high,  with  curiosity,  amidst  all  ha 
aorrOTTs,  to  behold  the  new  Baron.  ^M 

The  carriage  was  opened.  He  appeate^^ 
to  be  no  other  than  Feamocb  himself,  tht 
lady  cried  with  astonishmeat,  the  Uiberoiu 
ran  to  greet  her,  whilst  the  Baroo  stood  m 
moody  anger  at  the  impertinent  totrusion.  for 
such  he  deemed  it,  of  one  come  to  witoen  hii 
degradation.  Feamocb,  however,  preseoied 
his  printed  title  to  the  property,  signed  ddr 
and  sealed  in  proper  form.  The  Ba/oo  ad- 
justed hia  Bpectaclea.  and  by  their  aid,  wilhs 
little  refiection,  be  was  convinced  of  the  reahty 
and  truth  of  what  be  beheld. 

The  reader  will,  I  am  afraid,  be  with  difi* 
oulty  made  to  believe,  but  that  theae  iocideota. 
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and  tbe  lueacg  of  bringing  thein  about,  are 
purely  fiction«.  Let  lue  assure  him  to  tbe 
contrary.  Indeed,  every  one,  tbat'bad  been 
ia  the  habit  of  looking  over  even  Parisian 
journals,  can  remember  to  hare  seen  announce- 
ments of  these  German  Lotteries,  in  which 
tlie  prizes,  instead  of  being,  as  with  us,  so 
moch  ready  money,  are  always  estates,  landed 
propcity.caRtlcs,  territories,  or  domains.  It  is  a 
wonder  that  a  custom  so  general  and  welt 
known  as  this,  and  daily  happening,  bss  never 
been  taken  adt-anlage  of  by  the  authors  of 
minor  dramas.  I  know  of  no  incident  founded 
on  fact  and  custom,  better  calculated  to  wind 
up  a  iiflh  act  with  interest,  and  solve  the 
enigma  of  a  complicated  drama,  For  my 
part  I  make  use  but  of  the  raw  material  of 
fact,  and  in  its  rude  state,  vritliout  any  gar- 
oishing  of  fiction. 

Fearnoch  had  in  fact  obtained  a  prize  in 
the  German  Lottery.  To  tbe  company,  which 
conducted  tins  letter)-,  the  Baron  of  Wyer- 


u 
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basch  bad  sold  his  property.  It  m 
nounccd  u»  a  prhe  amongst  many  oUten 
the  inhnbitanta  of  most  European  capital 
were  amongst  the  holders  of  tickets,  ba 
the  Hibt;niian'&  was  the  nucnber  of  fbrtVM 
He  had  wou  h.  ^M 

The  Baron  heard,  and  proceeded  to  perfon 
the    ceremony   of  tturrendur;    but    Veunotk 
stopped  him,  pressed  bis  old  proposal,  backed 
as  it  now  was  by  the  estate  and  the  nobiliti 
of  the  bouse  of  Wyerbusch.     The  Baron  bad 
no  cause  to  resist  or  gainsay,  he  was  deligbtad 
with  the  compromise.  And  ail  matters  were  if> 
ranged  upon  the  condition,  to  which  Pearnodi 
pledged  himself,  and  which  he  inexorably  de- 
manded of   the    Boron,  that  they  should  all 
three  take  up  their  abode  for  the  time  at  the 
chateau,  forswear  Eaux  and  gaiublinEf-tables, 
drain  the  swamp,  ncw-roof  the  chateau,  aad 
live  as  happy  and  as  retired   as  became 
princes  of  the  empire. 

IND  OP  TBB  OBRMAN  LOTTKRT. 
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My  inipatieDce  did  not  allow  me  to  tarry 
t  Aix  La  Chapelle  for  the  evolving  of  Fear- 
noch's  good  fortune.  All  my  eagerncBB  and 
aaticipationt)  were  directed  lo  the  Rhioe.  to 
whose  alreain  I  wa*  bouDd  in  a  kind  of 
pilgrimage.  Except  Grenada  and  the  Alham- 
bra,  which  I  know  from  Lord  Porchester's 
beautiful  poem,  and  interesting  notes,  there 
was  no  spot  in  Europe,  that  aeenicd  to  me 
ao  peculiarly  the  region  of  romance,  as  the 
Rhine  and  its  famed  valley.  From  Li*y 
and  Tacitus,  and  the  historians  of  the  olden 
time,  down  to   the  poeU  of  oar  own.  every 
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ttp^Mnnce  and  garments —  lh«ir  trowtiei» 
velvet,  and  of  nucli  width,  Uiat  tliey  Hupped 
iiround  their  uncles,  like  a  main-sail  wtien  the 
boat  is  in  the  act  of  tacking-^tiieir  coat, 
I  bare  no  other  save  that  vulgar  and  common 
name,  embroidered — a  little  scarlet  cap  on 
each  head,  covering  but  the  space  of  a  cleric 
tooaure — these  with  pipes  6ve  feet  in  length, 
and  ornamented  with  tassels  (the  colour  and 
size  of  which  tassels,  adorning  which  pipes, 
are  strictly  detliied  by  the  regulations  of  the 
university),  constituted  an  academic  itudent, 
and  distinguished  him  from  the  P/iUislines,  or 
nolearning  inhabitants  of  the  towns  wherein 
Qniversities  are  sitaatcd. 

I  joined  converse  with  the  most  humanized 
to  appearance  of  these  youths,  and  chattered 
with  him  some  time.  Finding  I  was  an 
englishman,  he  wished  to  give  nic  a  favour- 
able idea  of  his  information,  and  he  accord- 
ingly dealt  out  to  me  divers  anecdotes  and 
repartees  of  Frederick  the  Great,  and  other 
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woody  height,  an  imiuense  plain  ia  dis- 
covered stretching  beneath,  bounded  by  the 
horizon,  and  traversed  by  tlie  broad  stream 
of  the  undulating  Rhine.  This  is  the  verge 
of  that  immense  Hat  which  extends  from  some 
Dtilessouthwardof  Cologne, northwest  through 
all  Holland,  to  the  very  mouth  of  Uie  river. 
A  knovrledge  of  its  great  extent  communi- 
cated an  idea  of  still  greater  magntlude  and 
sublimity  to  the  portion  of  it  which  the  eye 
embraced.  After  a  moment's  gaze  over  the 
exteot  of  prospect,  my  attention  was  caught 
by  the  distant  steeples  of  Cologne  glittering 
in  the  beam  of  the  evening  sun,  and  con- 
trasting with  the  dull  and  sombre  plain  that 
encircled  them.  Far  to  the  south  appeared 
the  line  of  hilla  that  commence  the  moun- 
tainoas  and  lovely  region,  which  forms  and 
surrounds  the  valley  of  the  Rhine.  Four  or 
five  of  the  blue  peaks  of  the  Seven  Hills 
were  distinguishable.  Tlie  prospect  ivns  ex- 
tremely drear,  I  could  not  but  confess,  yet  I 
b2 


^  TUB    BattiG. 

bare  uldom  looked  on  oae  more  inter 
to  me.  it  typified  Germany ;  whcro  llie  pica 
Kures  of  iKivelty  ftwait  the  traveller,  'ti&tnH 
but  where  the  sun,  and  tfae  sniltng  kcmi 
uid  the  loicioua  vegetatioo  of  the  South  ar 
wantiag.  ^^ 

As  I  trotted  along  the  Btntigbt  road.  «)Md 
lead*  across  the  already  commeoud  plain  t 
the  city,  il»  c«irietery  struck  me  Ut  the  l«f 
a  work  of  the  French,  no  doubt,  w  the  dta 
must,  previous  tQ  the  revolution,  bsTo  rapaai 
ID  the  Faults  of  the  mauy  cburchea  of  d 
uchi-episcopal  city.  The  affected  io«chpliB 
iiide«d,  spoke  its  authon  sufficiviitly, — itw 
I.  foi^ct  what,— the  last  abode,  or  some  tw 
kyiiooymous  Latin  word,  Agrippiueiuiiim-  11 
b^uare  wall  and  rampart,  with  which  Colqp 
is  surrounded,  witliout  zig-zag,  gr  baslia 
told  at  once  tliat  its  fortigcatioua  bad  b« 
modelled  as  tho«e  of  the  Roman  camp,  i 
which  tbey  were  erected,  aud  long  ere  t 
art  of  Coehom  or  Vaubao  bad  been  medual 
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1  liAveseMom  entered  a narrower-Btreeted.  fih 
thier,  or  more  dismal  city — 'twas  bo  far  Roman 
within.  83  well  as  without.  An  old  church,  witfc 
its  succession  of  little  Saxon  ftrches  on  higft, 
and  its  lofty  windows  of  the  age  of  the  Carlo- 
vingians,  and  Ihiit  too  fronting  a  square,  ivheie 
PmBsiaii  recruit)*  were  drilling,  was  the  first 
incongruity  that  struck  me — but  not  the  last, 
for  Cologne  is  a  mass  of  them.  In  a  few  mi- 
nutes I  had  established  myself  at  the  hotel  of 
the  Grand  Rhinberg,  and  stood  gazing  forth 
from  my  window  at  the  rapid  flow  of  the  cele- 
brated river. 

The  scene  was  stirring.  Beneath  me  was  the 
quay,  the  busy  quay,  alire  with  the  commerce, 
—the  mimic  commerce  certainly,  compared 
>with  that  of  a  great  *c«-porl — of  ihc  river,  A 
bridge  of  boats  spanned  the  broad  stream  in  a 
cur»o  to  Deutsch,  a  little  suborb  on  the  far- 
ther bank,  and  the  wailing  of  the  rapid  craters 
past  tlie  opposing  barges,  or  the  rattle  of  car- 
riage or  caTalry  crossing  the  wooden  planki. 
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,  -labyrinth  of  lanes.  Workmen  were  busy  upon 
itr  but  it  was  no  longer  to  perfect,  aa  yet  is  the 
fate  of  the  rival  cathedral  of  Milan:  here  the 
works  were  limited  to  preserve  what  already 

^  .existed.  A  low  ro4:)r,  for  example,  at  not  one- 
'  third  of  the  planned  and  proper  height,  w»k 
erecting  to  screen  the  worshippers  and  cost- 
ly tombs  of  the  cathedral  within — a  wretched 
and  poverty-stricken  expedient,  for  it  could  be 
looked  on  as  notliing  else,  mocked  by  the  stu- 
pendous pinnacles,  which  had,  one  of  them  at 
least,  reached  almost  their  destined  height. 
Though  that  not  altogether,  for  on  the  eumiuit 
of  the  highest,  yet  stands  the  cr»ne  &Tst  erected 
for  raising  up  the  stones.  The  timbers  of  that 
crane  have  been  rotting  for  half  a  century ;  the 
fretted  and  richly  carren  work  of  the  front  are 
mouldering  away,  as  much  by  age  as  by  de- 
facement. Such  a  union  of  tlte  inchoate  and 
the  abortive,  the  new  and  the  decaying,  the 
magnificent  and  the  miserable,  of  human  en- 
terpriBC  in  short,  and  human  vanity^  never  did 


l^we«T*o^'*"^ 


,,  proceed  ^»«*  ^'^ 
Al  every  five  «i"«^«' 
different  pvo-pect.  the 
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Yent  was  tlie  very  object  of  my  destination,  as 
since  the  expulsion  of  its  recluse  tnhabitautft 
— but  let  iu  pathos  come  before  its  bathos- 
It  is  tile  convent  in  which  the  mistress  of  Ro- 
land took  the  veil  on  the  eve  of  his  return  from 
the  Holy  Land.  On  the  opposite  iihore  risea 
a  circular  mount  or  mound,  surmounted  by  a 
ruined  caatle.  'Twas  this  that  Holsnd  built  for 
himaeif,  where  he  might  contemplate  the  abode 
of  his  lost  miHtrcss.  One  of  Schiller's  most 
fitmouA  ballads  tells  the  story  under  the  name 
of  Knight  Toggenburgb ;  and  Russell  has  wor- 
thily translated  it. 

"  Wb«r«  (rom  Iha  ihula  of  dmky  liaM 

P<«p>  forth  tb«  coni«Rl  (owsr, 
H«  choM  >  nigli  and  (ilvnt  spol. 

Andbiutt  binim>1f  a  bowtr. 
Asd  Unm  Irom  morning'*  ouly  dkwn, 

Ualil  tbc  Ivilight  (hoao, 
Whii  nlcni  hopo  wiiliia  hit  *y* 

Tfac  hariclt  tnu  iJan*,  tic." 

Ifow  instead  of  limes  rend  poplars,  and  instead 
of  tile  old  convent  lower,  represent  to  yourself 
an  extensive  well-slated,  gay-windowed  man- 


1 


1 


1an(i«ee  oppotite  to  it.  «nd; 
Nonoenwcrdec. 

Of  lale  year*  it  waa 

kind  of  boardiog-liwuse  or 

for  the  lovem  of  ihe  picU 

or  liugered  in  tliew  regiooi 

of  my  fiiend*  here  quart. 

and  t  w«»  soon  ferried  «€« 

the  Rhine  to  one  of  the  ( 

tainly.  lh*t  ttet  c&aud 

conTCul  to  resound  with  la 

The  friend  whom  1  ts\ 

not,  unfortunately,  make  e 

He  wan  wandering  amon 

or  other  beautiful  regioi 

quainiance,  howerer,   1 

elderly  pereonagp,  whom 

my  la»t  pa»»age  froo)  Ei^ 

at  that  tiros  I  hat*  «»•" 
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'  rvlei  or  life,  which  prohibit  the  foreaatton  of 
sudden  ftiendfetiips  us  puerile  nnd  vulgar,  pr«> 
I  vented  me  from  displaying  nil  the  wish  that  I 
I  felt  for  somewhat  nearer  intimacy.  His  age, 
however,  and  official  rank,  whidi  last  his  ap- 
pearance beHpoke  him  to  possess,  were  still 
greater  obstacles  to  my  desire  of  intrusion. 
At  Ghent,  where  we  again  met  on  the  subse- 
quent day,  1  happened  to  be  too  Inte  for  the 
public  conveyance,  by  which  1  bad  purposed 
proceeding  to  Brussels.  He  offered  me  a 
•eat  in  his  carnaire;  'twiis  accepted.  And 
I  was  grateful  to  fortune  for  the  enjoyment  of 
bis  company'.  He  was  about  to  visit  the 
Rhine:  my  steps  were  bent  in  precisely  a 
ainirUr  direction  ;  but  this,  though  I  hinted. 
be  aeemfd  not  to  notice.  He  evidently  bad 
no  wish  for  a  compagnon  dc  voyage.  Nor,  in 
trutli,  upon  rellei:tion,  had  I  ;  for  though 
friendly  ardour  then,  in  its  first  hour  of  kin- 
dlin^  did  prompt  me  to  desire  his  company, 
I  am  well  aware  that  1  should  hare  regrottid 


can  repay  tUe  n.echt«.v«™ 
the  rapt  moods  and  r€fer.« 

lo  despite  of  tbe«e  cow 

I  wa«  somewhat  piq««'l  "^ 

Ifee  genllejnan  in  quwlio. 

fi.„weUtoioe«a>'0'*«**f' 

«oflRtteri..g«mdioucbmg 
rtih«oftheh«rt«odthe 

On  making  ■'"I"""''"' 
for  I  «a8  M  f"  coriou.. 
indebted  for  my  agrteabl. 

to  the  Comte  De  Uach. 
The  Comte  De  Laach  1 
foundbymy«dealNon 
curio.18  re-aWmbUng  "I 
denUy  unwught  by^ 

■ .    .o  <tnDD«' 
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ftnd  if  1  might  judge  froia  hia  conversation, 
be  bad  united  the  life  of  tlie  soldier  nnd  the 
etatesiuan  in  that  happy  degree,  as  to  combine 
the  frankness  and  boldness  of  one,  to  the  full 
knowledge,  the  passionless,  unprejudiced  opi- 
nions of  the  other. 

His  countenance  seemsd  to  express  that  he 
had  experienced  some  hours  of  sadness  since, 
ajid  at  the  same  time  that  he  had  regretted 
parting  with  one,  who  promised  (so  he  was 
good  enough  afterward  to  confcNs  to  nte)  to 
be  a  sympathetic,  without  being  an  imperti- 
nent companion.  His  words  and  demeanour, 
therefore,  at  present  made  uie  amends  fur  any 
past  coldness.  We  chatted  much  and  long, 
longer  than  even  the  Rudesheimer  lasted. 
The  rest  of  the  party  had  betiiken  themselves 
to  gaiety,  and  left  as  alone  together. 

The  Comte  informed  me  he  was  about  to 
visit  a  property  of  hiH  in  these  regions,  which 
be  had  made  the  resolution,  for  certain  and 
perhaps  futile  reaiona,  to  visit  alone.     It  was 
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^^^^^^^^^^^^^H                Hordi,  and                  them 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^H                 (oined                     repftir*.! 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^H                                      there  «M  a  ooi 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^H                 house                we 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^H                  ihft  abode        nuns 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H                  coiiTert«d  into  a  place  a^ 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^1                          convey  to  mc  thiH 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^1                 baT«  proceeded    far 
^^^^^^^^^^^I^^H                story      commenced,  and  m 
^^^^^^^^^^■jhTr                 ere     cootianemy  narrative 
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I.v  the  primitive  countries  of  the  Rhine  the 
hour  of  dinner  is  mid-day.  The  very  name  of 
dinner  in  Gcrmnn,  which  is  mid-day  eating, 
b«spciiks  ns  much.  My  companion,  therefore, 
calculated  that  wu  should  have  time  to  reach 
Brol  ere  night.  I  had  meditated  upending 
aoiae  days  at  Niinnenwerder,  and  from  thence 
exploring  each  morning  the  beauties  of  the 
Siebfitberge,  or  Seven  llillt.  But  litce  many 
another  famed  scene  of  the  picturesque,  uport 
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ruins,  nay>  the  very  names  and  memorials 
ftttached  to  them,  stood  so  thickly  huddled 
together,  as  almoat  to  give  the  mind  of  the 
beholder  a  surfeit  of  the  ruined  castle  and  the 
bandit  lord. 

One  peculiarity  loo  is  to  be  remarked,  that 
there  is  none  of  the  terrific,  the  chaotic,  the 
wonderful  in  these  scenes  of  the  Uhine.  The 
ruins  indeed  frowned  in  desolation,  and  the 
green  heights  and  knolls  on  which  they  stood 
were  blank  and  desert — they  told  of  the  stem 
pride,  the  fierce  passions  of  the  feudal  times. 
But  tbo  charm  was  owing  to  historic  and  tra- 
ditional associations ;  Nature's  own  would 
have  been  insufficient.  The  discovery,  I  may 
call  it,  of  Mont  Blanc  was  but  of  yesterday. 
Ita  appalling,  its  surpassing  scenes  have  no 
association,  no  link  witli  tbe  past,  except  in- 
deed that  their  immensity  excites  the  thought 
of  the  eternity  of  their  existence.  There  Na- 
ture works  alone  in  her  sublimity.  But  the 
grandeur  of  the  Rhine  is  not  lo  tbit  amount 
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^^^^H                     too  much  of  tlic  truly  gn 
^^^^^1                  end  in  retroEpect.     They 
^^^^H                    highest  point  of  the  subl 

^^^^^                           the  lenitic.           "J 
^^^^1                      The  Dracheofels  is  the 
^^^^H                  ahrvpC  precipice  on  the  Rh 
^^^^Hr                   too  with  its  caetle ;  yet 
^^^^H                  scene  pndbminates   over 
^^^^H                    deed  it  may  be  cofisidrred 
^^^^H                    gular  spoU.  of  which  Lbeai 
^^^^H                   lies  diapute  pot-ieBaion; 
^^^^H                  or  a  eleam  of  sunshine.  w< 
^^^^H                  the  BUpciiority  to  one  and 
^^^^^a                      My  oompAnioo  and  m] 
^^^^H'                  about  aa  hoar,  after  wbii 

of  prose,  would  id  my  despite  rise  into  the 
quicker  and  loftier  pace  of  verse.  Efe  1 
reached  NwnneDwerder  indeed,  senliment  and 
the  MuHe  bad  got  the  better  botli  uf  mc,  and 
of  ruy  careless  prosnic  mood.  1  had  then  i;ut 
through  &  fitansa  or  two;  and  many  moie — 
more,  truly,  than  I  shall  weary  my  reader  with 
— shaped  themselves  into  stanzaa  during  ray 
after  ride.  I  must  set  down  some,  however, 
were  it  but  to  record  one  of  (h«  veritable  inci- 
deat£  of  my  wandering;  and  Uictr  rudeness 
will  bear  me  out  in  Uie  aasertion  tliat  they 
were  composed  to  the  jog-trot  of  my  Flemish 
steed. 


No—  twill  net  bn.    Drf pit*  mj  lo*« 

Of  MUmdv  io  iccDn  lik«  Um>, 
Oeipite  mine  idle  wi*li  lo  ro»^ 

Aod  *lt  ihU  T*(nbODil  iluKia** 
Tliat  mua  lauginauoB*  cbiU, 

Dnpitg  (!ia  ticallli  Ibat  litli  me  tu>y 
lUpnwb,  tliat  rail*  me  fickle,  vild. 

No  fuUiw  twa  1  nun  4«aT 

tjom  1l»e,  tin-  bettci  pan  of  life. — 
Oeaealik  mc  flowi  :bo  pufplo  Rliia#, 

Abote  IDC  of  chiv^TLC  aliifc, 
Hw  (uRCied  mtnunitla  *Um 


Bar  «~W  *e  t^«a^^* 

■nit  lUua  "i^"*  ""^  *• 

Ofe<n«i«"'>r**" 
-niB  »«"»"•  s*"^*" 

The  E»p™*»  '°'™< ' 
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added  wonderfully  to  its  prevailing  tone.  My 
companion  Ecemed  to  enjoy  my  admiration 
oftliesei  liis  native  scenes.  He  was  proud  of 
their  influence,  though  he  avoided  to  prove 
them  or  interrupt  my  contemplations  by  a 
remark.  At  length  1  said,  or  rather  asked 
abruptly, 

"  This  is  the  territory  of  Prussia  1" 
"  Yes,"  was  the  reply,  "  we  are  Prussians 
for  the  present." 

"  Tis  a  stxange  parcelling  forth  of  Europe. 
that  brings  the  power  of  Prussia  hither." 

"  A  finesse  of  tlie  statesmen  at  Congress,  of 
your  minister  especially,  which  gave  this  im- 
mense duchy  to  the  House  of  Brandenburg, 
that  she  might  at  once  cover  Hanover,  and  by 
being  made  limitrophe  of  France,  so  ba  inte- 
rested to  watch  the  motions  of  that  ambitious-, 
land." 

"  And  previous  to  eighteen  hundred  an<l 
fifteen—?" 
"  W«  were  French,  part  of  the  Great  Nation^ 


the  depaitment  or  «»• 
honfi««d  by  oor  »b«c 

•'Andeimp«rio««W 

■•  0'  wy  f»»^>''  <**'*  "' 

9^1  where   w«  «««'' 
.ovtrcigntyoftheElec 

'•  Strange."  9"*^'" 
with  pecuUtr  lo»elin« 
time,  be  cuiaed  by  d 

..  Beauty  and  ""f" 

aaim.W  or  inwnwaU 

U  not  such  the  rule  Ol 

..Itisnottliatofj 
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man  of  epirit  can  be  born  under,  is  to  have 
none." 

This  was  apokeo  in  &  tone  of  feeling,  to 
wbich  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  reply  in  the 
cold  spirit  of  argument  So  (hen  our  converw 
ceased,  and  in  a  little  time  we  reached  the  inn 
at  Brol. 

I  lore  tliese  little  Rhenish  inns,  that  is,  if 
the  weather  be  such  as  to  allow  one  to  dis- 
pense with  the  alluming  of  tlieir  dark  stoves. 
Tbeir  fare  too  is  pait&able — the  fresh  fish  of 
the  Rhetnittrom  serving  to  vary  the  eternal 
veal,  which  is  the  standing  dish  of  Germany. 
And  the  Aaibleicher  is  to  nie  a  far  more  deli- 
cious beverage  than  Johannisberg.  We  were 
near  the  vineyard  of  it^growth,  and  the  good 
landlady  no  sooner  beheld  the  visage  of  the 
Comte  De  Laach,  thait  tlie  warmest  of  weU 
comes,  the  profoundest  of  courtesies,  and  the 
best  both  of  larder  and  cellar,  made  their  ap- 
pearance uitli  alacrity. 

Amidst  all  the  good  dame's  revereuce,  how- 

TOL.  111.  F 


had  been,  and  was,  iber 

thetimCB  of  French  do. 

h&TO  kept  poflsessioo  at 

loDgue.  ATid  even  when 

for  her  lingering  in  the 

OF  detoured,  elie   still 

HndseeVing  tiding"  «* 

affairs  of  her  master.  wJ 

flome  time  absent  from 

H«r  gi«»t  nnxiely  an' 

toreBl>ecltbej«»«f«" 

whether  1  «pell  wigb* 
Ien»,bnt60tttlea»tit 

WM  a  dawghwr  of  lh« 
learned.     He  informs 

H.«.Hi  4i.»i;3i 
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— pioua  aad  mnnj^  were  her  ejaculations— the 
old  times  were  to  come  ognin — and  she  prayed 
Saint  Genevieve, — a  Saint  of  (hose  regiont, 
though  her  relics  were  stolen  by  the  Prencli— 
that  she  might  cause  them  to  last. 

"  And  the  Schlosa,"  bo  she  called  the  cas- 
tle, "  was  to  be  rebuiU."— "  No  such  difficult 
or  expensive  taak,"  her  husband,  whose  reve- 
rence had  hitherto  kept  him  outside  the  door, 
though  with   ears  erect,   burst  in  to   prove, 

f"  for  the  6re  had  burnt  but  the  slated  wing, 
which  his  highness  tbe  late  Count  had  built, 
where  the  family,  as  the  Count  well  knew,  re- 
aided"— here  the  Count  coloured  and  grew 
impatient — "  he  had  cause  to  remember  it," 
cootinucd  the  boat. 

'No  more   of  that,"  said  tlie  Count,  im* 

1  pociug  silence. 

"  It  is  not  for  me  to  recall  giiefs,"  said  the 

[  iD&keeper,  "  except  to  tell  your  Highness,  that 
a  thousand  Rhcaish  dollars  would  put  everj 
V  2 


^ 


T^ 

"  It  IB  eooogh*  my  B« 

Count.  "  I  *i»  'fO""'^  ] 

fetir«  immediately."  H 

Mine  Uo>l,  «^th  hfF 

„h»t  Tclaclaotly.   U>oo 

could  6«iMly  h»«  e« 

through  the  town  and 

We  for  out  part  retired 

turc«  and  cogitations, 
willing  to  indulge.  b« 
„d»lutnber.joii>«J' 

On  the  mortow    I 

than  the  Comte.     Hi 

had  been  such-  «w 

,tn  the  till 
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fore  sallied  fortli  alone,  and  cUmbfiredoae  of 
the  mounlaina  that  ovcihnng  the  little  towa 
of  Brol,  in  which  tlte  ruins  of  the  CaatJe  of 
Bbeioek  roae,  oAering  me  thus  not  only  a 
splendid  prospect  thence,  but  also  objects 
worthy  of  being  minulely  explored  therein. 

The  region  is  volcanic,  the  only  spot  indeed 
which  1  have  beheld  on  tbe  Rhine  sympto* 
matic  of  the  great  convulsions  of  nature. 
Lava>blocks  arc  here  and  there  visible;  the 
green  soil  Trequently  broken  by  excoriation), 
as  of  a  calcinated  earth  beneath :  and  the 
whole  scene  Uansporled  me  in  imagination 
from  the  country  of  the  old  arclticpiHCopal 
electorates  to  that  of  southern  Italy,  from  the 
banks  of  tlie  Rhine  to  the  shores  of  the  Me 
(literranean. 

Having  satisfied  myself  with  tlie  picturesque, 
and  at  the  same  time  awakened  my  appetite,  I 
descended  to  Briil,  in  hopes  that  by  this  time 
my  companion  was  arisen.  On  arriving  at  the 
rillage,  previous  indeed  to  entering  it,  I  found 


1 

W~                   male  and  female.  tx>  whoi 
B                    object  of  curiosity.    Tb 
H                      mc,  and  at  last  ftboated 
H                      come  and  honour  me. 
H                       tCArcety  do  more  than  il 
H                       ID  the  Ocrman  toague»  I 
H                     Btood,  it  vat  only  froi 
H                    better  class.    The  dial< 
^1                    Dish  petsaotH  wsx  utter) 
^1                    nw.    The  word  ^'^M 
^1                      recognized  as  signifV*n 
^H                    no  m«anB  aolved  tbe  e 
^H                      mcnts. 
HI                        Braak&wt,  bovrerer. 
B|                      maUar  of  »och  vital  « 
HI                    my  way,  in  despite  of  t 
^|ff                    with  some  difficulty,  t 
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still  greater  deference,  which  8s  he  erinoed 

by  addreoaing  me  in  the  third  person,  1  iras 
as  much  perplexed  as  ever.  Anon  c«ine  miav 
ho&tesf,  nlio  was  jealous  of  the  aound  of  her 
good  mfln'R  voice.and  then  to  a  fmh  straia  of 
conrleHy  was  I  obliged  orer  again  to  duck  and 
bow,  disclaim  in  Anglo-Genuan,  ajid  look 
foolish.  At  length  I  caught,  that  the  old 
dime  actually  applied  to  me  the  title  of  Fice- 
Graff,  or  Viscount,  wliich  called  forth  fresh 
and  earnest  disclaimerR  on  uiy  part.  JoEt> 
however,  shook  his  head,  till  I  gave  up  the 
dispute,  and  allowed  myself  to  be  Viscounted, 
provided  1  got  my  breakfaflt.  jn 

The  Comte  De  Laach  joined  me  at  my  meal, 
and  he  too  began  to  perceive  Kome  niorc  than 
ordinary,  trouble,  none  more  than  common  sig- 
nificance in  the  countenances  of  the  good  peo- 
ple of  the  Babe,  Jost  himself  entered  with  a 
broiled  trout,  a  frcsli  bottle  of  Kheuish,  and 
cast  a  grin  of  delight  first  on  me,  end  then  on 
my  companion.     The  latter  immediately  quea. 
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in  W«  hew.  *"  WW"  " 

utlerlyloHt  the  good  m| 

of  hi*  station.  V 

Tbc'mnVeepermadea 

what  h«  imagined.    ^ 

«iM  iU  import,  except 

he   sMppoaed  me  to  be 

whom  the  Count  wa» 

noblc'B  countenance  fl« 

fionow  mingled   at   lb. 

and  bidding  liim  pe«« 

old  fool,  scarcely  ga^e 

cootiadict«>e'»'i«°'*' 
Xheroadorralhcrpi 

soon  after,  led  from  tl 
bach  or  valley  of  the 
gi^en  both  to  the  9 
diroiieh  wVicli 
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mast  have  been  most  Uiickly  inhabited.  Ruins 
moulder  on  every  eminence,  while  the  mora 
recent  though  not  less  decayed  remains  of 
many  villas  are  seen  in  peacerul  positions, 
visited  alike  by  the  destructive  handa  uf  war 
and  time. 

I  thought  that  my  companion,  since  he  had 
solicited  my  company,  might  have  contributed 
somewhat  to  uiy  information  or  entertainment, 
by  letting  mc  into  the  secrets  or  these  thick 
rtiina,  their  late,  and  that  of  their  lords.  But 
the  Count  seemed  absorbed  in  meditation  of 
the  most  unsocial  kind.  Perhaps  he  divined 
my  thoughts,  for  after  a  time  he  observed, 

"  I  was  wrong.  Sir,  in  wishing  you  to  ac- 
company me.  The  approach  to  my  native 
place  calls  fortlt  many  and  painful  recollec- 
tioDS,  which  now  I  could  not  coldly  communi- 
cate, and  without  a  full  acquaintance  with 
which,  you  could  scarcely  sympathize  with 
me." 

"  The  novel  •cenery,"  I  asserted.  "  was  sub* 
r  3 
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"  BMide*  when  we 
bsTe  ftcarcely  a  tooi 
t  wM  burt  (utd  ill  mt 

Uck. 

••  U  is  twenty  yei  ^ 

Cownt,  pM«ci»ing  th«t 
cwoe  necessary  betwixt 

the  place  wc  »«  aboot 

young  to  reTOPBobor.  b 

to  yoti  the  i>eriod— it 

Emigrts,  amongst  *»*« 
France,  made  Cobleota 

theaceneof«t<>n«** 
andcounter-revolatioB 

come-  my  bonest  «i 

Joatoneofthemorti 

Rhine,  and  vrtagi 
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— that  u,  if  you  have  paticDco  to  Ustea.  But 
teJI  indeed  he  will,  »o  ihnt  l««t  you  should 
offend  bim  by  a  yawn  or  an  impatient  remark, 
likely  sererlheleBs,  I  will  not  anbcipate  hitn. 
Moreovei  his  coming  will  interrupt  us.  1  dis- 
patched bin)  before  me  to  make  what  prepara- 
tions were  feasiblG  ;  and  whatever  van  feaai- 
bte,  three-handed  and  three-toogued  Jost  will 
have  perfonued.  But  that  I  may  not  altoge- 
ther bnulk  you  expectancy,  I  may  inform  you 
simply,  that  with  some  other  noblea,  my  bet- 
ters. Kings,  Dukes,  kimI  Count»— myself  was 
there  a  sort  of  German  sovereign,  a  Count 
Palatine,  so  we  were  termed.^ — i  leagued  in 
favour  of  the  ejected  Bourbons  to  exterminate 
the  republican  Preneh  ;  in  which  not  sue* 
ceeding,  as  you  may  have  learned,  the  repab> 
licon  French,  whilst  1  was  beating  up  their 
quarters  with  a  wild  troop  of  emigr^a,  came 
with  one  of  ibeir  divisions  athwart  my  unfor- 
tunate castle,  took,  sacked,  burned  it,  anti— 
dispersed  my  uofortuoBte  family — " 
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■  smidl  baskioed  feet  the  point.  His  dress  was 
I  as  singular  as  his  person — red  embroidered 
V  pODtaloons,  like  those  of  aa  Hungarian  sol- 
dieii  striped,  slashed,  be-frogged  and  be^looped 
jacket,  and  a  caaquet  or  cap,  composed  of  n 
fiae  circle  round  his  bead,  from  whence  fell 
a  long  red  cloth  bag  with  a  tassel — indeed, 
I  think  I  have  seen  such  upoo  our  own  stage 
in  some  well-dressed  melodrome ; — and  so,  for 
all  the  norelty  of  the  dress,  might  have  spared 
myself  the  trouble  of  description. 

"  Well,  Jost,  bow  are  tJie  old  walls, — are 
they  habitable?" 

"  Thunder  and  lightning,  your  Higlmess, 
three  snugger  rooms  the  Prince  of  Neuwied 
could  not  stretch  himself  in  than  [  have  pre; 
pared,  roofed,  tapestried,  and  alL" 

"  Roofed,  Jost '.  that  was  expeditions." 

"  Fi  fal  la,  let  Joat  alone  for  cording  a  tent 
But  the  wuIIe  were  black, — ya,  black  as  the 
breeching  of  the  old  Elector's  one  four-and- 
twenty  poooder,  when  she  fought  tlie  whole 
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me.  bat  bis   masterl 
•tofy. 

*■  Yon  will  put  up  wit 
■aid  the  Count  to  me. 

••  But  the  UeiT  won't 

qooth  Joet,"  for  I  bate 

the  lake  to  whitewash  f 

"  Whitewash  the  Lag; 

Count- 

■•  Whitewash   tht 

Uket"  cried  I. 

*'  Let  UM  hurry  to  pw 

'■  Thunder  and  lighto: 

Joat,  "  OT  if  whiting  ai 

make  a  castle  spruce, ; 

well  as  make  a  soldier  | 

"  You  are  a  Uoth,  im 
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The  Count  hurried  on  withoat  waiting  for 
any  futher  of  JoHt's  exculpations.  We  were 
sooa  at  the  foot  of  the  Veitsberg,  a  noble 
mountain,  from  whence  Joat  informed  me,  1 
might  look  down  into  the  Laach  ScLIose,  nay, 
to  .the  very  bottom  of  the  lake  itself,  if  my 
sight  could  penetrate  so  far — a  kind  of  pro- 
viio,  that  would  improve  many  prospects. 
As  we  turned  the  mountain,  we  gmdually  came 
in  view  of  the  Convent  Lake,  and  the  Schloss 
tn  question.  But  its  description  I  reserve  for 
another  chapter. 


1 

1 

As  we  partly  tnoaoti 

lenly  it  seemed,  escfl 

aiuiniog  an  imposing' 

iher  we  journeyed,   h 

looked  down,  certainlj 

goent  scene  in  the  neigh 

the  Seven  HilU  theiasel 

1                  We  bad  ascended  com 

L                 left  Bnil,  and  even  thi 

^^^^^ly^^fodden,  waa  fM 
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reposing  Otm  high.  It  lay  at  the  foot  of  the 
Veitsbei^,  amongst  h  number  of  heAuttful 
hills,  all  clothed  with  ireea  and  vegetation — 
rillas  and  villages  were  scattered  round,  the 
long  white  fronts  of  the  former,  and  the  twin 
steeples  thnt  rose  from  each  church  of  the 
latter,  enlivening  Uie  animated  prospect. 
With  this  was  contrasted  Ute  barren  brow  of 
the  lordly  V'eitsberg,  ru^ed  and  of  variegated 
hue,  here  roaring  up  its  granite  peaks,  and 
there  displaying  dnrk  and  gloomy  spotx, 
where  lava  blocks  still  rested. 

It  instantly  recalled  the  lake  of  Avernuit  to 
my  mind,  or  that  of  Albano;  the  Convent 
Lake  was,  like  them,  volcanic,  aa  its  pale  blua 
and  transparent  waters  would  have  alone 
cvinc«d,  if  there  were  not  abundant  proofs 
around,  in  the  lava,  in  volcanic  apringti,  and 
exhalations,  like  those  of  the  Soifaterra,  and 
Agnano.  As  wc  rapidly  descended  to  it,  th« 
old  Count  being  more  eager  than  even  my- 
mU  or  Joet,  I  was  enabled  gtadnally  to  ia»rk 


pfcnointy  ««*-—--       .^ 

At  a  short  diBumce  ft 

panted  from  it  by  a  alip 

the  Consent  which  gare 

10  the   I-akc.     U  h»f 

property  of  a  rich  Bet 

that  claimed,  ere  the  Fr 

the  t«rtitory  to    themi 

every  feudal  remnaDt  t 

in  TftBialage  the  chief  i 

They  awerted  the  aam 

perty  of  the  ComUO 

wntttire  of  which  wai 

years,  aa  he  preferrw 

Comte  De  Laach-aw 

th»t  of  Alieoberg  heir 

the  pag«9  of  <*«*  "^ 
A  »ork»  of  fi4|i 
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b«)d  their  cisim  beyond  the  wnlls  of  their  Te> 
fiectofy,  Ks  Bocfa,  coming  to  the  ears  of  any  of 
Um  BU€ce«ding  CountK  of  Alt^nberg  or  Laacb, 
might  hare  seriously  endangered  tlieir  repoM. 
The  Castle  was  also  on  the  borders  of  (he 
Lake,  at  some  distance  from  the  monastery, 
and  on  the  only  mound  or  eminence  that  rose 
■lomediately  from  ito  brink.     It  pTMented  the 

I     muftl  M|)ecl  of  old  Rhenish  castles,  its  great 
square  tower  or  donjon,  its  lower  Hoc  of  battle 

B  menta,  and  at  eadi  comer  a  round  tower  spring- 
ing. A  fosse  cut  around  it  had  of  old  been 
filled  with  the  waters  of  tfae  lake,  and  perhaps 
still  remained  so  during  the  months  of  winter; 
for  the  present,  however,  it  was  dry,  and 
afforded  the  only  access  to  the  ruins,  whatever 
bridge  formerly  trmvetKcd  it,  being  utterly 
destroyed. 

The  woric  of  whitewashing,  fortunately, 
had  not  been  began,  and  we  were  in  lime  to 
cast  out  tfae  preparations,  tliat  Jost  had  coun- 
tenaoccd,  into  the  lake.     One  wing  of  it  wu 
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and  Jost's  boasted  roofing  was  confined  to 
stoppiog  a  few-  apertures  wilh  straw.  Tb« 
necessary  furniture  already  transported,  made 
two  or  three  ajiartmenls  look  very  habitable, 
at  least  beneath  a  Bummer's  sun.  And  the 
Count  felt  so  satisfied,  that  lie  ordered  n  idcb- 
aenger  to  be  dispatched  forthwith  to  Mayence 
(Coblentz,  though  nearer,  and  a  chrf  lieu  dur- 
ing the  dominion  of  the  French,  as  well  as  the 
residence  of  Uie  Elector  of  Treves  previously, 
not  abounding  in  expert  artizans,  or  in  the 
produce  of  their  handy-work),  in  order  that 
every  tiling  requisite  for  the  perfect  repair  and 
fumiithing  of  the  castle  might  be  expedited 
down  by  the  Rhine  as  speedily  as  possible. 

Statesman  as  was  the  Count,  and  by  pro- 
fession a  meddler  in  the  important  affairs  of 
modem  states  nnd  of  European  politics  in 
general,  he  still  felt  pleasure  in  the  planning 
for  inasons  and  carpenters;  and  he,  whose 
head  had  been  usefully  and  well  employed  iu 
the  business  of  a  Congress,  seemed  equally 
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mind,  OS  much  as  his  actual  person  did  my 
,  steps  wben  wandering,  1  resolved  to  commtiDC 
with  the  fiend,  if  such  he  should  prove. 

I  fonnd  him,  however,  nothing  more  than 
,ui  active,  inquisitive  old  man.  lie  seemed 
rto  have  taken  into  his  credulity  the  same 
mistake  that  had  procured  me  such  honour  at 
Srol,  and  wanted  to  discover  whctlier  or  not 
the  Comte  De  Laach  had  adopted,  or  con* 
sidered  me  as  his  bod.  I  soon  undeceived 
the  friar,  and  as  by  so  doing  I  had  acquired, 
methought,  some  right  to  his  confidence,  1 
qiicstioncd  him  in  turn,  not  doubting  but  that 

I  from  his  gray  hairs,  I  should  extract  some 
story  or  information,  either  amusing  to  me  or 
useful. 
1  He  had  been  ft  friar  of  t)ie  old  convent — a 
happy  friar,  he  said,  vrhen  he  conld  beg  the 
ft  whole  year  round  from  door  to  door,  or  under 
pretence  of  lu-gging,  visit  cottage  after  castle 
and  castle  aHer  cottage,  and  meet  a  welcome 
in  all.    The  happiness  of  human  life  seemed 
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monarch,  what  ibcy  had  lost  rrom  liix  revO'> 
(ulionary  eiietities,  ifae  poor  reroiiant  of  the 
moaks  of  Laacb  resumed  ibeir  gowns,  Uieir 
cords,  and  tonsures,  with  a  proBpective  view 
of  being  re-ioBtalled  in  their  abbey. 

Friar  Guy  was  one  of  (hese.  Day  after 
day  they  were  anxiously  ncgociating  that  at 
least  the  abb«y  walls  might  be  restorsd  to 
tliem,  which  his  Majesty  of  Prussia  would 
wUliogly,  out  of  hia  known  lore  to  Catbo- 
liciBin.  have  granted  them,  if  he  knew  how  to 
repay  thu  purchase-money  which  tliv  existing 
proprietors  had  paid  at  the  revolutionary  sale, 
a  pact  that  by  treaty  the  monarch  was  bound 
respect. 
.Vow  the  Comtc  De  Laach  was  known  to 
be  bigb  ill  the  favour  and  coniidcnc«  of  his 
'sovereign.  He  hud  himself  become  proprietor 
of  the  greater  part  of  the  abbey  lands,  and 
Uic  abbey  itself,  which  he  had  aiider-let  to  a 
d  of  half  fatmer,  half  innkeeper.  To  assail 
e  Count  in  the  proper  time  and  place,  to 
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than  dislike  for  the  sandal'shoon.  Iiis  old 
heart  either  yearned  towards  tne  in  kindaesi, 
or  els«  he  thought  it  expedient  to  make  a 
friend,  CKpecially  one  resident  in  the  castle 
of  tlie  Cointe  de  Laach.  by  any  means  and 
with  what  haste  lie  cotild.  The  cunning  old 
felloM  wn*  not  long  in  finding  out  my  weak 
-wde.and  he  took  advantage  of  it  by  pouring 
in  my  ear  at  every  opportunity  the  old  legends 
of  the  Rhine,  and  the  more  modern  events 
that  befel,  and  anecdotes  that  respect,  the 
lovely  and  parcelled  out  territories  along  its 
banks.  1  found  accordingly  the  old  monk  a 
far  more  agreeable,  and  less  impertinent 
source  of  information  than  my  friend  Jost, 
to  whom  the  Count  hud  recommended  me. 

Hie  Ciixtle  of  the  Convent  Lake  was  in  the 
mean  time  filled  with  furniture  and  visitor*. 
The  shattered  battlements  resumed  their  war- 
like and  rrabmsured  line — the  burnt  and 
blackened  pannelling  of  the  interior  wao 
o'erhung  with  tapestry — each  turret  boasted 
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fer  bis  summer  renidencs;  and  it  b«hoved 
busbnndic  and  fathera  to  give  up  Tteplitz  and 
CarUbad  immediately,  aud  proceed  mora 
westwaid  to  do  honatge  at  once  to  Fader 
Metternich  and  Fader  Rbcin.  Perhaps  a 
dandy  of  my  own  nation  would  make  bis 
npp«aranc«  betimes,  a  scene-huoter  like  mjT' 

I  itetr,  or  a  melomame.  But  they  were  afflicted 
with  thatEngliah  disease,  the  fidgets,  which 
I  thai)  not  dignify  by  the  name  of  ennui ; 
over  night,  indeed,  they  contrived  to  drown 
the  foul  fiend  in  draughts  of  Rhenish ;  on 
ihe  morrow,  however,  it  was  found  infallibly 
that  they  had  ilcd  from  their  natural  enemy 
«t«  cock-crow. 

I  At  length  arrived  the  Count's  fair  daughter, 
Helena — fair  indeed,  of  tlial  happy    mixture 

■  of  French  and  German  beauty,  which  unites 
the  pi«)uancy  and  iaimttable  grace  of  the 
one  to  lite  full  and  generous  charms  of  tlic 
latter.  She  came,  accompanied  by, —  I  hope  1 
translate  the  degree  of  affinity  uriglit — a  great* 
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power,  io  the  p«(son  of  «  ni»i)  of  letters,  a  na 
tire  of  Ovrmany.and  one  whose  Inlenti  sboultl 
liave  raued  lirni  above  auch  baseness.  This 
had  taken  place  at  Manheim.  And  as  the  com- 
mtiEion  over  which  the  Count  (iresided  had 
b€i-n  appoinird  on  account  of  tliis  very  event, 
the  uM  lady  uas  determined  to  afford  to  him 
all  the  information,  not  to  be  told  in  a  small 
c<iro|>ati!i,  (hat  she  had  gathered  respecting  the 
subject. 

I  listened  to  th«  old  litdy  witli  far  more 
patience  than  did  the  Count,  nnd  *t  the  same 
Hmc  was  not  long  in  perceiving  that  Helena, 
altliou^jh  she  too  listened,  seemed  not  to  agree 
with  her  aunt's  conclusions,  nor  yet  to  listen 
to  her  strictures  with  patience.  The  young 
girl  vrould_eTen  at  limes  venture  upon  an  in- 
t«TTitptton,  such  aa. 

"  Now  you  know,  aunt,  the  yonng  student 

never  beheld  the in  his  life  before,  and 

therefore  could  have  no  personal  animotiilyto- 
c  3 
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ETC  the  ADstrian  and   Prussian  eaglo 
piDiODed  together  into  one  ensign." 

"  And  a  very  pretty  popinjiy  they  would 
both  make  for  a  baud  of  free<Khooters  to  take 
aim  at,"  ob&erved  tbe  vivacious  Heleoa. 

"  Ha,  ha !  my  pretty  nuid«o,"  cried  the 
alanned  father,  "  be  these  your  principles,  this 
tlw  «it  ye  have  ttamed  at  Manbeim  ?  Where 
may  this  arise  fiOiu,good  Madame  the  Baroness 
Milberghausen  V 

The  old  lady  shrunk  from  the  severe  gtanco 
that  accompanied  tlie  question.  She,  liowevor^ 
pleaded  her  excuse  with  sullied  gravity,  vowed 
that  sbe  bad  kepi  ber  young  ward's  attention 
aloof  from  all  sucb  conaideratious,  as  far  as 
was  practicable  in  tbe  present  degenerate  and 
easy  ways  of  society,  which  there  was  no  es- 
caping froDi  but  in  seclusion.  But  tndn'd 
Heidelberg  and  its  university  were  so  near 
MaQbeim,  that  all  ibeyoutli  of  both  sexes  were 
become  inoculated  with  the  wild  and  penii* 
cioas  ideas  of  the  8tudent«. 
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lenn')!  clit-ek,  at  ihiw  obseivation  gave  place  lo 
paler.  The  Count  remarked  it,  thought  an 
inatant,  theu  seemed  to  amile  at  the  absurdity 
of  the  suspicion  that  had  crossed  him,  rested 
satisfied  thut  the  mere  allusion  to  murder,  or 
the  uttemncv  uf  the  word,  had  been  siilficient 
to  shock  the  feminine  nerves  of  his  daughter, 
ki*«ed  her,  and  directed  his  attentions  to  an- 
other  visiter,  his  thoughts  to  another  topic. 
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traa  open,  iind  my  olotUes — not  either  valise  or 
pUTM,  for  the  former  was  oDnllrcl,  and  the 
latter  lay,  placed  etprcssly  on  a  chair — toy 
coat,  vest,  and  panlaloona  had  disappeared  ut- 
terly. There  was  not  a  trace  of  thent.  I  h«l- 
lowed  for  Jost :  Jost  came,  nhru^ed  his  bioad 
sboulders,  pat  one  eye-brow  up  in  wonder- 
ment, whilst  the  other  went  down  insuHpicion, 
but  he  could  neither  explain,  nor  help  me.  My 
wardrobe  was  of  the  scantiest,  and  I  was  com- 
pelled to  step  down  stairs  to  breakfast  rn 
grand  Uinie,a»  if  to  a  ball  or  to  a  dinner  of  ce- 
remony. 1  told  my  story — some  disbelieved  me 
ihers  laughed — the  Count  questioned  Jost. 
t  the  *ame  explanation  that  I  did,  and,  like 
a  great  politician,  forgot  both  me  and  the  ctr- 
cumstancc  the  next  moment,  more  especially 
as  be  was  posed  and  perplexed  by  the  flrst 
page  ofanew  pamphlet,  which  M.Gentz  had 
been  good  enough  to  send  for  his  perusal, 
Jo&t  somewhat  consoled  me  for  the  loue^iter 
of  Helena,  which  was  sorer  to  me  than  all  the 
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lunUry  smile  itt  timvs,  when  tlie  subject  was 
nlluded  to,  betrayed  a  Kymplom  of  knowledge, 
if  not  cotnpiicity,  in  the  larceny.  But  then 
h«r  smilp,  when  such  took  plac«,  was  always 
followed,  or  perhapa  checked  by  a  sit^b.  an 
aspect  so  woeful  and  pensive,  that  I  always 
banished  the  thought  upon  tlie  instant. 

I  resolved,  however,  to  be  more  chary  of  my 
inexpressibles,  especially  in  a  country  where 
they  could  be  replaced  but  by  scailct  ones; 
and  accordingly  I  lay  more  wakeful,  than  is 
my  wont,  in  my  chumber  of  the  western  turret. 
It  was  either  owing  to  chance,  or  to  this  reso- 
lution,  that,  lying  awake  one  night,  I  heard  a 
footstep  »teulthily  cross  my  chamber.  [  looked . 
A  figure  crossed  the  window,  and  so  became 
manifest  to  me  even  in  the  obscmity.  It 
crossed,  moreover,  not  from  the  door  of  the 
chamber,  but  to  it,  turned  back  the  precau- 
tionary bolt,  on  which  1  had  so  much  de- 
pended, and  tripped  along  the  conidor.  I 
rose  hastily,  though  without  disturbance,  and 
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likely  to  prodace  roiBtakfl,  to  watch  the 
fellow  lo  his  place  o(  entrance.  This  was  my 
final  plan  ;  followuig  hitu,  I  found  faim  repass 
lay  ctiambtrr,  and  disappear  throngli  the  ncs> 
tern  turret,  iu  whicli,  on  exnini nation,  I  foond 
a  door,  a  very  palpable  door  and  Ktaircasa 
communicating  with  the  basse  ctwr  and  loner 
apartments. 

The  part  of  accuser  is  not  an  agreeable  one 
in  most  circumstances  :  to  me  it  seemed  best 
to  warn  tho  damacl  of  Helena,  that  her  raid- 
night  acquaintaDcr  bad  been  seen  and  watched, 
and  to  recommend,  both  lo  ber  and  him,  more 
prudence  for  the  future.  I  thought  not  very 
seriously  of  the  person  or  the  adventure,  until 
1  perceived  that  tuy  hint  had  reached  the  ears 
of  Helena,  nay.  and  affected  her  also.  She 
directed  at  times  n  supplicatory  look  towards 
mc,  seemed  to  «eek  an  opportunity  of  saying  a 
word  in  coniidence,  that  would  banish  my 
fears  and  distrust ;  but  Madam  Milberghauun. 
her  figilance  sharpened  by  the  late  rebuke  of 
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He  said  he  came  to  fling  himulf  on  ftn  Eng- 
lishman's generosity — that  he  was  a  atudent 
of  th«  university  of  Heidelberg,  suspected  un- 
justly of  having  been  an  accomplice  in  the 
late  assasHination  at  Manheim — that  be  had 
been  compelled  to  By,  and  had  sought  shelter 
in  thfse  wilds. 

"Why  these  wilds  1" 

He  had  known  them  and  their  recesses  from 
youth  np — itie  Prussian  police  too  was  less 
rigid  aud  vigilant,  than  that  of  tlie  smaller 
statea^-and-— to  throw  off  disguise — he  knew, 
he  loved  Helena  De  Laacb,  whose  humanity 
secretly  provided  food  for  him  and  his  com> 
panions,  although  she  refuRvd  lo  see  or  con> 
verve  vriiti  him. 

His  dress,  that  of  a  student,  bore  witness  to 
his  story,  as  did  bis  accent  and  manner  more 
powerfully.  His  sombre  gait,  fashioned  too 
like  that  of  Hamlel  on  our  singe,  his  diminu- 
tive cap,  and  rapier  by  bis  nide,  harmonited 
fith  a  tragical  and  mysterious  story. 
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"  Shall  be  told  only  U>  tliose  who  fully  trust 


me. 

He  deparlei].  Helena  the  aext  momiDg  cod* 
firmed  the  Lruth  of  what  1  bad  heard.  And 
so  I  coii)i«ntcd  to  remain  till  after  (he  arrival 
of  Schfueber. 

M.  Schrueber  watt  a  vulgar,  bourgeoisAook' 
iog  personage ;  the  Count  introduced  him  to 
me  aa  a  peor,  bat  whether  a  peer  of  th«  [ittle 
■tatc  of  HcMic  Darmstadt  or  that  of  Baden, 
1  forget.  SuQicc  that  (he  &am«  of  peer,  and 
tin  idea  of  nobility  attached  to  Schrueber, 
endowed  him  with  a  character  eminently  ridi- 
cul-}UB,  as  erery  step  which  be  took  to  support 
his  dignity,  marred  it.  He  was  a  politician 
of  the  right  Austrian  school — he  hud  a  horror 
of  the  words  rtprcH/ilatiiv  and  eotatitulioa — 
firmly  btlieved  that  thcjKrj/  and  (he  libertt/  of 
f  he  pros  ware  inventions  of  (he  foul  fiend,  who 
peculiarly  ruled  heretic  Kn«land — and  con- 
Aiied  bis  adaiiration  exclusively  to  that  civil 
ittilttiiilioH,  which  French  statesmen  have  dig- 
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to  constitute  a  patron,  and  who,  like  many  a 
minister  of  despotic  power,  yearned  as  much 
to  liberality  ia  heart,  as  he  was  compelled  to 
fVown  upon  and  crush  it  in  act. 

"And,  M.  Schrueber,"  asked  the  Count, 
"  has  any  thing  more  been  discovered  relative 
to  Sand's  affair?  i  think  you  chafed  yourself 
with  tile  inquisition  into  the  probability  of  the 
student  of  Jena  having  accotupUcea  at  Hei- 
delberg ?" 

"  For  that  matter,  they  are  all  accomplices," 
•aid  Schrueber, "  Heidelberg,  Jena,  Halle,  and 
Giiltingen  are  united,  the  students  affiliated 
in  aecret  societies.  And  this  last  act  emanated 
from  one  of  their  conclnves." 

The  Count  shook  his  head,  in  doubt  of  an 
accusation,  which  inculpated  tlie  rising  gene- 
rslion  of  Germany  in  the  crime  of  murder. 
"  The  youths'  was  an  inflammable  mind,  that 
caught  the  spark  from  the  general  agitation — 
no  more — if  otherwise  proofs  could  not  be 
wanting,  and  there  are  none." 

V01»    111.  B 
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"  Not  at  all  likely,  that  they  would  have  fled 
for  &uch  a  trifle,  or  from  such  a  man  ait  I  am 
known  to  be." 

"No,  in  verity."  quoth  Madam  Milberg- 
haoMn. 

Helena,  I  perceived,  during  tliia  conversa- 
tion was  every  moment  on  the  point  of  burxt- 
ing  forth  either  in  denial  or  in  sarcasm,  but 
dread  of  her  father,  of  liia  aevere  drynesa  of 
mannerand  instantaneous  penetration,  checked 
her.  She  rejoiced,  however,  to  see,  and  she 
had  hitherto  held  a  contrary  opinion,  that  thv 
Count  vraii  by  no  means  so  thorough  a  e»Lellit« 
of  power,  auto  think  the  eflervesceiice  of  juve- 
nile spirit)!  a  crime  meriting  condemnation,  in- 
quisitions, and  imprisonment.  Helena  held 
her  peace,  and  wisely ;  for,  left  solely  to  en- 
counter the  questions  and  observation  of  the 
Count,  M.  Schrueber,  in  bis  narrowness,  in 
his  wish  to  please,  and  fear  to  exceed,  and 
ignorance  of  tlie  proper  limit  to  atop  at,  en- 
u2 
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Ulion    of    hi*    ptioc^ 

duccd. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


A  nuNTiKO-FARTT  was  resolred  on,  whicfi 
put  Jost  to  the  greatest  possible  buatle  and 
glee.  Hunting-spears  nnd  fusils,  nets  and  doga, 
were  sought  aad  collected.  And  all  tlie  com- 
pany of  the  castle  one  fine  morn  sallied  forth 
to  the  woods  that  surround  the  lake  and  clam- 
ber up  the  Veitsherg.  All  a  stranger's  cu- 
riosity was  awake  to  ob&erre  in  what  manner 
tbey  would  proceed  towards  the  capture  of  the 
fi;aaie.  None  were  mounted.  The  dogii  were 
few  ;  but  in  lieu  of  these,  a  pack  of  bipeds,  or 
peasants  of  the  country,  were  collected  to  an 
immense  number,  and  were  soon  in  full  cry 
witli  zeal  and  alacrity,  ere  sight  had  been  ob* 


„oi6y  council  of  chase  ^ 
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br«sUofihc\<*«tw«'y8 

I  *as  T»lher  impatient 
fof  the  stirring  coromfw 

orUne.wdplBCtd  W^ 

Btout  ttew  i«  ttmboBCftde 

wnofthep«'ly««' 
the««e«ideorthe*<.. 

o«r»igit*nceandcog.Ul 
>ih  la  surround  >t  o^y 


\ 


I 


nor  was  it  a  circle  of  men  that  hemmed  them 
in,  nuTOWing  gradunlly,  lo  m  to  close  tliem 
round  the  aportamen  in  the  middle,  as  is,  I  be- 
lie»e,  the  custom  in  great  German  hunts.  We 
were  alone  at  one  Hide,  and  the  jtack  of  coun- 
try-folk at  the  otlier.  so  that  having  once  nm 
the  gauntlet  of  our  fire,  tJie  game  escaped. 
And  this  appeared  to  me  by  far  ii  more  gene- 
rous way  of  proceeding,  than  tlie  more  ortho* 
dox  and  murderous  fashion. 

Metbnught,  my  own  ought  to  hare  been  a 
disatrreeable  position  for  a  bad  shot  and  an  in- 
experienced sporUman,  as  the  sliouta  of  the 
many  voices  and  the  bajnni;  of  the  dogs  began 
of  a  sudden,  and  drowned  by  Rta  in  the  thick 
ftstnesscs  of  the  wood,  emerged  and  grew 
nearer,  thus  driving  upon  utt  the  wild  beasts  of 
the  forest ;  but  as  no  one  seemed  to  contem- 
plate  either  unpleasantness  or  peril,  of  rare 
occurrence,  I  distnisited  the  idea.  Soon  a 
■  fox  was  seen  to  steal  past,  and  other  diminu- 
I      tire  animals,  not  worth  the  sportsman's  aim, 
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It  was  one  of  the  l«8t  stragglers,  for  the  game 
hiu)  almost  passed  altogether;  and  Schrueber, 
relying  on  this,  sallied  forth  froni  his  ambus- 
cade into  tlie  alky  in  order  to  make  more  sure 
of  bis  prey.  He  hud  scarcely  raised  his  mus- 
()uet,when,  to  his  dismay,  the  grunt  of  another 
ftDimnl  resounded  behiod  him.  The  terrified 
Schrueber  turned,  and  saw  tliis  new  foe.  'Twa* 
too  lute  to  regain  his  ambuscade,  and  he  tied, 
pursuing  one  boar,  and  pursued  by  another,  at 
the  same  time  holding  at  arm's  length  from 
him,  lest  a  brake  or  branch  should  touch  the 
trigger,  the  musquet  that  he  dreaded  to  use. 
As  he  flvd  in  the  line  of  the  game  too,  there 
was  a  poMibility  of  his  receiving  tlie  6re  of 
some  brother  hunter,  who  in  his  hurry  and 
surprise  might  have  done  the  peer  the  honour 
of  taking  him  for  a  beast  of  prey. 

Shots  in  stunning  succession  resounded  in 

the  mean  lime,  and  the  shouts  of  the  country 

people,    having    now    nearly    traversed    and 

cleared  the  wood,  with  the  barking  of  their 
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Joinl-tenanU  of  the  font 

collected  in  a  «■»■.  in  <w 

wake  good  their  felre»t. 

passed,  the  foremost  g»' 

cognition.    I  ff  ihe  fir 
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though  I  could  not  b» 

dioice, 
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1  huified  to  tlie  rowl 
glimpse,  if  pOMible.  of 
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•ink  with  terror.  The  sportsmen  in  ambus- 
cade seemed  to  have  enjoyed  the  dismay  and 
danger  of  the  poltroon,  for  none  slept  forth  to 
his  aid.  The  Count  tilone  took  pity  on  hi* 
▼isiter,  and  stept  Toith  to  intercept  the  boar, 
that  seemed  to  purxae  with  rage  and  alacrity 
the  prey  that  had  Ktarted  ii]>  before  htm.  The 
Count  fired,  nounded.  but  did  not  kill  the 
anima),  who  thereupon  turned  bis  rage  and 
grinning  tusks  at  the  old  noble.  Another 
abot  had  ittill  less  eflt-ct.  The  bcaitt  closed  on 
the  Comie  De  Laach,  drove  his  tusks  into  hie 
leg,  overthrew  him — and  a  general  shout  and 
shriek  arose  from  his  terrified  friends  and  too 
distant  attendants.  The  tusks  of  the  enraged 
boar  would  in  an  instant  have  been  in  the 
ttomach  of  the  foe  he  had  overturned ;  but 
that  at  the  moment  the  forenioKt  Kludeut,  who 
had  far  outstripped  hi«  comrades  nith  inore* 
dible  flpeed,  arrived,  and  seasonably  planged 
his  knife  or  dagger  into  the  brute's  oeck. 
l-.vei)  then  he  did  not  die  without  struggle. 
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botr,  eying  the  youth  at  the  same  timt  moK 
attentively  than  he  bad  hitherto  doae.  And 
the  ipcongruity  of  a  student  being  of  »  sudden 
found  in  the  depths  of  a  Rheniah  forest  struck 
him.  The  coatume  too  waa  perfect,  thnt  of 
the  moat  thorough  Biusch,  and.  Bonn  as  yet 
contained  none  such. 

"  You  are  from  Heidelberg,  young  master  ?" 
■aid  Schnieber. 

"  From  Briil,  Sir,  if  you  seek  to  tnow  my 
place  of  birth  and  residence." 

"  Your  parents  ?"  asked  the  Count. 
"  Sleep  by  the  Rhine's  bank.    They  arc  no 
more.     My  uncle  is  knoni)  by  the  name  of 
Friar    Guy,   an    ancient    Benedictine   of  yon 
Convent,  Sir;  may  you  live  well." 

This  Ust  expression  was  tantamount  to  bid- 
ding adieu  to  tlie  company,  and  accordingly 
after  uttering  il,  the  speaker  turned  to  with- 
draw, and  rejoin  his  comrades,  who  lurked  at 
some  distance  from  the  scene. 

fiat  both  the  Cou&t  aod  Svbrueber  made 


^BMIU 


■  uu  wvim~ 


Dc  Laach,  for  interfering 
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replied  the  youth.  "  let  il 

ing  my  path  fre©-"         fl 

"  Respect  the    adnee 
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Thu  latt«r  Wem  foand  soniewh«t  imprtcUcfclile, 
as  the  domcG(icH  in  approaclting  \bv  little 
baad,  found  the  etudenls  witli  tttpicrs  druwh 
U>  oppose  iheoi.  Tlicy  would  hear  notbing, 
till  they  were  asHured  th»t  their  comrade  wak 
at  liberty,  and  that  he  went  of  free  will  to  th« 
castle  of  the  Comt«  de  Laucli.  Lcarniii|j  this 
from  his  own  uiouth,  tliey  withdrew  to  their 
fastde&ses,  as  before,  atTectiug  to  be  one  of 
those  partie*,  who  naiider  for  the  purpose  of 
atudyiug  botany  and  geology  through  th« 
mountains. 

Frit2,  fur  fto  bis  comradea  aunKl  the  youtli, 
uccompiinicd  tlic  wounded  Count  and  his  fol- 
lowers to  the  castle,  n-eartog  certainly  an  air 
of  uneasiness  and  agitation,  that  confirmed 
aphTt  the  evidently  evil  opinion  entertained  of 
liim  by  Scbrueber.  That  per^ionage  remained 
behind,  occupied  id  bis  own  cogitations,  and 
in  tlie  mean  time  the  rest  of  the  party  reached 
the  castle. 

Ueleiia  was  naturally  in  di»t»ctioD  on  be- 


of  coi^iirs«j  "»T"'-= 

than  when  she  beheld  U 
of  his  follower*.  The  f 
haueen  was  equally  pet 
^ndOie  Count  could  not 

joong  «ludenl,  howeri 
was  not  one  to  eithei 
female  guaidian. 

The  wounded  lor 
Tcycd  to  Ilia  chamber, ' 
closed,  throwing  a  cc 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Fhitz  and  I  became  friends.  He  was  often 
called  (o  the  chamber  of  the  Count;  aud  as 
vre  were  all  in  the  habit  of  entering  there,  in 
order  to  enliven  the  dulneas  of  confinement,  I 
was  witneos  to  one  of  the  conversations  that 
took  place  betwixt  the  young  student  and  the 
old  noble. 

"  I  hope  you  hare  kept  your  promise,  my 
yoang  friend,"  satd  the  Count,  "  in  asking 
pudon  of  the  Baron  Schrueber  for  the  insults 
you  so  gratuitously  olfered  him." 

•'  My  promise  was  but  to  try  to  do  bo," 
/eplied  Friu;  "  I  did  endeavour.     But  'twa« 
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«krn  thatflito,  by  witut  ye  JuriRcansuIUuoiiId 
call  a  crime  worlliy  of  it." 

The  Count  frowned  sadly.  "If  you  have 
been  an  accomplice  in  the  crime  of  Sand,  as 
ijvhnieber  believes,  nnil  as  your  vrords  render 
credible,  you  have  done  enough.  Aitd  then 
indeed  we  may  pnrt." 

"  1  knew  nought  of  it;  1  first  heard,  and  then 
admired." 

"U  it  not  inconceivable,"  laid  the  Count, 
addresBing  me,  "  iJiat  such  principiea  should 
be  taught,  held,  and  vaunted." 

'  "  They  are  the  children  of  despotism,"  said 
Frita.  "Oneevil  can  be  combated  by  another. 
And  such  n  permanent  ciiuie  nuiy  be  well  bar- 
tered for  a  p»Nain|r  one." 

"That  is,  tyranny  for  assaasi nation." 

"The  same." 

"What  jeRuilicil  sophist  taught  thee 
this?" 

"  My  conntry's  wrong*,  my  own  r«i«n." 

"  It  is  folly  to  argue  with  a  inadman.     Doth 
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your  enthusiasm  urgs  yoa  to  imiUte  thi 
mao  pHtiiots  ?** 

•'  It  dolh,"  said  Fritz  proudly. 

"Then  remember  Fabricias  acoraej 
that  which  you  applaud,  and  bis  coanb 
recorded  it  to  his  praise."  ^ 

"  So  have  they  recorded  and  pini 
daring  of  Mutius  on  a  contrary  principle 

"  Ah !  their  moral  code  wax  stomewha 
Bat  we  are  Christians,"  said  the  Count, 
least,  whether  we  believe  or  not,  we  walk 
light  of  Christiapily,  and  fed  the  trutlf  S 
Tioity  of  iU  precepts,  ereo  when  w^  a 
the  discovery  to  our  own  sagacity.  Yoa 
bot  what  you  ab«t,  what  you  applaud, 
you  ever  see  blood  V  _ 

"  OAeo."  replied  the  youth  with  a  fli 

"From  your  finger,  or  the  scratch  of 
pier?  IIul  was  it  the  life's  blood,  wrung 
the  heart  even  of  the  veriest  wretch,  bj 
der  T  Go,  I  cannot  believe  that  yoifl 
bued  with  the  sanguioaiy  paradox  yoo  Bl 
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I  am  bound  at  least  by  gratitude  as  veil  as  hu- 
manity to  endeavour  to  recover  you  from  it. 
Chance  or  providence  may  aid  me." 

I  had  retired  to  a  lattice,  and  was  gazing 
forth  from  it  upon  the  lake  and  the  lovely 
,  landscape  that  aurrounded  it. 

"  Another  word,"  continued  the  Count ; 
'"  where  knew  you  my  daughter,  Helena?" 

"At  Manhcim.  From  Heidelberg  thither 
.  ns  t  frequent  excursion  of  the  students.  I  met 
|ber  in  society." 

"Never  in  secrel." 
"  Never,"  and  the  youth  flushed. 
"  Who  introduced  you  to  her,  or  what  cir- 
cumstances?" . 
"  Chance,"  and  he  was  still  more  confused. 
"You  arc  frank,   and  I  dare  eay  honour- 
able—you must  make  me  a  promise  on  this 
i -point.    Let  me  not  have  the  air  to  dictat« 
it." 

"Then  if  you  allow  me  freely  to  converse 
and  cuttivftte  friendship  with  Helena  De  Laach, 
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of  liit  afTocttOD*,  be  st«ll  did  not  wish  to 
lUUiiicftte. 

"You  ttre  anxtgus  to  »<«  •  gang  of  wild 
Brutchere,"  said  he,  "  and  you  shall.  What  an 
afDiable,  generous,  noble  old  niun  !"  continued 
he,  abruptly  turuini;  hia  thoughts  from  his  rude 
comraden  to  the  mild  and  prudent  friend, 
whose  couutel  still  Houoded  in  bis  ear.  "  How 
ditfeTenl  I  deemed  him — the  praud  afi»locral 
— and  can  the  ininiona  of  tyranny  be  like  bioi, 
humane,  considerate,  reasonable,  liberal— ini- 
potisible — yet  be  is  ao^thii  'tis  to  lake  one's 
ideas  of  the  world  from  the  hatreds  and  pre 
judices  of  the  cloister  or  the  college  V 

"  Why  even  there  ahuuld  au  unjust  opinion 
have  been  formed  of  the  Comie  De  Lunch  V 

"  VVbyi— be  has  bvcii  sent  hitic  chief  inqui- 
•itort-^to  lend  his  ear  to  information, — to  shut 
us  up  in  dungeons,  and  force  confessions  from 
us, — to  uproot  our  societies,  our  bondt.  and 
decimate  the  youth,  that  are  the  hope  of  Ger- 
man v." 
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"Kay — you  exaggerate." 

"  U  is  his  duty,  Iti«  office — he  hu 
it — tie  is  puid  for  it.  A  dozca  of  osj 
his  death." 

"You  are  imprudent  to  make  me  a  eoi 
(lant  of  meditated  murder.     There ^^fl 

"  Pear  not.  Thou  hast  seen  that  to  tbek 
of  opportanity,  this  haod  was  raised  to  m 
not  to  destroy."  ^m 

"  The  having  meditated  it,  bat  for  anma 
is  crime  enough." 

"Thou  art  a  caoling  Philistine,"  said  I 
student.  "Have  dreams  never  tewptcdffll 
Nor  the  enemy  of  mankind,  in  a  solitary  bo 
o'crshudowed  you  with  his  wing  ?  Uave  y 
never  feit  the  first  inchoate  thought  of  ciimc 
ofa  selfish,  or  luxurious  one,  if  not  of  tha  h 
devoting  and  the  noble  ?  (Jo —  I  took  yoa  I 
an  open-souled  man."  ^_ 

1  stood,  more  astonished  than  hunP 
scarcely  underetood  what  I  bad  heard.  I 
buiricd  on  a  few  paces  and  returned.  "  *'^m 
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said  he, "  yonr  reproof  was  right.     Prpvi 
has  saved  me  from  a  great  crime," 

"I  cannot  understand  you.  Methought  that 
jon  were  the  lover  of  Helena  De  Laach.  How 
then  in  return  meditate  evil  againet  her  pa- 
rent?" 

"  By  treading  private  affection  under  the 
feet  of  public  duty." 

"  I  trill  regain  tlie  castle,"  said  I. 

"  You  shall  not — shall  not  leave  me  to  my 
paitsion,  my  remorse.  I  have  lo  meet  friends, 
fiends  like  myself,  yet  no,  fooh,  and  that  is 
all — school  boys  ou  Roman  stilts.  Come  with 
tat — I  exaggerate— I  play  the  fool — and  am 
not  what  I  still  would  seem." 

There  was  a  strange  mixture  of  the  noble 
and  the  criminal  about  the  youth. — His  be- 
lief, or  rather  hia  past  belief,  in  the  heroism  of 
crime  wrought  for  great  ends,  such  as  he  no 
doubt e«te«med  public  liberty — then  the  frank, 
self-accu*iagpa»sioD  in  which  his  remorse  con- 
fessed itself — and  the  foodiieas  and  paradox 
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of  the  ravine  Jnige  root*  of  the  once  lordly 
timber  wcie  bored,  and  presented  fantastically 
curved  and  knotted  arches.  Betwixt  some 
thetie  intervals  were  hollowed,  and  proved  the 
entrance  to  caveniB,  which  had  been  ezeavated 
for  cement-aloiieit,  much  of  which  was  of  old, 
and  ia  still,  exported  from  these  regiooB  to 
other  coantrieB.  The  workmen,  however, 
had  long  Kince  exhausted  or  deserted  thia 
v«]ley.  and  for  the  preaent  we  found  that  one 
of  the  caverns  had  been  taken  ftossession  of 
by  the  comrades  of  Fritz. 

It  was  too  hot,  and  too  sliort  n  timo  paet 
noon,  for  idlers  at  least  to  have  been  siinnter- 
tng :  and  we  heard  the  voices  of  the  collected 
band  bnrsling  in  unison  from  the  oavern 
notitb.  as  we  approached  it,  sin^og  Schiller's 
weli'knowti  nohi;  io  the  Robbflrs  : 
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adorned  the  yesterday's  dinner  of  the  caatle 
table.  The  pocket-knives  and  fingers  of  the 
company  made  speedy  work  with  the  Count's 
Tiftsdt;  and  conversation  languished,  or  else 
was  limited  to  ejaculations,  until  the  com- 
pany, wiping  their  knives  upon  the  remnant* 
of  their  black  bread,  produced,  and  com- 
menced pouring  libations  from  bladders  full 
of  Rhenish.  I1ic  v(H«el  or  its  name  are 
neither  of  ihem  elegant — however  'tis  classic, 
being  the  decanter  used  by  Homer's  heroM ; 
although  Mr.  Pope  could  tw  more  permit  the 
-word  into  his  couplets,  than  a  French  poet 
dare  tliink  of  admitting  that  of  piUoUt  into 
bis. 

The  drinking  glasses  were  peculiarly  Rhe- 
nuh — of  coarse  gray  glass,  double,  or  two 
united  by  a  stem,  one  serving  as  a  stand  lo 
the  other,  and   stamped  as  due  neasure  by 

H      the  eagle  of  Prussia  or  the  rampant  lion  of 

H      Ilesse. 
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'twftB  spoken  in  a  dialect  or  an  accent  beyond 
loy  com  {ire  hens  ion, 

"  None  touchea  De  Laach  whilst  I  have  a 
lapier,"  cried  Fria,  "  nor  Schrueber  either  for 
that  matter — we  will  not  stain  ourselres  in  hia 
baae  blood." 

"  One's  blood  is  too  base — t'otlier's  loo 
noble — how  squeamish  tlte  air  of  yon  castic 
has  rendered  Fritz.  The  blow  was  in  hix 
hands  when  he  o'cmia»ter«d  the  boar,  and  h« 
had  not  the  courage  to  strike — he  ha*  be- 
trayed the  cause." 

"A  faUe  knave  and  a  traitor  sailb  fio," 
cried  Fritz,  forgetting  in  his  rage  the  more 
polite  formulae  which  alone  a  student  should 
nake  use  of  io  insult.  Swords  were  of  course 
instantly  out,  and  save  one,  who  seemed  the 
youngest  of  the  band,  all  seemed  to  have  taken 
a  view  of  the  ([uestion  unfavourable  (o  Frit2. 
He  had  deserted  their  principles,  their  pe- 
culiar bond  of  union. 

Ha  had  ao.    And  before  Fritz  went  fortli  to 


actemmraoii,'  m  u  mi 
and  beat.  He  professed 
attached  to  Gennao  freed' 
triotici  but  tfant  be  bad 
that  cause,  or  any  other  tl 
■offer  more  than  it  wou 
crime.  At  any  rate,  tha 
and  body  in  auch  an  ac 
demanded  a  mightier, 
power  and  exiatence 
milliooA  and  their  righta. 
and  the  studenl  of  Scho«i 
as  a  noble  victim  of  Belfj 
waa  a  umIum  crime. 

I  cannot  follow  or  set  di 
menta  of  bis  enthusiasm, 
▼Bin  to  mark  ai  just  aad 
ftVnedient.  the  middle  nail 


=1 

U. 
ho«i 
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disBuadiog  roice.  I  was  a  mere  cipher,  igno- 
nat  even  of  the  high  and  fierce  aounds  poured 
forth  and  imprecated  round  roe.  They  drore 
ia  mortal  combat  at  each  other's  breasts.  But 
after  a  Jittle  it  became  evident,  that  the  skill 
of  hoth  was  bo  great,  as  to  render  aiky  fatal 
consequence  unhkely.  The  antagonist  of 
Fritz  at  length  received  a  wound,  and  not  a 
trifling,  though  at  the  same  time  not  a  dan- 
gerous one.  The  circumstance  excited  neither 
coniniiseration  nor  anxiety — it  was  of  too 
fVcquent  occurrence.  And  Fritz,  recommend- 
■ng  his  friends  to  remove  to  a  more  distant 
place  of  refuge,  if  they  could  not  return  safely 
to  Heidelberg,  took,  witJi  me,  his  course  across 
the  hill. 

"  Chance  decides  every  thing,"  said  he,  as 
we  surmounted  the  hill ;  "  1  should  never  have 
worked  myself  up  to  the  resolution  to  forswear 
my  false  ideas,  and  deny  them  before  my 
comrades,  but  that  my  blood  was  stirred  to  it 
by  that  fool's  Uunt." 

i3 


^^^^^^^^^^F                              without  analyxin 
^^^^^^^^^^H                                wl>Ett  few  would 
^^^^^^^^^^H                    "  And  if  you  koew  all 

^^^^^^^^^^^^1                   Uekua  b&ve 
^^^^^^^^^^^H                                               and  sou] 
^^^^^^^^^^H                 other  dream  of 

^^^^^^^^^^^B                                      once— well — 
^^^^^^^^^^1                 am  bar  nhild^-flud  must 
^^^^^^^^^^^H                     Wo  were 
^^^^^^^^^^^1                 the  ridge  we  bad  sunnoi 
^^^^^H^^^H                  of 
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tiionght,  at  claiming  no  higher  kin  nor  stock, 
tbiiD  that  of  an  humble  friar. 

"  Well  raet — we  sought  you,"  said  FriU. 

"  And  I  have  been  watching  your  motiona, 
boy.  You  have  followed  my  counsel  in  break- 
iDg  with  that  hanU  of  unholy  youths  V 

"  It  has  so  happened,  that  I  have." 

"And  for  tlierestof  my  bidding — " 

"Bidding !" 

"  Ay,  bidding,  mine  haughty  son — look  you, 
that  the  fevour  of  the  Count  of  yon  castle  hath 
uot  turned  your  head,  or  bis  daughter's  glance 
set  you  too  high.  You  seem  to  scorn  oiy  garb 
— 'tia  old,  'tis  true — but  if  it  is  thread-bare, 
boy,  'thaa  been  with  carrying  thee  an  infant 
in  its  folds." 

Th«re  was  something  about  the  friar  that  1 
did  not  at  all  like,  something  sinister  in  the 
countenance,  selfish  in  demeanonr,  and  of  that 
ftUily  calculated  to  blind  the  person  it  ad- 
dresses, but  which  always  lies  open  to  a  third 
person  or  spectator.     This  feeling  could  alone 


seaBooable  lenutrk,  wbid 

that—"  Tbeae  were  susp 

ness  in  a  gowned  friar." 

The  monk's  brow  kin<i 

— the  word  surpassed  bis 

Friti  looked  as  if  with  ft  ' 

"Throw  no  arrows  io 

Friti,  "  the  wit,  if  tbtn 

the   wound   it   may   di 

mi»Uke  me,  uncle.     I  M 

Hell  into  below,  and  yo 

subsided  fiuftb  and  flun^ 

for  pride.     Yoo  know,  1 

iau*t  be  so,"  and  the  wa 

peculiar    expresaioD,   b 

iiony. 

"You  bad. 
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"shew  yourwlf  n  youth  aiuenalile  lo  the 
wisdom  of  age.  But,  have  you  Bpokea  to 
the  Count  toachiog  our  Coiirent,  or  made  the 
promise " 

"So  far  from  arriviDg At  stipulation,  Iliave 
not  yet  been  able  to  command  his  attention  to 
the  subject.  I  touched  upon  it  once  or  twice, 
and  he  thought  that  I  alluded  to  Sand's  affair, 
and  plunged  the  conversation  into  it — another 
time  he  cut  me  short  by  the  declaration,  that 
he  had  utterly  forgotten  every  event  of  the  last 
century,  and  for  that  matter  so  had  Europe 
too." 

"  The  wily  old  diplomatiat." 

"Therefore!  come  to  warn  you,  that  you 
must  speak  yourself.  He  baffles  me,  and, 
atrange  to  »ay,  awes  me  by  hii  grave  de- 
meanour." 

"  Tia  natural.    But  is  be  really  kind  T" 

"I  have  every  reason  to  feci  that  be  ii 
warmly  ro." 

*■  W«U,  wc  will  see.    But  why,  think  yoa,  I 
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"  He,  doubtless,  if  the  thing  were  possible." 
"  Then  he  is  the  maD — beware  Jost,  the  con- 
fidential valet.    Trust  tliose  who  are  out  of  the 
world  for  knowing  what  passes  in  it." 


CHAPTER 

4 


Thb  Count's  confinement 
of  th«  caatle  very  much  t 
tions  And  anmsement.  Mas 
FriU  Heeoied  to  make  use  of  t 
knit  bis  intimacy  wtUi  Hele 
tige  of  the  Count's  pennissi 
liberty  that  boded  n  fligra 
lolenn  promise.  Madam 
ag^ainst  whose  frowns  and  pi 
mission  of  the  Count  vru»  plet 
postulated  with  the  old  oobU 
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anxiotiM  to  have  bia  title  reflected  in  the  style 
HDil  person  of  a  helpmate,  and  that  Tor  this 
reason  be  had  cast  the  eyes  of  a  auitorupon 
Mrs.  Milberghausen.  The  story  however  wa» 
but  one.  The  good  Udy  was  merely  anxious 
to  preserve  her  neice  from  a  low  alliance,  and 
ill  thus  commuDicBting  with  Schrueber,  she 
found  that  the  Baron  looked  with  an  equally 
hostile  eye  upon  the  stodent,  Irom  othw 
causes. 

Secure  in  the  friendship  of  the  Count,  and  in 
tbe  good  opinions  of  the  latter,  coolirined  by 
what  he  had  heard  of  Fritz's  late  conduct  and 
abjuration  of  his  old  principlesand  associates, 
tlie  student  seemed  to  defy  the  enmity  of  the 
seniors.  His  time  and  converse  were  devoted 
to  Helena,  who  on  her  part  seemed  to  favour 
him  without  reserve.  They  did  not  even  scruple 
to  take  together  moonlight  walks  upon  the 
battlements.  And  with  my  lattice  open,  after 
having  retired  to  rest,  I  could  not  avoid  hearing 
boU)  their  steps  and  communings. 


b 


AW      H      — 

U«l«a».  g«wng  no  doubt,. 

the  rcOecUon   of   Heaveo, 

and  iu  bright  moon,  io  ' 

for  bfink  cMt  a  dark  eha 

Bww  fltwogly  ihc  pe"««* 
UBiM  the  objocU  were  stir 

br««ai.  waging  each  liu| 
»ueak.  Theieflexof  ■ 
through  the  depths  at   t 

bauginS  ««'>''*  "*"  "^^ 
content  *a8  in  .h*dc  ' 

tidgc.  iu-  chi«n<;y«'.  wd 
was  ca«Wllated  in  p«t.  t 
„y.    And  of  the  bright 
itatlffar  oret  dim  and  ' 
borixon.  the   imag^oali* 
what  acen«  it  wouldjfj 
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"He  insiBU  on  the  resloratioo  of  Uie  Coo* 
rent.  It  is  in  nin  to  urge  to  liim  the  impracti- 
ckbility  of  hJK  Bcheme.  The  old  man's  heart 
is  set  upon  it." 

What  obBtiiiale  folly — in  the  prweut  unbe- 
beTing  (lay,  when  even  his  gown  is  a  mockery 
—«ni  in  the  state*  of  a  LaUieran  Princ«. 
Surely  he  will  defer  it. 

"  He  says,  with  tiiitb,  that  be  is  too 
old.  Tliat  he  must  see  the  wish  of  his  beait 
ftilRlled,  or  will  alluw  oun  to  remain  vnac- 
complished." 

"  U  that  in  bis  power?" 

"In  great  part." 

"  We  must  then  entreat  my  father." 

"  Will  he  listen  ?  For  as  to  making,  or  ren- 
turiag  to  hint  at  the  stipulation  which  the  friar 
proposes,  it  would  Uc  impossible — the  quick 
sense  of  tlic  old  stittcsnmn  nould  catch  at 
once  what  was  implied,  would  esteem  the 
whole  to  be  an  interested  plot,  in  which  ha 
was  merely  to  be  deceired  for  the  benefit  of 


liirtS 


euwiSf  »""  n"—*— — 

and  on  me  pcrhapa.  who  Q 

'■  Why  not  confeisa  all  * 

hieo  deal,  as  beat  be  mua 

witli  Uie  Friar." 

"  My  goo^  oocle  migf 
countty  altogelher  in  ibal 
easily  foieiee  that  circai 
prepared  to  baffle  it-bei 
misetobim-thatlmust 

"  And  your  promiBe  to 

There  vfas  a  pause.  Ax 

dent  passed  bia  arm  row 

way  of  reply-  ^ 

"  I  ha»e  received  lhi«  ' 

ajointlelterfrommyfeH 

radea.craTing  >«««»"''»' 
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"In  thU  case  you  must  see  them  indeed, 
and  persuade  them  to  begone.  Somethiog 
witt  be  laid  to  their  charge,  and  you  will  be 
implicated." 

"  They  assert,  that  Schrueber  dispatched  t 
courier  from  Brbl  to  Mayence," 

'*  Nothing  more  Hlcely.  But  wbtt  can  be 
feared  in  my  father's  caatle." 

"  I  at  least  fear  nothing." 

"And  I,  e»ery  breath." 

"  Well,  a  little  anxiety  becomei  you,  aa 
none  doth  me.  1  will  watch  the  Baron. 
You  think  the  friar'a  saspicioDS  of  Jost  are 
ODJuat}" 

'Am  certain,  my  father  has  trusted  him 
from  boyhood.  But  we  must  part,  Fritz 
— the  night  advances,  and  Milberghausen 
will  find  some  pretext  to  intrude  upon  my 
chamber." 

"Good  night,  then,  dear  Helena." 

It  was  the  afternoon  of  the  following  day, 
when  I  prepared   to  take  one  of  my  accui- 


toned  stTolS:"' 

tbelaVe.     I  hc«d  my  W 

and  looting  round.  »»* 

„«  from  the   Ba«^ 

gunimonc-  ^^^H 

"Mow.  once  more  fcl 

^dh«.    Andhc««e« 

hidden  ^taif«i«'"P"*' 
inghiscauiioti.    After 

tigue,  ««  «^«'^  ''  " 
„hichl>ie*tud«.lstoi. 

^«  look  U.rooRh  a«< 
door.     Andlboretb- 

p.p»r«.opeT.  before  h 
B,^h.  my  ?«'««*' 
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made  me  signs  to  deacend,  and  thus  a/tei- 
having  ocular  demonslration  of  JoHt'a  UeaMR 
to  bis  naater's  guestH  at  least,  if  not  to  his 
nailer,  we  left  him  undisturbed  to  his  re- 
searches. 

"  Shall  we  not  go  to  the  Count  insUnlly?" 
Raid  I, 

*'  Nay,  nay— that  wooM  be  starting  the 
game,  before  stretching  the  net.  Join  nte  hare 
in  the  evening.  Moiter  JoU  has  his  errand 
to  Briil.  I  have  discovered  his  den,  and  by 
Su  Benedict,  we  will  rifle  it." 

1  found  Fritz  at  the  appointed  hoor.  Joat 
be  had  watched  on  his  errand  towards  the 
Rhine.  The  student  had  provided  the  meanii 
of  acceaa  to  Jost's  cabinet,  which,  upon  first 
entering  it,  seemed  more  to  belong  to  a  a«- 
eretary  than  to  a  vaiet  de  cbavnbrt.  Ail  the 
raaeal's  security  xeemcdtohave  been  founded  CD 
tlie  utter  improbability  of  his  being  suspected, 
for  no  pains  whatever  were  taken  to  secrete 
the  objects  of  his  spoil  and  treason.    Some 


■ 


AmoDgsl  othet  Kcraps   I  | 

diary,  which   I  myself  wa 

keeping;  and  ccrUinly  U: 

copying  of  it  made  a  Btrao 

not  well  make  it  out — but 

on  Gennan  characters,  Oi 

Gennnn  cookery,  looked  i 

the  strokes  of  Joist's  penm 

tis  a  proof;  Fritz  said,  it  i 

something  more  conclusii 

iomething  Ueasonnble  agai 

Such  I  despaired  of  findin] 

the  spy  could  hate  been 

rtteal.  ^ 

FriU  pro»ecuted  his  sea 
inutterings  BTOwed,  to  dis* 
Daper  of  Helena's  had  (all 
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hand*  lit  upon  a  roil  of  mainiKCnpt,  difTer- 
ing  iu  appearance,  in  the  hand- uii ling,  nnd 
IB  the  <;«re  with  which  it  vint  enveloped, 
from  Uie  reat.  1  opened  il.  It  seemed  a 
sort  of  narrative.  What  could  have  brought 
sucli  there?  I  shewed  it  to  Fritz,  who  looked 
over  it. 

"  Paha !"  said  be,  "  the  bnuUIon  of  aoiue 
cursed  romance  or  (ale-writer,  on  whose  ac- 
quaintance tlic  Cuuut  h;ippened  to  lifcht." 

If  the  stadvnt,  whiUt  he  uttered  this,  bad 
looked  in  my  countenance,  he  would  have  seen 
strange  signs  of  guilt  and  wonder.  It  made 
nie  look  again  at  the  manuscript,  in  some 
doubt  if  I  were  nut  to  find  it  an  Histoiictte — 
mher  a  difficult  matter,  even  Tur  Jost's  in- 
genuity, aa  the  post  conveys  these  very 
loose  sheets  of  miofi  aa  soon  as  scribbled. 
Foregad,  however,  it  was  very  like  one. 
Fritz  cast  his  sharp  eye  over  it  again.  "  The 
Comte  de  L — ,  the  Comie  de  L — ,**  read  he, 
and  repeated — "  What's  this  ?  where  did  you 

VOL.  111.  K 


infonn  us."  _ 

Copy  there  was  nM 

Memed  to  bare  belonget 

•"HiU  will  do/'aaid 
xhe  paper  endorsed  with 
Counl's  Memoir  to  the 
rest  either  oever  writtei 
tuned." 

**  Ti«  what  we  seek 
"  t  ptper  from  the  Coooi 
see.  I  have  a  letter  or  I 
then.  It  IK,  ii  is  the  Co 
haad-vrriting.  This  nee 
stolen  by  Joul,  the  cop; 
to  bis  employers. — Cc 
And  we  bare  mmoiagcti 
<n  laid  bv.     Place  Ui 


J 


THB  CONVEHT    LAKE. 


17d 


I 


Fritz  acceded  to  my  request,  to  grant  me  tha 
posBesaion  and  perusal  of  the  few  papers 
for  tlist  night.  The  brief  memoir,  n-hich  it 
had  amused  the  Comte  De  h^ach  to  draw  up 
of  his  own  early  adventures,  in  the  third  per- 
son however,  1  present,  u  1  r«ad  it,  to  my 
readers. 


tranquilUty.    Wl»l»»  « 
colomc*  of  EogUnd  U 

^t.  the  litUe  German. 

al«.y«»ted  of  thecal 

^ufortheficsttimem 
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for  having  ushered  him  into  life  at  bo  doll  an 
epoch.  The  Count  wi&hed  to  travel ;  but  his 
relative  and  Bovereign,  the  Elector  of  Treves, 
cxpreNsly  forbade  him  to  quit  \u»  court,  saying 
tbat  it  behoved  not  lb«  subjects  of  the  church 
to  wander  or  war. 

The  old  prelate  had  trutl)  in  asserting,  that 
in  his  territory  there  was  all  that  might  cpa- 
t«nt  a  reasonable  man.  It  is,  or  was,  through- 
out its  whole  extent,  certainly  the  most  pic- 
turesfjuc  nud  beautiful  little  realm  in  Europe. 
With  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  with  those  of 
the  Moselle,  what  region  will  compare?  All 
it  wanted  even  then  to  complete  its  charoi, 
was  tlic  liberty  of  leaving  it  for  n  short 
space.  . 

The  Electorate  was  not  without  other  at- 
tractions. The  court  resided  chiefly  at  Cob- 
lentz.  Although  it  was  against  diKcipline  and 
rule  for  female  cUarma  to  display  themselves 
within  its  precincts,  the  daughters  of  the 
Rhine  were  too  lovely  not  to  overcome  mo- 


UUBion.  joined  with  the  ' 

jOTOUB  character  of  the 

Europe  could  not  boast  a 

Tht  youthful  heart  «fb 

«„«>««  with  ih.  serious 

at  least  of  busy  amasem 

„p.     U  did  80  in  tto  1 

Det^,  who,  had  he  heel 

aUmeinlolbe«orW.Ti«1 

and  iu  di«tiog«i^l««*  m- 

pi.dhi6yo«ngl>"'**'*^ 
ligbtful  experience.  »ft*i 

recmred  in  riper  ■'B*" 
aud  m»W'«  affection, 
ordered  it  otherwise,  ftj 
wiU>  hitwrnesa.        ( 
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'Twasat  the  period  whcD  troubles  thickened 
in  France,  threatening  the  nobility  and  the 
throne.     Kumour  upon  rumour  came.     Some 
amongst  the  Trevites  were  secretly  pleased, 
some  alarmed,  the  greater  part  careless.     Oar 
sage  elector  saw  clearly  the  commencement  of 
the  waragaiustaltar  and  throne;  and  strong  in 
his  expression  of  commiseration  for  the  French 
monarch,  and  indignation  against  hia  oppre-t- 
aor«,  those  who  meditated  flighty  looked  to* 
ward  his   tetrilory  as  a  point  of  rallynient. 
The  emigration  began.     It  was  a  torrent,  and 
in  a  short  month,  our  little  town  of  Coblentz 
was  filled  with  fugitive  nobles,  families,  pre- 
lates, and  princes.    Flight  na«  the  mode — and 
fmahionable  example  so  lorded  over  the  better 
classes  in   Friince.  that  persons  of  ton  were 
afraid  to  linger  behind,  lest  they  ithould  lo«« 
their  caste.    The  duty  to  their  sovereign  that 
bade  them  rally  round  him.  that  to  their  coun- 
try, which  bade  them  adhere  to  it  and  preserve 
it,  were  silenced  by  the  edicts  of  the  ruling 


peril,  WtfifrW.-wfiO  <««>-« 
d(«.ir  a  /a  m«/^.  And  til 
mobility  of  France,  nowiB 
Micrificed  their  rank 
braced  »olimt«ry  exil< 
Bingul*r  in  lemaining  beh 

granUwaslhe  Prince  Del 

»i  escap«.  since  he  wai  I 
After  piling  the  iitmoflt 

our  frontieis.  bringing  wi 
to  iwell  Ihe  co«rt  of  Tr 
came  the  mo«8plei"l><l.' 
moat  needy  in  the  wori. 
had  left  all  property  in  I 
n,ie»,  or  else  had  boW 
ftuniB  so  trifling,  that »' 
.:^iImi*  ffti-  n.  brief  sp&u 
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in  his  worUlly  knowledge,  hist  habitual  con- 
verse wilh  the  court  and  society  of  Paris, 
which  was  n  world  in  itself.  He  was  gay, 
hud  wil,  address,  the  power  of  mockery,  the 
talent  of  raillery,  to  perfection,  and  the 
Count  could  not  preserve  his  itidtpvndence 
Kufliciently  to  prevent  him  froiii  taking  the 
Prince  as  a  mo<lcl,  and  from  uUowing  to  him, 
both  in  public  and  private,  the  put  over  him, 
vrhjch  perhaps  the  Frenchman  merited.  The 
«iiuplicity,the  confidence  of  character,  which 
were  the  result  of  a  retired  life,  betrayed  the 

Comte.  De  L into  this  weakness.     And 

11  hen  mortification  had  taught  him  to  per- 
ceive it,  and  piide  prompted  him  to  correct 
it,  the  Count  found  it  was  (oo  late.  Like  all 
other  kinds  of  dominion,  the  once  allowed 
holds  good  its  place  against  the  strongest 
endeavours  to  shake  it  off.  And  short  of  a 
downright  quarrel,  in  which  resentment  would 
infallibly  have  assumed  the  appearance  of  pe; 
iulance,  the  true  equality  of  friendly  inter- 
k3 
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•nd  as  tfao  hopes  of  the  emigr^a  became  more 
ardent  aud  more  Tounded,  their  credit  revived, 
and  funde  were  again  forthcoming  to  Rupport 
magnificence  and  fathion. 

The  Prince  De  R eapoosed  UnbelU . 

The  Comte  was  piqued  and  envious  more  than 
despairing;  a  state  of  feeling,  that  informed 
him  that  his  affection  had  been  one  of  tho»e, 
which  chance  kindles  prematurely,  when  the 
young  breast  is  too  impatient  to  lairy  cool  for 
ilA  true  paftRion- 

Againat  ber  the  Cooite  De  L felt  no 

resentment.  Every  feeling  of  that  kind  was 
cherished  against  the  stranger,  the  intruder, 
the  false  friend,  the  succvssful  rival.  To 
gratify  this  resentment  in  the   only  honour 

able  way,  the  Comte  De  L did  every  thing 

thut  waa  possible,  but  found  bia  purpose* 
alwnys  baffled.  This  waa  not  owing  to  the 
unwillingness  of  the  Prince,  at  least  not  to 
any  want  of  courage  on  his  part,  for  the  emigci 
wat  •%  chevalreaque  in  courage  aa  in  tnanner. 
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■tnd    patronage    passed    through    its    hands,' 
and   not  abating  one  Jot   of  thf   pride   and 
etiquette,  which  is  considered  necessary  for 
one  of  the  first  courts  of  Eiiropu.     Contraated 
with  this  was  its  poverty  and  daily  expedients 
to  borrow  sufficient  for  the  food  of  the  house- 
bold.      To   this   indeed   our   Rhenish   nobles 
with   generous  con6dence    contributed  — the 
chief  of  them,  the  Prince  of  Neuwied,  for 
example,   still    remain    creditors    to  a  great 
amount,  to  the  newly-restored  house  of  Bour- 
bon.    If  funds  were  conveyed  to  them  from 
Paris,  it  was  always  with  melancholy  feelings 
that  the  emigr^  princes  thus  found  themselves 
relieved,  for  republican  vigilance  soon  doomed 
the    generous    remitters    to    the    guillotine. 
Such  was  the  fate  of  the  venerable  Magon 
De  L&  Ballue,  who,  for  having  remitted  a  sum 
tO'Coblentz  at  this  epoch,  perished  with  all 
bin   family  of  children,   grand-children,   and 
gTeat'grand-cfaildren,    wives,    daughtvrs,   and 
iofants,  filling  with  his  own  ofTspring  one  of 


^lima  10  the  guitloune. 
Maoy  of  the  powers  of 


the  fugitive  princes.  M 

„„ched  to  th*  ^^"^ 
h«\iuleanoyofemigrfei 

^exe  as  ready  to  htiiari 

royalty.    TbeComtcD. 
.band  of  followers,  wbi 
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Moiety.  at  time,  a  P 
his  q««"el  with  th«Pr 
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they  built  upon  it  howcver>  and  with  reason, 
lince  it  was  veritably  a  plank  of  safety  to 
their  shipwrecked  csuRe,  ibe  arittocmtto 
council  long  hesitated  ere  llicy  could  bring 
themselves  to  promise  rank  or  honours  to- 
wards one  elevated  from  the  rankit  of  tlie 
people.  They  even  threw  a  damp  upon  the 
zeal  of  the  renegade,  and  compromised  the 
success  of  his  treason,  by  refusing  hiro  the 
title  of  Oeneral,  aa  not  derived  from  com* 
pctent  authority.  So  much  does  high  and 
exclusive  breeding  nanow  the  intellect*  of 
men,  and  thus  is  the  pride  of  birth  and  place 
made  to  entail  it«  own  punishment,  by  ren* 
dering  its  heritors  incapftciteted  from  defend- 
ing their  own  privileges. 

The  Comte  D'Arlois  in  secret  did  the  Comte 

Dc  L the  honour  to  communicate  to  him 

these  tidings,  and  expMmed  bis  hopes  of  a 
speedy  termination  of  the  miaforlunes  of 
France. 

"  But  yoD.  Count,"  concluded  be,  "  have 


But  «ut> 


are  medilatiog   Teogean- 
best  KupporterB.  and  yet 

friend."     In  v«'n    ^"'^    ^ 

reply  in  excase.      "  Yoi 

unroity."  continued  ibH 

Princeese    De   R — -^ 

should  turn  your  ftffect 

Prince  bwrs  yoa  no  en 

nay,  speaks  with   wan 

friendship,  and  regret 

cause.    May  I  place  m; 

to  forget  this  silly  qoai 

— Bwide*  you  «M»  y« 

naie  it  ho«tileIy-Fat. 

yofl  shall  not."         m 

"  If  you'  Highne^P 

or  Kho  that  fate  ma^ 
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"  I  will  be  secret." 

"  It  is  a  lady." 

"I  guessed  as  much.  But  who  cau  be  fto 
interested  in  Diy  fute,  the  spni-ned  of  one  of 
my  own  country  djmsela." 

"  By  thom  alone  could  the  Cooite  Dc  L 

be  so — for  noineii  love  variety  even  mote  than 
merit." 

"  It  roust  be  a  fair  oue  possessed  both  of 
your  IlighuGBs's  friendship,  and  of  the  £lec- 
tor't,  for  you  both  interfere — " 

"I  bavt  DO  time  for  idling,  the  lady  is,  in 

fact,  Helena  De  R ,  the  Prince  U«  U "s 

sister.     Remember  your  promise." 

The  Comte  was  astonished  by  bo  unex- 
pected' a  piece  of  information.  To  him, 
however,  whose  wounded  vanity  bad  chiefly 
affected  him.  the  balm  was  of  the  most  sooth- 

ing  kind.     Helena  Dc  U waa  lovely,  but 

delicate,  in  seeming,  apathetic  and  disdainful, 
one  that  none  could  ever  have  8U3[>ected  of 
unsought  love,  and  active,  unwearied,  secret 
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riage.  BoUi  the  advice  and  person  would 
bare  been  forgotten  by  Uie  Comle,  had  not 
after  circunistancfifl  forcibly  recalled  tliem, 
and  with  them  the  ndagc,  that  from  tlie  nioulb 
of  the  fool  Rixy  drop  nitdora. 

His  objections,  or  rather  vriimings,  went  to 
hint  an  extmordioary  and  perBeverini;  ill  fate 

attending  the  house  of  R ,  well  known  in 

France,  so  well  known  as  to  prevent  many 
from  seeking  or  receiving  so  dangerous  an 
alliance.  No  member  of  it  had  be«n  known 
in  memory  or  tradition,  to  exist  without  being 
visit«d  by  some  signal  disaster ;  and  the 
blood  seemed  to  b«  perpetuated  by  miracle, 
for  the  purpose  of  keeping  up  the  ban  that 
hung  upon  them.  The  warning  excited  bnt 
the  smilo  of  tile  Comte.  On  consulting  others, 
however,  it  was  corroborated ;  yet  did  it  make 
little  impression  upon  him,  save  to  bind  bim 
aUronger  to  one  of  a  race,  which  was  deemed 
by  fate  worthy  of  being  distinguished  from 
all  others. 


^ 


feoslmiKl  m  nappy  -"  - 
,  To  this  stale  ft  year 
no  change  nor  alloy:  t 
aod    intimacy   reigned 
famUi«»  of  tl'C  De  It- 
And  whilst  the  Comte 
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t&chpd,  struggled  with  chivalrous  and  de- 
spairing valour  against  the  superior  forces 
and  indeed  superior  skill  of  their  eiiemies. 

The  Comte  De  L placed  his  wife  in  his 

castle,  situated  in  a  icmole  vulley,  not  diijtatit 
from  the  bank  of  tlie  Rhine,  which  he  hupud, 
from  its  rcmotenesit,  might  encape  the  deraa- 
.tation«   of  the   republicans.     The  Princesse 
was  often  her  companion,  but  more  oAcii  she 
would  persist  in  following  her  husband  to  the 
amiy,  that  she  might  tend  him  wounded,  or 
perform  a  wiTe's  more  melancholy  duty-     It 
was  in  vain  to  dissuade  her  from  sucli  acts 
of  devotion.     Tlie  example  of  the  females 
of  La  Vendue,   whose  enduring  reached  our 
ears,  buoyed  her  up  to  emulate  their  example, 
and. alas!  their  misfortuneo.    She  vtat  eneanie, 
and  for  (he  fir«t  limci  yet  even  this  could  not 
remove  her  a  day*a  journey  from  the  action 

and  the  camp.    The  Comtesse  De  L wa», 

at  tliat  period,  in  a  similar  situation,  having 
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their  counscU,  even  bad  there  been,  tvould 
hare  been  disregarded. 

Under  corrr  of  the  night  Isabella  ap- 
proached those  passes  guarded  by  the  repub- 
licans, and  which  in  her  assumed  disguise  iihe 
hoped  to  traverse  under  cover  of  the  darkness. 
But  thvy  were  too  vigilant;  the  devotion  of 
the  wives  of  the  emigres  was  known ;  and  as 
all  communication  was  sought  to  he  cut  off 
between  the  intercepted  body  and  their  friends, 
a  close  watch  was  kept.    The  Princesse  De 

R was  arrested  in  the  attempt  to  pass, 

ncognitcd  by  some  traitorous  Trevitcs,  in  the 
Republican  service,  and  detained.  She  was 
not  the  only  female  whose  courageous  attach- 
tntnt  met  with  a  similar  ill-fate;  and  with 
•one  others  in  her  predicament,  she  was  con- 
fined for  the  night,  and  guarded  in  a  cabin 
within  tile  lines  of  the  army. 

She  afienvnrd  conveyed  to  her  friends  an 
account  of  the  anxiety  and  pain,  in  which  she 
passed  this  aleeplesH  night,  and  of  the  mingled 
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She  vas  at  length  relieved  from  continned 
suBpense,  and  by  how  dreadful  a  process!  A 
kind  officer  of  the  republicans  informed  her; 
that  the  emigres  had  with  clt^sperate  valour 
succeeded  in  cutting  their  way  through,  but 
that  full  three-fourths  of  their  number  had 
Allen  in  the  attempt.  lie  gare  her  the  per- 
mission to  go,  guarded  by  a  soldier,  and  seek 
junongst  the  slain,  to  discoTer  if  the  Prince, 
her  husband,  had  there  fallen. 

With  gratitude  she  accepted  the  terrible 
>fBTOur,  and  commenced  her  search  with  a 
ffinktng  heart.  Many  of  her  sex  were  busied 
like  her,  some  seeking  for  friendly  faces,  glazed 
in  the  pateness  of  death,  whilst  others  merely 
plied  the  trade  of  stripping  and  rifling  the 
dead.  How  many  a  noble  form  did  she  gaze 
on  in  doubt,^how  many  a  casque  uplift  from 
the  pale  forvhead  it  coveted,  in  terror, — bon 
many  a  well  known  countenance  did  she  mark 
clotted,  effaced,  tile  pride  of  the  lip  and  nostril 
atill  there,  but  in  death,  and  all  this  without  a 

VOL.    Ill,  t. 
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Tb«  Prince  Dc  R ,  Iree  but  wounded, 

iBOon  learned  llie  ciicumstnnces  of  Itis  wife's 
CAplifity.     He  joined  the  Count  and  Couat«s« 

[JDe  L ,  uid  every  plan  that  invention  could 

devite,  w«s  tiiought  and  meditated   betwixt 
the  frieiidH  lor  the  liberation  of  Ivabelia-   They 
^evfin  fenred  for  her  life;  althoiigb  »he  was  not 
[A  native  of  France,  and  could  not  by  mamnog 
lare  traiiiigTeiaed  its  laws,   Btill   the   savage 
^Court  was  known  to  be  merely  actuated  by 
vengeance,  and  by  n  wish  to  riral  the  Bangui- 
nary  verdictk  of  the  capital.     In  this  the  feari 
of  the  Count  nud  Prince  were  juEtified.  Every 
pinn   failed   for   her  liberation,  and  the  last 
emiasary  returned  with  tiding*,  that  the  priso- 
nera  en  masie  had  been  condemned  to  the  guil> 
totine,  without  the  judges  having  taken  the 
trouble  to  examine   any  particular  case,  and 
distinguish  betwixt  the  diflerent  degreca  of 
the  several  captiren'  culpability. 

The   Prince   De  R no  sooner  loanMit 

the  trntli  than  he  rushed  to  the  frontiers,  or 
h  2 
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the  tiouble  event,  which  in  other  ctrcura- 
•tances  would  hare  been  productive  of  the  ex- 
treme of  happiness. 

When  tJie  child  of  Isabella  waa  born,  (he  re- 
TOlulionary  judges,  who  always  affected  to  gar- 
nish and  cover  their  cannibalism  with  the  show 
of  humanity,  decreed,  that  as  they  had  re- 
spited ber  life  in  order  that  she  might  produce 
a  citizen  to  the  republic,  on  the  same  principle 
they  would  stilt  allow  her  to  live,  in  order  to 
nourish  the   little   citizen.       One   would   be 
shocked  to  see  the  pedantry  of  law  ingrafted 
on  so  inhuman  a  code,  were  it  not  in  favour 
'of   mercy.      Indeed   the  very  judges   them- 
selves were  perhaps  inclined  to  pity,  but  dared 
not,  consistent  with  their  own  safety,  indulge 
in  it.  unless  by  some  such  affectation  as  the 
present,  such  an  adoption  in  their  verdict  of 
the  revolutionary  cant  of  the  period.     By  their 
decision,  six  months'  further  respite  waa  given 
to  the  mother,  who  after  that  time  waa  to  be 
consigned  to  tlie  guillotine.  As  six  months  was 
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Is»beHa'a,  since  tbe  thread  of  hor  precious  lift 

depends  upon  ber  child's  survival." 

A  parent's  and  a  huHband's  anxiety  placet) 

a  hundred  emisaaries  and  mcss«ngers  to  briiig 

daily  tidings  of  the  Princess  and  of  h«r  child. 
Every  day  too.  it  was  hoped,  would  brin^  ac- 
counts of  a  change  in  the  party  uppermost  in 
Paris,  and  a  consequent  relaxation  of  r^idtt]f 
in  tbe  provincea.  But  no — all  waa  adverse— 
terrorism  still  spread  its  sable  vriagA  orer  the 
land.  And  the  health  of  Isabella's  child  de- 
cayed. She  thought  not  for  herself;  she 
watched  her  pining  infant  unconscious,  in  her 
anxiety  for  tt,  that  the  spark  of  her  own  life  at 
the  same  time  lanf^ished — and  the  Inst  sands 
of  both  vivn  running.  If  she  did  think  on  this. 
it  was  with  a  melancholy  pleasure. 

The  Prince  heard  every  doy  of  the  gradual 
decay  of  his  child  and  of  all  his  hopes.  He 
hurried  to  Ih^  Count.  He  hod  ^ined  the 
gaolers, — not  to  favour  the  prisoner's  escape — 
to  that  they  could  not  be  won — bnt  to  admit 
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She  tended  it  vrith  equal  care ;  but,  owing  to 
her  iosensibility  which  at  iirst  rendered  her 
incapable  of  receiving  tidings  or  directions, 
she  was  spared  the  agony  of  llien  knowing  that 
her  friends  had  sacrificed  their  child  for  her. 
It  perished  too.  the  lovely  babe  of  Helena. 

Alas !  • The 

Princesse  Se  R survived  her  prison,  and 

vrat  restored  to  the  arms  of  her  husband,  while 
he  himself  was,  after  n  liioe,  restored  to  tliosc 

of  his  coiintf)-.     The  Caatle  De  L was  in 

mourning ;  and  her  little  daughter,  Helena, 
ftlone  remained  to  cheer  her  drooping  mother. 

Time  was  not  allowed  to  the  De  L 'g  to 

indulge  in  sorrow.  An  army  of  French  at  tho 
very  period  invaded  the  Electorate.  The  Atis- 
trians  opposed  them.  It  was  a  grievous  cam- 
paign for  the  Rhine  ;  the  French,  irritated  by 
the  lo»s  of  a  young  hero,  who  commanded 
them,  committed  every  cruelty  and  devastation. 

Tile  Count  D«L obeyed  his  sovereign  in 

joining  the  troopt  of  Austria.    A  detachment 
l3 
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'FsiTK  too  perused  theCoant's  memoir, and 
was  equally  interested  with  myeelf  in  its  con- 
tents. "  How  it  will  delight  her,  wbom  it  con- 
cerns moat."  said  he,  ns  he  Tolded  it  for  the 
purpose  of  conreying  it  to  Helena.  "  There 
can  be  no  treason  surely  in  having  tlitis  ac- 
quired a  knowledge  of  tlie  misfortunes  and 
generosity  of  our  host's  family."  I  felt  some 
qualms,  nevertheless,  upon  this  score,  and  pro- 
posed going  with  it  to  the  Count,  to  state  the 
way  in  which  we  had  procured  it.  But  Fritz 
said  that  he  had  especial  and  paramount  rea- 
sons for  making  Helena  acqtiaioted  with  its 
contents. 
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once  that  the  traitor  bad  been  alarmed  without 
becoming  aware  of  his  discoverer. 

Other  enemies  were  plotting  to  harm  the 
student,  and  nt  luaet  turn  him  forth  from  the 
predilections  of  tlic  Count.    As,  however,  more 
than  a  alight   cauae  would  be  necessary  to 
make  the  Utter  forget  the  debt  of  gratitude 
he  lay  under  to  the  youth,  it  was  determined 
by   Schroeber  and    Madam   Milberghausen, 
who  talked  together  over  tliis  importunt  point, 
to  leave  Helena  and  the  youth  uncontrolled, 
and  seemingly  unwatched,  to  their  free  con- 
verse and  devices;  and  that  thus  thrown  off 
iheir  guard,  eonie  opportunity  would  unfail- 
ingly occur,  to  afibrd  tht:  Count  proofs  thnt  a 
greater  intimacy,  than  was  conHiatent  with  the 
promise  of  the  student  to  him,  existed  between 
the  student  and  Helena. 

The  imprudence  of  the  lovers  seemed  indeed 
unaccountable,  and  to  pass  all  bounds.  They 
deemed  perhaps  the  ancients,  as  ihey  termed 
Schnieber  and  Milbcrgbausen,  similarly  ah- 
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I  into  hifl  bsnda,  and  called  me  to  witness  t)ie 
tniUi  of  bis  assertions.  Ttie  Count  was  with 
u  dilTiculty  convinced,  but  he  u-s9  At  lengtli,  or 
F  ceeoted  so.  After  some  moments  of  tlionglit, 
of  veiation,  thought  terminating  in  Bn  angry 
«mile.  which  was  ensily  construed  into  a  Oesh 
CODTietion  of  the  worlhiessness  and  trustless- 
ness  of  men,  lie  desired  that  no  mention  of  the 
circumstance  might  be  allowed  to  escape,  or  to 
reach  tlic  enrs  of  Jost  nhove  all  olhcre. 

"  Voo  have  read  this?"  said  the  Count  to 
lielena. 

She  said,  she  had.  "  It  was  for  yoor  perusal, 
but — "  the  Count  seemed  so  struck  and  ah- 
f  BOrbed  by  the  unexpected  discovery  he  had 
made  concerning  Jost,  that  be  had  not  strength 
or  inclination  to  speak  upon  the  subject  which 
had  brought  him  to  surprise  hi*  daughter  and 
Frill.  The  first  rush  of  his  anger  bad  been 
turned  aside,  and  he  was  too  distracted  to  col- 
lect bis  passion  afresh.  He  therefore  left  them 
abruptly,  and  retired.  While  they  experienced 
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I 


THE    CONTENT    LAKB.  317 

eel  rII  the  gntitude  tliat  the  Count  owed  bim. 
The  student  was  equally  indicant  in  repeLting 
the  charge,  but  with  little  reason  on  his  side, 
the  lack  of  which,  as  in  most  cases,  he  endea- 
Toured  to  make  up  by  warmth. 

"I  deemed,  young  man,"  said  the  Count, 
"that  if  your  way«  were  wild,  extravagant, 
beyond,  in  short,  all  proportion  of  reason,  your 
honour  was  strained  also  to  the  same  enthusi- 
Mtie  pitch ;  and  that  I  should  not  have  to  re- 
proach you  at  once  for  a  superfluity  of  pa- 
triotism and  public  spirit,  and  a  want  of  ho- 
nesty and  self-respect." 

"  You  are  wrong,  Comte  Dc  Laach,"  replied 
the  student,  "and  from  no  other  breathing 
man  would  I  suffer,  much  leits  answer,  the  re- 
proach. I  hare  not  o'erstepped  ray  word 
giren " 

"  Not  to  marry  Helena  De  Luach  forsooUi, 
—I  now  call  to  mind  those  words  of  imperti- 
nence, that  at  the  time  of  utterance  I  passed 
orer,  looking  more  to  the  tenor  than  the  exact 
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bi>  ways,  of  which  however  the  Count  piofiui, 
it  must  have  been  in  ignonuce  of  the  mnnn«r 
ID  which  doeuments  and  information  nere 
procured. 

"  I  had  broken  with  my  old  comntdei,"  said 
Fritz,  somewhat  angered,  "and  now  may  re- 
jwn  them." 

"  Beware,  young  man.  1  do  not  say,  that  I 
have  withdrawn  all  protection." 

"  I  am  DO  criminal,"  continued  the  student, 
"  I  seek  your  good  opinion,  not  protection." 

"  Well,  we  need  use  no  more  words.  What 
erer  has  been  said  by  me,  is  far  too  much, 
considering  that  I  may  find  myself  your 
jadge,  in  my  capacity  of  president,  ere  long; 
'tis  what  I  would  have  rejoiced  to  avoid." 

Joflt  at  the  moment  rushed  in,  with  looks  of 
terrified  InDocence,  to  wbispci  in  tlie  ear  of  bis 
ntaster. 

"Speak  out  your  tidings,"  said  tlic  Count, 
shrinking  from  the  traitor. 
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from  their  first  mG«ting  io  the  unfortunate 
boar-chase,  that  the  Baron  bad  conceived  a 
grudge  ngttmst  the  youth. 

"  Let  us  descend,"  said  he. 

And  the  Gendarmerie  were  met  in  (he  hall 
by  most  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  chateau, 
collected.  When  the  mission  of  the  officer 
was  demanded,  he  replied,  that  he  came  to 
arrest  and  conduct  to  Mayencc.  Frederic 
l.ufer,  student  of  the  university  of  Heidel- 
berg, and  a  fugitive  thence ;  accused  of  having 
been  a  leading  member  of  societies,  formed  for 
the  troubling  of  the  public  peace  in  (he  con- 
federate states  of  Germany,  and  for  getting  rid 
of  the  leading  meu  of  these  states  by  a&sassi- 
iia(ton. 

The  Count  wished  to  learn,  who  had  been 
Uie  informEUit,  and  who  had  signed  the  war- 
ruit  Schniebcr's  name  appeared  to  the  latter; 
himself  had  signc<]  it.  Tlie  Comic  De  Laach 
ciimsoned  nith  anger,  and  with  something 
more.    He  asked  to  see  the  Baron,  ignorant 
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aanber,  a  Toree  great  for  p«»cefnl  regiont,  tet 
forth  with  their  captive,  and  took  their  way 
townrds  the  Rhine,  through  the  valley  of  the 
Bn>l.  The  castle  was  abaDdoaed  to  silence, 
bot  not  the  less  to  trouble  and  anxiety.  It 
vn»  no  longer  the  fit  place  for  stiangen, 
and  those  who  were  so,  immediately  took 
tbeir  departure — I  myself,  among  the  reat, 
tSttt  a  brief  coDveraation  with  the  Comte,  who 
fao]>i:cI  to  meet  me  at  Mayence.  He  dis- 
patched Jost  on  the  inataut,  to  make  prepam- 
tioDB  for  tlicir  reception.  The  Count  had.  it 
seemed,  taken  no  notice  of  the  deceitful  prac- 
tices of  his  valet,  perhaps  for  the  wisetit  of 
rcaooiii.  1  obserred  Jost  accoutiing  hi* 
siecd  fur  tlie  journey,  with  haste,  and  saw  him 
set  forth  with  alacrity  on  his  mission. 

Fritz,  in  the  mean  time,  and  bis  guard, 
rounded  the  Veitsbcrg,  and  wound  along  the 
valley,  iu  the  teveral  mood*  that  nuiy  he  Kup- 
poacd  to  bc&t  the  mind  of  a  lover  separated 
from  his  mistress,  and  policemen  in  the  land 
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■  Now,  howerer,  it  was  shattered,  broken  down, 
H  on  alter,  ruin.  The  rider,  when  bis  horse's 
B  pause  directed  bis  attention  to  tbis  impedi- 
H  tnent,  was  much  amazed  to  account  for  it. 
H  The  river,  though  in  winter  well  qualified  Tor 
^  such  a  feat,  wae  now  shrunk  considcrablf 
lower  than  the  stone  whence  the  arch  had 
sprung.  No  piece  of  artillery,  or  overloaded 
wain  appeared  sunk,  beapeaking  itself  the 
cause  of  the  crash.  Either  gunpowder,  or 
many  active  hands  must  have  been  employed 
M  effectually  to  destroy  the  means  of  passage. 
Germans,  especially  with  pipes  to  their 
mouths,  are  not  very  speedy  at  coming  to  a 
resolution,  and  ere  the  guards  of  Fritz  Lufen 
had  arriTed  at  any  such  point,  they  were  at- 
tacked on  a  sudden  by  a  party  of  students 
auid  young  peasanta,  who — for  the  satellites  of 
the  Prussian  police  as  little  expected  sudi  a 
feat,  as  they  expected  the  falling  of  tlie  sky — 
succeeded  at  the  first  onset,  in  precipitating 
the  Qendarmes  into  the  torrent's  bed,  and 
VOL.  111.  M 
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perhaps,  for  some  time,  the  station  of  %  de- 
tachment from  Coblcntz,  and  perhaps,  a  troop 
of  PruKBinas  from  Saar  Louit,  the  billeting 
and  approvisionment  of  which  would  prove  a 
Miioua  burden  to  the  little  community. 

The  wise  heads  of  Brijl  were  accordingly 
put  together  to  avert  the  dreaded  calamity,  or 
at  least  to  render  it  as  Hiight  and  of  as  short 
a  duration  as  possible.  And  this,  it  was 
soon  agreed,  was  best  to  be  done  by  affording 
every  possible  aid  and  information  to  the 
diacomfitecl  powers  of  the  haute  police,  io 
re-capturing  the  rescued  prisoner,  and  se- 
curing the  audacious  band  that  had  liberated 
liim. 

This   I  gathered    in    my  passage   through 

riii,  where  my  nrrirol  was  somewhat  retarded 

>y  the    obstacle  which  had  facilitated    the 

a  of  the  student.     My  old  acquaintance, 

e  innkeeper,  and  more  especially  bis  lady, 

aa  full  of  the  taisfortune,  as  she  called  it. 

M  2 
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The  gorge  of  the  Rhine  valley,  after  pre- 
■ealing  some  of  it»  wildest  and  nobleU  scenery, 
opens  at  Aodernach,  a  moat  iateresting  towu, 
of  Roman  origin,  and  etill  bearing  in  its  walls 
and  towers  and  many  other  relics  the  marks 
of  its  immortal  founders.  On  both  sides  of 
the  river  the  bills  recede,  a  bounded  plain 
extending  some  distance  on  through  which 
the  Rhine  winds  from  Coblentz,  where,  or 
at  least  a  little  past  which,  it  is  again  en- 
closed by  stirep  hills.  The  road  traverses  th« 
left  bank ;  on  its  right  is  seen  the  beautiful 
palace  and  village  of  Ncawied,  famedi  and  to 
its  misfortune,  as  the  most  practicable  spot  for 
a  military  passage  of  the  Rhine.    Uere  Cw^ar 
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snd  the  throng  of  boaCs  nml  rafts  on  the  two 
rivers,  have  a  most  lively  effect,  Ita  numerous 
and  beautiful  steeples,  two  of  which  rise  from 
every  church  togetlter,  give  it  the  appearance, 
which  is  aftenvRrd  found  to  be  but  the  appear* 
ance,  of  a  large  and  populous  town.  On  the 
opposite  bank  of  the  Rhine,  to  which  it  is  con- 
nected by  a  bridge  of  boats,  rises  the  fortress 
of  Ehrenbreitiilein. 


"  Horn  ElitanhrpiulaiD,  with  het  abklmnd  w>II, 
Black  with  the  niart'ttilual,  u|>on  lisr  bi<i](bt, 
Ysl  >haw*  of  vbxt  (ha  wu,  trhta  ib«ll  suU  b*ll 
ftabaaniUDgidlyoQ  ber  lUirDgOi  did  ligbt ; 
A  torerof  TicL^ty!  from  wbcnce  th«  Aigbt 
CM  balBn  J  toe*  wnt  wnlclicd  niong  tb*  plain : 
Bui  Prac«  ilnaltoyfd  wb>t  wsr  coold  iwvMr  Ui^t, 
Aad  laid  IboM  [iToad  roofi  ban  lo  ■uounn  nin — 
Onwhicb  tb«  uon  (hovot  feryoan  bad  ponrad  in  Tain." 


I  It  no  longer  answers  to  tlie  description.  The 
effects  of  mine  and  shot  are  no  longer  visible. 
The  tiace  of  the  precipice  is  white  with  warlike 
masonry,  and  will,  when  finished,  bristle  no 
doubt  with  artillery.  Prussia  has  rendered  it 
stronger  than  ever.   It*  name  bespeaks  at  th«. 
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flooring  having  been  withdrawn,  in  order  to 
(eavc  aa  open  space  in  the  midst,  I  looked 
for  the  cause,  and  saw  it  id  tiie  shape  of 
an  immeDse  raft,  which  came  slowly  down 
the  stream.  It  resembled  a  floating  village. 
HoBses  of  TariouB  dimensions,  formed  of 
planks,  were  scattered  on  its  surface,  whilst  a 
crowd  of  the  inhabitants,  so  they  might  be 
called,  were  busied  to  and  fro.  There  were 
three  immense  oars  plied  before,  each  hy  six 
men,  a«  many  by  as  many  behind,  and  by  the 
means  of  tlicm  they  steered  tlieir  unwieldy 
vessel  toward  the  aperture  of  the  bridge.  The 
raft  had  been  cut  most  probably  from  the  Black 
Foreet  at  the  extremity  of  the  Rhine  near  its 
falls ;  there  put  together,  launched  and 
manned;  it  had  floated  down  the  king  of 
streams,  its  destination  one  of  the  Dutch  ports 
on  the  ocean.  A  native  of  America  would 
smile  at  the  interest , thus  attached  to  a  long 
river-voyage,  his  own  country  affording  so 
much  more  magnificent ;  but  to  an  European 
u  3 
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tacit  BQatbemu  against  warfare  and  its  fol- 
lowera  by  bearing  a  chorus  of  martiM  voic«8 
•t  a  distance.  Tliey  neared  by  degrees.  It 
was  a  battalion  of  perhaps  live  hundred  men. 
young  conscripts  or  recruits  apparently,  for 
they  were  without  dre-anns,  returning  froni 
drill,  and  as  tfaey  pursued  the  zig-zag  path  up 
the  fortress,  they  all  thundered  out  in  passable 
accord  a  splendid  national  hymn,  the  words  of 
which  I  could  scarcely  catcb  ;  but  their  spirit 
and  effect  will  ever  dwell  with  me.  Musical 
taste  is  rhe  romantic  side  of  the  Oerroan  cha- 
racter. I  thought  of  five  hundred  raw  English 
recruits,  and  what  an  attempt  at  any  enjoy- 
ment in  common,  any  such  solace,  returning 
from  Uie  fatigues  of  a  sunny  day's  drill. — 
Somehow  or  another  I  have  had  a  respect  for 
Prussian  soldiem  ever  since. — a  respect  that 
all  the  exploits  of  Blucher  had  not  previously 
inspired  me  with. 

Arriving  the  next  day  early  at  Boppart,  a  lit> 
tie  town  on  the  Rhine,  southward  ofCoblentz,  I 
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horees,  it  was  rather  tedious.  About  two  or 
three  miles'  distance  from  Coblentz  tlic  river 
makes  a  considerable  circuit,  which  may  be 
shorteaed  by  purauing  a  by-patlt  over  a  moun- 
tain and  through  a  forest  to  Boppart.  This 
path  was  often  taken  on  foot  by  the  passengers 
in  the  JagdschiflT,  and  bavingbeen  unfortunately 
undertaken  alone  by  the  individual  in  queBlion, 
he  had  been  robbed  and  murdered  by  the  way. 
The  Coclif  had  continued  its  voyage,  and  this 
very  probable  conjecture  remained  yet  to  be 
confirmed.  The  body,  however.had  been  found 
upon  the  by-path  in  question,  the  pockets  of 
its  habits  rifled,  and  its  death-wound  appa- 
rently inflicted  by  several  tlirusts  of  a  rapier 
or  rapiers. 

Every  traveller,  as  he  entered  the  town,  was 
broagbt  to  view  the  dead  body,  in  hopes  of  some 
one  thus  recognizing  it.  A  e  1  however  declared 
myself  a  stranger  nod  an  Englishman,  I  was 
spared  that  ceremony,  a  circumstance  I  after- 
ward rejoiced  at.    Some  one  from  Mayence 


TUB   CONVBKT   LAKE.  339 

But  I  had  deemed  hiB  avowal  of  such  diabo- 
lical principles  as  the  right  of  assassination, 
to  be  the  mere  supporting  of  a  paradox  for 
argument  and  address-sake,  somewhat  like 
our  own  schoolboy  themes  upon  the  death 
of  Caesar,  and  as  remote  from  being  drawn 
Into  precedent  as  example.  The  present 
crime,  if  what  seemed  but  (oo  probable 
should  prove  true,  was  an  illustration  of  the 
doctrine  (juite  to  the  letter.  Schrueber  was 
a  partizau  and  an  employe  of  despotism,  mean, 
selfish,  intriguing,  and  had  played  falsely  with 
Fritz,  and  the  Comte  De  Laach,  hia  protec- 
tor. And  to  cQt  him  off  thus  summarily, 
might  hare  been  prompted  and  palliated, both 
ns  an  act  of  vengeance,  and  one  of  duty. 

Escape  o'er  a  continent  so  rigidly  guarded 
and  secured  by  passports  and  police,  seemed 
not  to  be  possible.  And  a  disgracfifnl  fate 
apparel  likely  to  close  the  career  of  my  oc- 
qualDtaoce,  and  of  the  lover  of  Helena. 
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fiAcen  of  my  paces  to  measure  it  in  shadow — 
ure  as  perfect,  glass  excepted,  as  wlien  the 
building  held  the  feudal  lord  of  the  neigh- 
bouring castte,  and  all  his  vassals,  bowed 
before  its  altar. 

At  Bingen.  a  few  miles  farther,  the  closed 
or  narrow  valley  of  the  Rhine  begins.  Be- 
twixt it  and  Mayence,  mounting  its  course, 
its  banlis  assume,  but  by  beautiful  degrees, 
that  flat  and  level  character,  which  they  re- 
tain as  far  up  as  Bale.  The  gradations  which 
mark  tlic  space  betwixt  the  flat  banks  and 
the  mountain  ones,  are  beautiful.  It  is  the 
region  betwixt  Bingen  and  Mayence,  and  is 
called  the  Rheiugau.  There  the  hills  ng 
longer  rise  in  precipices  from  the  river's  brink, 
but  raise  tliemselres  at  intervals,  with  gentle 
slopes  and  intervening  plain  betwixt  each 
other,  and  between  Uiem  and  the  streau. 
E«ch  hill  U  covered  with  the  most  precious 
TiDes.  Riiderheim  is  opposiU)  to  Bingen. 
Johannisbcrg,  or  the  mountain  of  St.  John. 
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termincd  to  await  Gome  farther  circumstaQces 
of  Frill  Lufen's  fate.  Tlie  Comle  De  Laach 
and  Hpleaa,  I  learned,  had  already,  so  loog 
did  I  larry  on  the  lovely  road,  arrived  at  their 
residence  in  the  Gmse  Bleicke.  They  were 
greatly  shocked  to  hear,  as  they  passed  Bop- 
part,  of  their  late  guest's  fate.  It  was  me- 
lancholy, in  spite  of  the  mean  and  intiiguing 
character  of  the  victim.  Tlie  Count  enter- 
tained the  same  suspicions  with  myself,  and 
they  filled  him  with  pain  and  regret.  Ilelenftj 
notwithstanding  appearances,  would  not  listen 
to  fiuch  a  supposition,  and  declared  it  impos- 
sible ;  yet  she  too  had  her  doubts  and  t«rrors. 
The  Count  said,  that  Fritz  and  his  comrades 
would  probably  be  in  Mayence  that  very  even- 
ing, as  a  force  had  been  sent  to  apprehend  them, 
which  it  was  not  likely  they  could  escape, 
especially  as  they  had  been  tracked  by  the 
inhabitants  of  Br<>l  southward,  and  were  sup- 
posed to  be  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Bingen. 
Jost  even  had  deposed  before  the  authorities 
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amenable  to,  public  opinion.  The  examina- 
tioDS  and  all  proceedings  were  secret,  princi- 
pally in  writing;  and  curiosity  was  compelled 
to  await  the  judge's  final  verdict,  ere  it  could 
be  grHtitied  respecting  any  case. 

Ten  days  of  nwful  silence  past.  A  muscle 
of  the  Comte's  face  could  not  be  imagined  to 
betray  a  hint  or  symptom  of  what  was  passing 
at  the  Commission,  which  now  sate  daily, 
resolved  to  sifl  closely  tbc  crime,  to  which 
one  of  tbeir  members  had  fallen  a  Tictim. 
Helena's  anguish  was  truly  pitiable;  and  she 
could  scarcely  look  at  her  parent,  who  con* 
■idered  her  as  the  cauae  of  his  having  come 
in  contact  with  the  student,  and  who  had 
not  yet  pardoned  her  that  and  other  impru- 
dence«. 

The  situation  of  the  Comte  was  sufficient, 
indeed,  to  sour  bin  temper.  By  the  mean, 
underhand  meddling  of  Schrucber,  who 
•ought  to  ingratiate  himself  with  the  great 
ruling  powers  of  Germany  by  conveying  to 
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being  far  safer  to  suspect  io  the  wrong,  than 
to  confide  «b«re  there  wm  the  smallest 
cbadow  of  appearance  against  the  soundDess 
of  the  person  to  be  trusted. 

These  consideratioRR.  which  did  not  fail  to 
•trike  tlie  saigacioua  courtier  and  statesman, 
rendered  his  conduct  difficult  and  delicate. 
To  betray  no  suspicion,  till  the  present  aSair 
had  ptiHKird,  was  hra  first  resolve;  and  Jost, 
accordingly,  retained  all  bis  master's  wonted 
benevolence  and  confidence. 

With  respect  to  Fritz  and  his  comrades, 
the  Commission  at  kngth  closed  its  laboars 
ma  to  what  seemed  to  them  the  principal 
point  to  be  cleared,  viz,  how  far  the  present 
crinie  was  produced  by  the  secret  societies, 
and  the  system  of  affiliation  to  them,  which 
prevailed  in  lite  German  uRiverstties,  Of 
I  this,  though  it  may  have  remained  tbi-  decided 
'  opinion  of  the  inquisitors,  they  were  able  to 
extricate  little  satisfactory  proof,  that  is,  little 
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other's  evidence'  to  prove  their  absence  from 
the  Intnl  spot.  Fritz  could  say  little,  be* 
yond  an  indignant  dtiittvowal  of  enmity  against 
Schrueber,  a  declaration  of  little  weight.  It 
was,  however,  proved,  that  he  had  not  worn  • 
snotxl  nben  captured,  and  that  it  had.  con* 
sequently,  been  left  at  tbe  castle  of  the  Comte 
De  Laach.  This  latter  part  might  be  doubted ; 
and,  even  were  it  true,  one  accustomed  to 
enter  the  castle  by  secret  passages  (that  had 
been  brought  forward)  might  have  easily  nt> 
gained  possession  of  his  weapon,  subsequently 
upon  his  rescue. 

Then  why  had  they  abandoned  their  uni- 
versity?  Had  they  not  defended  the  conduct 
of  Sand,  and  avowed  the  right  to  commit  the 
Tery  crime,  which  they  now  seemed  to  shrink 
fromT  Very  many  similar  questions  were  put, 
without  receiving  ony  thing  like  a  satisfactory 
'Answer.  And  tlie  judgment  was  do  longer 
4oDblful. 

It  was  in  this  state  of  tilings,  while  haunted, 
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Having   succeeded    after    some    time   in 
shaking  olT  the  atteDdance  of  him  and  his 
halberd  of  a  mace,  1  stood  gazing  at  the  mo- 
Dament  of  Faatrada,  the  wife  of  Charlemagne, 
when  a  votary  in  the  act  of  supplication  at 
one  of  the  little  side  chapels  or  shrines,  struck 
aay  attention,  as,  it  seemed,  my  6gure  strnck 
bia.     He  was  meanly  clad,  in  the  coarse  blue 
linen  dress  of  the  peasantry,  and  it  was  not 
til)  the   third  or  fourth    glance,  that  I   re- 
cognised him  to  be  Friu's  uncle,  tlic  Friar  Guy. 
The  old  man  had  not  only  quilted  the  dress 
of  bia  order,  which  be  had  lately  assumed,  but 
was  in  disguise.     For,  although  he  was  of 
middling  life,  his  garb  bespoke  one  of  the 
lowest  condition.     The  cause  that  brought 
him  to  Mayence,  was  intelligible.     He  ap- 
protched  me  in  the  act,  and  under  ttie  pretext, 
of  asking  alms,  and  said, 
*  "  I  have  been  seeking  you,  Herr  stranger." 
"Forwhat  possible  purpose,  good  friar  1"  . 
n2 


"  Even  that  may  be  something.  How  shall 
I  apprise  him  of  this  necessity?" 

"  He  is  implicated,  tell  him,  with  that  stu- 
dent, whom  he  took  up,  harboured,  suspected, 
yet  (lid  not  betray.  Tlie  morrow  of  Fritz't  con- 
demnation  will  bring  his  own  discharge  from 
the  office  of  President  of  the  Commission." 

"  This  on  the  mere  word  of  a  friar,  to  a 
tuosi  of  rank,  the  confidaDt  of  monarchs?" 

"Tlie  more  blind,  the  more  neat  the  sun. 
Besides,  his  own  sagacity,  his  own  fears  will 
CORoborate  what  you  will  declare." 

"  Perhaps  so,  sufficiently  to  astonish  him« 
trouble  him  momentarily, — but  they  are  not 
based  so  as  to  induce  the  experienced  man 
of  aSaira  to  act  upon  them." 

The  friar  muted,  and  saw  the  necetsity  of 
ikrther  confidence. 

"  I  bare  se«n  the  declaration  of  what  I 
aesert,  and  that  in  the  hand-writing  ofPrincA 
M ." 

"Where?  how?"  replied  I,  incr«duloui. 
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talten  for  a  robber,  I  extracted  the  portfeuille, 
which  he  bftd  cBUtiously  pUced  beoeatb  hia 
pillow.  Ten  minutes  allowed  me  to  peruse 
ita  contents,  which  astonished  and  terrified 
tae.  They  chiefly  concerned  the  Comte  and 
Schrueber — bad  I  known  then  all  that  had 
just  happened,  I  bad  certainly  ventuied. 
despite  of  riBk,  to  have  retained  what  I  then 
read." 

"  Yon  have  a  copy  or  summary  of  these 
writings?" 

"  No  more  than  an  unfailing  recollection. 

One  was   a   letter   from    Priace   M to 

Schrueber,  obtained  whil.it  the  Baron  was 
Visiting  the  castle,  in  the  way  that  the  valet 
rifled  every  comer,  in  answer  to  Scbrueber's 
information  respecting  the  fugitive  student, 
and  the  Comte's  predilection  for  him.  It 
ordered  ihe  arrest  that  afterward  took  place, 
that  thus  Schrueber  was  forced  to  by  superior 
authority,  and  which,  being  unable  to  excuse 
to  the  Comt«,  he  took  that  abrupt  departure 
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this  inforn&tion,  this  waraiag,  prompt  him  so 
to  ex«rt  himself.'* 

"  It  may.  But  taking  the  will  for  granted, 
th«  power  will  be  wanting,  utterly  wantiog, 
notwithataoding  your  idea  of  a  statesmoa'a 
finesse.  How  prove  the  guilty  innocent,  whva 
every  proof  ie  there  to  convict  him." 

"  No  proof.  I  tell  you,  Fritz  is  at  ianocent 
«s  I  am." 

"  Who  then  is  guiltyt 

"  Heaven  knows — some  one  perhaps  we 
leAst  suspect.  The  Count  at  any  rate  must 
preserve  Fritz,  at  his  own  life's  peril!"  said 
Guy,  with  vehemence. 

I  could  not  but  smile. 

"  And  here,"  conliaued  he,  producing  a 
diminutive  velvet  bag,  less  even  than  n  purse 
could  be, "  you  must  convey  this  to  Helena 
De  I.&nch- — but  no — there  cannot  yet  be  such 
haste  requisite.  I  will  myself  deliver  it. 
What  church  does  she  frequent  at  vespers?" 

1  ODold  not  inform  him, 
tt  3 
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very  residence  struck  him — "  he  is  right.  I 
know  from  other  boutccb^  that  what  be  tells 
i»  not  without  foundation.  You  see.  Sir 
Englishman,  what  public  life  is  in  the  lands 
of  despotism.  OQic«,cliaracter,  consideration, 
are  all  held  on  the  orieutal  tenure  of  being 
kccoDipanied  with  good  fortune  and  success. 
The  merits  of  a  man,  his  )>a»t  character,  hi» 
talent,  are  never  weighed,  when  by  accident 
fa«  Uips." 

"  Yet  the  character  I  have  heard,  even  from 
you  yourself,  of  yoifr  monarch — " 

"  Nay,  talk  not  of  the  liberal  inclinings  of 
d«cpot«;  they  do  but  coquet  with  freedom, 
like  Alexander  of  Russia.  A  thorough,  honest 
tyrant  were  better  fur  than  .their  capricious 
fita  of  acting  Trujaii.  They  are  sick  of  the 
tweet  power,  at  tiuics,  and  would  flavour  it 
with  that  agreeable  bitter,  popularity.  They 
are  the  amiable  io  tfaeir  moming*frocks,  and 
not  the  less  despots  the  next  hour  in  their 
(obe<   and    sceptres.      Besides,  they  always 
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"  I  am  wilting  to  do  my  utmoBt  for  the  youth, 
— but  the  Friar  is  mad — wbst  has  bis  safety 
to  do  with  mitiet    Myself  first  secure,  I  can 
b«st  aid  liim,  if  aid  indeed  of  any  kind  be  not 
long  since  out  of  the  question." 
"U  that  all  thehopel" 
\*'  I  li&ve  none  for  him,  save  in  some  miracle." 
'And  Jost,  what  think  yoo  of  him  1" 
I  will  give  the  scoundrel  tether,  nnd  be 
will  surely  strangle  himsdf  at  the  last." 
"If  the  Friar  seek  of  me  an  answer." 
"  I  am  grateful.     I  see  no  hope  of  saving 
hia  nephew,  even  if  innocent,  as  he  asserts, 
unless  the  Friar  can  come  forward  to  prove 
that  innocence.      The    student    may   app»al 
from  as,  and  time  at  least  will  be  gained  by 
the  new  trial." 
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wbich  might,  more  etiTectuaJly  limn  ctiDiiing. 
enable  liim  to  cope  with  one  of  the  master- 
geaiuses  of  policy  and  intrigue. 

Although  he  arrired  early,  the  Count  found 
the  great  minister's  levee,  for  such  he  did  not 
dispense  with  even  in  retirement,  already  6Iled 
with  far-travelled  courtiers  and  minor  diplo- 
matiats  from  the  diet  at  Frankfort.  Not  min- 
gling with  the  crowd,  lest  he  should  seem  to 
be  paying  a  mere  visit  of  complaisance,  he 
strolled  through  the  grounds  and  gardens  of 
the  chateau,  until  the  roll  of  departing  car* 
riage  wheels  became  less  frequent,  and  then 
•ntered  to  seek  an  interview  with  the  great  di> 
plomatist.  This  ivas  not  easily  obtained.  And 
ootwithstanding  the  rank,  place,  and  con- 
sideration of  the  Comte  De  Laach,  he  had  to 
6ght  hia  way  through  an  army  of  lacqueys, 
■omc  as  diplomatic  in  manner  and  cunning  as 
their  master,  who  held  the  shield  of  seven- 
fold  excuse  before  the  door  of  tlie  minister's 
cabinet.     The  Count,  however,  was  patientr 
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poela  Cetarto,  or  poet'Iaureate  of  the  Austrian 
empire,  who,  having  had  every  opportunity 
of  studying  Aulic  ministers  aud  counselloiSi 
had  sketched  the  chief  of  them  at  length,  in 
his  portrait  of  the  Dog, 

"  Ei  cgU.  per  GMmiuD,  ua  po'  mordufl, 

lln  pu*  builifro,  uu  pa'  prorackliio, 

Vo  po'  4Ttilo,  un  I>o'  fklAOt  uQ  po'  vr>ncc, 

Va  po'  aiToguite,  un  po'  TeoilioUTO , 

Ua  qtMMi  ilif^iiDiui  dho  li  coato 

Da'  looi  nuMniml  meriti  is  canfnnito,"  Ice. 

Snch  was  the  personage,  who  greeted  the 
Comte  De  Laach  with  affected  dignity  and 
deep  dissimulation.  The  Count, though  Hablo 
to  bo  disgraced  by  the  Prince's  influence,  wa» 
yet  neither  Austrian  subject  nor  f;m7)/»y£,  and 
it  required  some  finesse  to  crush  him.  Th6 
Comte  too  had  spirit  and  talent,  and  might  re- 
tort. We  do  not  press  the  heel  upon  the  ser- 
pent's bead,  even  when  we  hare  caught  him, 
without  consideration.  Snch  was  the  reflec- 
tion of  M ,  as  he  brightened  up  bis  falM 

smile  to  ftJaer  intensity. 
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'Indeed.  I  had  not  heard  this  latter  cir- 
cumstance." 

"  Its  having  been  omitted  speaks  little  good- 
will towards  me  in  the  friend  who  acquainted 
you  with  the  other  details." 

"Eh — what,  how,  whom  do  you  allude  to?" 
said  the  minister,  with  the  most  blank  of  asto- 
nished countenances. 

"  i  allude  to  the  unrortunate  Baron  Schrue- 
ber  himself." 

The  minister  made  no  answer.  And  the 
Comte  related  to  him  the  circumstances  of 
the  hunt. 

"  You  are  aware  tlien,  Sir,"  satd  M , 

"  tliat  Schrueber  corresponded  with  me." 

"  I  conjectured  it,"  replied  the  Count. 

The  minister  smiled,  but  not  at  ease.  Ue 
knew,  that  Schrueber  possessed  letters  of  his, 
nay,  that  he  most  liltely  had  them  about  him 
when  way-laid.  The  student  had  become  pos- 
Mssed  of  them,  and  through  the  student  tho- 
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t~labric«ted  falsehoods.     On  thrsc  grouiid8,and 
scarcely  on  these,  I  can  forgive  the  insult  you 
have  jiitt  iiiEinuated." 
Li.    "  Vou  mistake,  you  mistake  me  altogether.*' 

said  3! hurriedly.     He  saw,  that  he  might 

as  well  take  the  credit  of  being  frank,  aa  the 
Comte  seemed  acquainted  with  all.  "  How  is 
a  minister,  situated  like  me,  to  refuse  informa- 
tion when  it  comes?"  He  rose,  and  retiring 
to  a  little  bureau  of  cartom,  he  drew  a  packet 
of  papers  forth,  and  flung  them  on  the  table. 
"  There,  Corote,  are  your  valet's  reporta.  1  ex- 
pect something  in  return  for  such  an  act  of 
confidence." 

The  Comte  De  Loach  loosed  the  string,  and 
turned  over  the  papers,  while  the  Prince  called 
a  secretary, and  affected  to  dictate, or  probably 
did  dictate  a  letter  on  some  impoitant  Hunga- 
rian affair  of  state.  This  done,  he  turned  to 
bis  visiter. 

"  I  have  looked  over  theae,  and  sincerely 
thank  your  Excellency,"  said  tlie  Comte  De 
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"  Must  have  become  possessed  of  this 
paper,  and  sent  it  to  me  in  miitake  with 
others." 

"  That  he  was  possessed  of  it  on  the  Rhine, 
I  have  proof,"  said  the  Count,  and  he  related* 
the  Friar's  account  to  ine. 

"On  the  Rhine! — did   he  not  accompany 
you  to  Mayence?" 
"No,  preceded." 
'■What  day  r 
"  Snch  a  one." 

"Jost    then    must    be    the    assasitn    of 
Schrueber." 

"  I  rejoice.  Prince,  that  you  yourself  have 
struck  out  Ibis  conclusion/' 

"  Yet  it  ia  inconvcuient,  when  one's  own 

.ro^es  BO  over-act  rof^uery,  as  to  bring  them- 

»etm  into  the  traps    ihey   lay. — Yet  what 

conid  induce  this  fellow  to  destroy  Schrueber? 

In  your  service  he  did  not  want  for  gold." 

"  Of  late  his  false  ways  and  treachery  were 
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not  a  little  satisfied  with  the  success  of  hU 
inteivieir. 

The  first  act  of  his  returo  to  Mayence, 
was  to  put  Jo«t  under  arrest,  a  suddea  trick 
oT  fortune  that  appalled  the  traitor. 

Meuiitinie  the  report  spread,  that  the  CoiDte 
De  Laach  had  been  disgraced  and  degraded 
from  his  place  of  PreHident,  owing  to  som« 
coBoplicity  having  appeared  betwixt  hitn  and 
the  student.  The  first  seeds  Tor  such  a  rumour 
had  been  long  sown,  and  the  Count's  visit  to 
JohaDuisberg,  the  motive  of  whidi  was  easily 
divined,  made  those  who  delight  in  the  mis- 
chances of  others,  take  the  Count's  disgrace 
for  granted.  Mayencc,  like  all  towns  not 
tnetropoles,  is  a  huge  village,  in  respect  of 
acandal;  and  the  report  had  already  settled 
into  an  allowed  fact,  ere  the  object  of  it  had 
quilted  Johanniiiberg. 

Chance  too,  which  had  fixed  for  that  day 
the  taking  place  of  a  great  military  ceremony, 
rendered  the  crowd  of  whisperers,  of  ejacu- 
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riacea,  which  are  for  tlie  most  part  Catbolic, 
tile  Catholic  form  and  ceremony  were  wisely 
and  liberally  chosen  to  hallow  their  bannem 
in  the  eyes  of  the  soldiery.     What  made  this 
the  more  remarkable,  was  the  fact  that  moat 
of  the  officeis,  dignitarieB,  and  princes  assist- 
ing, were  ihemselTes  Lutheran.     I  was  myself 
prcu-nt  at  the  scenvi  and  felt  it  an  imposing 
ooe.    Finer  troops  never  Btnoil  in  line,  olTicered, 
'tis  true,  by  mere  buyM,  yet  discipline  seemed 
to   be    perfect.     The  custom  too,  which   the 
suballeni  officers  are  obliged  to  conform  to. 
of  carrying  knapsacks,  even  on  panide,  was 
an  anti-anslocratic  and  levelling  regulation, 
that  surprised  me  in  despotic  Prussia,  more 
even  tbao  her  monarch's  principles  of  tolera- 
tion. 

The  benediction  of  its  colours,  however, 
was  but  a  pretext  to  the  prince-folk  to  as- 
semble, to  chat  over  their  mutual  alfairs  and 
interests  without  exciting  talk  or  suspicion — 
in  short,  a  specie*  of  ductd  and  military  con- 
o  2 
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at  least  perceiTe  the  syaiptoois  of  w)iat  kind 
of  success  hftd  attended  the  Count's  journey. 
Moie  than  usual  gaiety  prevailed  in  his  refti- 

dence.     The  Prince  and  Princess  I>e  R , 

lfa«  Count's  ancient  rival,  friend,  and  mistfess, 
had  arrived  from  Paris.  The  former  was  ira* 
▼elling  on  norne  mission  from  the  court  of 
France,  to  that  of  one  of  the  northern  powers, 
but  consenlQd  to  tarry  a  few  days  at  Mayence. 
I   was  anxious  to  behold  in  the   Prince   De 

R and   Isabella,'the   personages  of  the 

Count's  memoir.  The  age  of  hero  and  heroine 
were,  however,  past  for  both.  Their  joy  at 
meeting  with  the  Count  was  extieme,  and 
every  immediate  interest  and  object  of  anxiety 
were  forgotten  in  recollections  of  old  times. 
Helena  was  admired  by  the  Princess,  declared 
to  be  the  image  of  Iter  mother,  and  every  mark 
of  womanly  endearment  was  lavished  in  order 
to  flatter  and  win  the  aifectJons  of  the  daughter 
of  lier  lost  friend' 

Poor  Helena,  however,  was  too  pie-occupied 
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«anc«a  of  the  student's  story  .which  interested 
them  not  a  little. 

"  For  my  part,  however,''  said  the  Prince, 
"  1  think  ju&tice  never  errs.  And  even  if  she 
had  taken  the  hfe  of  this  mad  youth  for  a 
crime  which  he  did  not  pommit,  he  at  least 
merited  it  for  the  principlea  which  he  dared 
to  avow." 

"  Nay,  but  a  boy,  a  stadent,  an  enthusiast, 
80  easily  led  astray  by  mistaken  patriotism, 
preached  in  midnight  conciliabulcs." 

"  As  »oon  as  the  young  hand  is  strong 
enough  to  Ktrike  a  poignard,  the  tender  age  of 
the  criminal  should  not  protect  him.  We 
have  seen  so  many  examples,  the  fanatic  of 
Schoenhrunn,  and  Sand  of  late.  If  these 
young  enthusiasts  are  not  kept  under,  we 
know  not  what  may  come  of  it." 

"  It  is  indeed  fearful."  said  the  Count, "  but 
there  are  hallucinations,  that  the  scaffold  and 
its  examples  will  but  confirm,  by  giving 
dignity  and  importance  to  them.     Some  little 
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hftd  that  day  beheld  to  make  him  abjure  them 
for  ever,  if  his  bell«r  reason  had  not  before 
prompted  bim  so  to  do. — I  myself  then  bore 
witness  to  his  having  broken  with  his  coib- 
rades.  But  tJio  Court  was  prepossessed  with 
his  guilt,  attributed  his  recantaUon  to  fear, 
and  my  evidence  to  prejudice  in  his  favour." 

"  Do  you  know,  Count,"  said  the  Princess 

De  H , "  I  have  been  thinking  it  extremely 

fortunate  that  this  hero  did  not  save  Helena's 
life  instead  of  yours." 

"  Why  ?"  asked  the  Count,  whilst  Helena's 
cheek  glowed. 

"  Seeing  that  gratitude,  which  I  may  call 
your  family  failing,  towards  him  hath  placed 
your  political  existence  in  jeopardy,  in  that 
case  her  gratitude  might  have  placed  her  warm 
and  noble  heart  in  equal  peril." 

"  They  are  merely  old  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances," said  the  Count. 

"So  much  the  worse." 

"  Nay.  I  rely  upon  Helena  De  Laach," 
o3 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


On  the  morrow,  the  members  of  the  Com- 
niseioQwere  summonod  for  the  examination  of 
Joat,  and  the  reconsideration  of  all  the  facts 
and  evidence  relative  to  the  death  of  Schrueber.' 
They  entered  their  council-room  with  counte- 
nances expressive  of  weariness  of  the  question, 
and  of  doubt  that  any  new  circOmiitance  could 
appear  to  exculpate  either  the  student  from 
crime,  or  the  Count  from  having  bestowed  his 
patronage  upon  a  subject  so  suspected.  The 
perusal,  however,  of  a  dispatch  freshly  arrived 
from  Johannisberg,  changed  aaddenly  and  ma- 
terially botli  the  sentiments  and  countenances 
of  the  members.    They  attempted  at  once  to 
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merely  to  explain  how  a  letter  from  Prince 

M to  the  Baron  Sclirncber  fell  into  his  pos- 

seasiout 

He  had  ohtatned  it,  he  averred,  as  he  had 
done  others,  from  the  apartment  of  the  Baron. 
This,  however,  had  been  delivered  into  Schrue- 
ber's  hands  by  a  messenger,  who  had  never 
lost  sight  of  him,  till  he  quitted  the  castle. 
Joflt,  howerer,  insisted. 

Friar  Guy  uppeared  to  bear  witness  to  his 
own  act  of  cspionnage,  which  proved  little 
more  than  did  the  letter  itself,  and  the  manner 
of  its  being  procured.  The  damning  circnra- 
sUitce  of  the  very  sword  of  Fritz  having  been 
found  in  the  path  from  Reinse  to  Boppart,  in 
which  Schrucber  had  fallen,  still  rtmainod  an 
onshakcn  evidence  against  the  student.  The 
weapon  too  having  been  frrahly  rc-pointed, 
bore  witness  to  malignity  of  purpose.  The  tat- 
ter, 'tis  Irne,  aveired,  that  he  had  left  his 
weapon  at  the  castle, and  hiscomrades,  as  well 
L        some  of  the  peasants,  testified  the  samecir- 
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Each  had  their  schemes  and  dreams  to  ponder 
on  and  further.  So  had  Helena :  bat  hers  were 
wound  tip  in  Frilz'ft  fate,  in  anxiety  and  doubt 

rnpecting  him.  The  Princess  De  R ,was  as 

interested  for  Helena,  as  the  latter  for  the  sta- 
dent.  She  perceived  the  symptoms,  the  un- 
worthy predilection  of  the  girl,  pitied  the 
I  blindness  and  incapacity  of  fathers  in  leaving 
the  happiness  of  daughters  uncared  for.  and 
dreaded  lest  Helena,  abandoned  to  herself — 
for  Madam  Milbergliausen  had  retired  in  de- 
I  spair  to  Manheim.  after  learning  the  fatnl  acci- 
dent that  had  befallen  the  Baron  Schrucber — 
might  cnrry  her  sympathy  for  the  student  to 
the  extreme  of  throwing  herself  away,  in  the 
cue  of  his  liberation. 

Likt  a  careful  matron,  the  Princtas  began 
to  meditate  a  preventive ;  and  as  the  most  ef- 
fectual and  conclusive  was  certainly  to  select 
a  fitting  husband  for  the  daughter  of  the  Count 
De  Laach ,  the  Frenchwoman^  for  such  in  habit 

t  evinced,  she  had  long  since  become, 
: 
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convert  them  into  ignoble  money  ftt  the  flrat 
op|>onunity.  But  then  the  cause,  the  d&ngcr 
was  iinmhienl;  and  the  Coont  bad  neiUiAr 
ttfoe  nor  inclination  to  look  around  through 
hJB  young  Rheiiiith  acquaintance,  even  if  such 
had  been  tbe  mode.  Then  the  Princeu  had 
written,  she  declared.  How  headlong  *  Bnl 
she  might  npcak  to  Helena. 

She  did  so  after  some  consideration,  and 
with  all  the  delcacyand  management,  that  the 
deemed  to  be  retjuired.  Helena  listened  «or- 
roivfiiUy,  but  calmly,  declined  the  honour  of 
wedding  a  person  whom  she  had  never  seen, 
bat  did  not,-though  the  Princess  had  expected 
no  Icsti,  gire  way  to  any  pas*ionat«  expoalula- 
tions  or  deprecations.  In  short,  bating  the 
denial,  which  wati  mere  matter  of  course,  the 
PrincesK  deemed  her  most  reasonable,  and 
reported  her  as  such  to  the  Count.  And  in 
despite  of  hislukewarmness,  the  letter  to  Parts 
was  in  reality  dispatched.  In  the  midst  of 
these  meneet.  Friar  Ouy  made  his  way  to  the 
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ready  impudence  of  the  friars  and  ecclesiaatica 
ia  demandiDg  their  own,  what  indignant  an- 
Kwen,  and  worse  than  words  for  answers,  might 
we  not  expect  ?" 

The  Count  informed  the  friar  that  his  de- 
mand was  absurd,  and  not  to  be  listened  to  in 
the  present  century,  wondering  how  he  could 
be  so  mad  as  to  entertain  the  thought,  or  make 
the  request. 

"  Do  not  despise  me.  Count  De  Laach,  or 
deem  me  mad,  as  I  deserve  in  sooth,  were  I  to 
ask  ought  for  religion-sake  of  one  of  this  cen- 
tury, as  you  say,  witljout  being  otherwise  em> 
boldened  to  dare  it.  1  had  hopeH  Umt  you 
would  grantntewhat  I  ask  for  special  kiadnen- 
sake." 

"I  bare  proved  myself  grateful  enough  to 
Fritz  Lufea,  old  man,  without  extending  more, 
as  you  now  ask,  towards  his  relatives/' 

"  It  is  not  altogether  on  hit  account,"  r** 
plied  Ouy.      "  If  your  excellency  cannot  re- 
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"I  tiaat  Ihtn  to  your  honour, CotiDt.  Wbtt 
I  hBTcto»ayigthis,the  iafant  that  the  CoanteM 
gnfc  mc  to  my  truitt,  to  conrey  to  Nancy, 
ncTcrwcnt  thither." 

I"  1  would  to  Heaven,"  said  the  Princeu, 
"  that  it  were  so,  that  it  had  never  reached  my 
ill-fated  armx." 
"  It  never  did." 
■  "  Beware,"  cried  the  Comte,  "  how  you  trifle 
with  n  parent's  feelings,  and  call  up  hopes  but 
to  oruah  them  anew.  By  heaven,  ifyou  mock 
me,  the  most  loathsome  dungeon  in  Europe 
shall  be  your  abode." 

*'  And  if  I  speak  the  most  welcome  of  tid- 
.  ingi  to  the  Comte  De  Laach,  the  Convent  of 

^^     the  [.akc  shall  be  my  abode." 
H         "  It  shall." 

H  "Then,  verily,  it  waa  my  own  nephew,  Lu- 

fen,  that  these  hands  conveyed  to  this  lady,  in 

the  prison  of  Nancy." 

^L  "And  why,  old  man,  didst  tfaon  sacrifice 

^^      ft  brother's   or    a    sister's    son,    for    loie    of 
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Where  aie  we  lo  search  ?     Were  it  in  Uie  ut- 
termost ends  of  the  tarth — " 

"Ilia  this  hour  id  the  prisons  ofMayence." 

"Ha!  after  purloining  my  oSapring,  thou 
bast  bred  him  iu  the  ways  of  villany." 

"Nay,  he  is  not  guilty.     Fritz  16  innoceot." 

"  Fritz  Lufen  then,  the  student,  is  he?" 

"  The  same,  Fritz  De  Laach." 

"  Heaven  send,  Comte,"  aaid  the  Prince, 
"this  romance  be  not  a  mere  one." 

"  Unaccountable  the  interest  I  took  in  him, 
K  youth  every  way  repelling,  and  dangerous  in 
me  to  have  protected.  But  proofs  of  this  are 
re(|uisite." 

"/cannot  full  to  know  Helena's  son," said 
the  Princess.  "  A  letter  of  hers,  her  last, 
that  I  have  ever  preserved,  marks  it  past  a 
doubt,  llie  infant,  that  perished  in  cay  pri* 
son,  wanted  that  distinguishing  mark.  I  ob- 
served it  even  in  my  grief,  but  forbore  to 
speak  lo  no  end  upon  so  painful  a  subject." 

"  An  amulet  too,  tu  a  velvet  bag,  escaped 


J 


TUB   CONVENT   LAKE. 

"  DcmDDd  Dot  too  mach  of  ni«,"  said  the 
Friar;  "  'twas  fear  Tor  tiim,  that  drove  me  to 
make  this  conression,  that  I  so  loDg  kept  io 
dread  to  disclose.  Circumstance  must  aid. 
You  have  sent  to  the  castle  to  search  th«  ct- 
binct  of  Jost." 

"  Long  since.  Little  is  to  be  hopod  from 
that.  But  come — I  will  to  the  prison  inittantJy. 
Shall  we  not  all  r 

"Willingly,"  exclaimed  tlie  Prince  nnd  the  ^ 

Princess  Du  It .    And  a  carriage  soon  bore 

them  to  the  walls  which  immured  Fritz. 
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But  h«  bad  none,  s«ve  of  Btol  and  of  the  Friar'x 
cabia,  until  the  old  man,  consvience-atricken 
for  the  wrong  he  lud  done  Uie  child,  eacriticed 
all  bis  little  atore  of  uealtb,  to  enabla  bia 
supposed  nephew  to  puniue  his  ntudiea  at 
Heidelberg,  and  (bus  be  fiUed  for  the  sta- 
tion, Lo  which  bis  hirUi  entitled  him,  and  to 
which  it  wa*  over  the  Friar's  purpose  to  restore 
him.  Pear  and  eeliish  hopes  bad  long  re- 
larded  this  net,  on  the  partofGuy,  till  at  Ivnf^th 
the  dan^r  of  the  youth  overcame  all  fear  and 
reluctance,  and  forced  the  Friar  to  arowal. 

Fritz  had  been  for  some  lime  aware  of  bia 

rif;hts,  but  be  obeyed  the  Friar  in  delaying  to 

nake  the  disclosure,  which  indeed,  without  the 

aid  of  that  personage,  could  not  have  gained 

belief.     Latterly,  accused  of  a  crime,  of  which 

lie  now  felt  all  the  baaeness,  and  of  which, 

though  innocent,  there  seemed  little  prolnabili- 

H    ^  of hisbeing  declared  gniltless.he  had  reaolv- 

H    ed  to  suffer  its  punishment  in  silence,  ratiter 

H    than  bring  disgrace  upon  a  name  that  be  not 
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the  subject.  Meantime,  the  famiiy  were  nai)- 
guine,  and  aome  proor«  of  the  youtli's  inno- 
cence were  now  conridently  expected. 

The  answer  of  the  gallant  French  V'icoinur, 
which  itseeniabe  had  not  tarried  long  in  resolv- 
ing and  dispatching,  thatdayariivodtoo-~it  had 
been  fated  to  be  one  of  events.  Ife  fell  himself 
80  highly  honoured  to  be  so  distinguished,  and 
destined  for  a  near  relative,  by  a  lady  of  such 
rank,  beauty,  accompli iihmeuts  (et  celeras  not 
spared  in  the  epistle),  that  he,  in  hix  on-ti  hand- 
writing,  conveyed  his  heart  to   the  Princess 

De  R ,  to  be  disposed  of,  as  she  thought 

moat  fitting.  This  blind  devotion  on  the  part 
of  tl>c  Frenchman,  aniuacd  the  Comtc  ex- 
tremely, was  not  altogether  pleasing  to  He- 
lena, but  nas  praised  by  t]io  Prince  and 
Princess,  as  an  act  and  offer  every  nay  comme 
it/aut.  The  Vicomto  hinted,  that  could  he 
procure  leave,  which  it  was  very  probable  he 
should  be  able  to  do,  be  would  betake  himself 
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poking  tbe  valet's  suspicions  of  being  fftthoinwd 
■nd  beUayed  by  Uie  Barou.  have  taken  liiiu  by 
aurprise.  Uis  urgent  (Icmauda  to  be  allowed 
to  depart  instantly  for  Mayence,  in  order  to 
make  pie  para  tions  forreceiviag  his  master  and 
family  tJicrc,  were  iccoUecud  and  borne  wit- 
uess  to  by  tbo  Count.  But  the  coiiviucing 
evidence  was  found  in  the  fragment  of  a  tiword, 
broken  off  from  its  point,  and  which  was  found 
lying  in  a  comer  of  the  valet's  chamber.  At 
Fritx's  former  examinations  befoie  the  Com- 
luissioa,  he  had  confessed  frankly  tbe  rapier 
fouud  in  the  fatal  path  to  be  his,  but  at  ihc 
same  timv  reuiaiked  it  to  be  shorter  than  wlieii 
h«  had  worn  it.  The  conclusion  was,  than  Jost 
bad  secreted  it,  for  the  purpose  to  which  it  bad 
bean  employed,  to  effect  tbe  crime  of  making 
Kway  witli  one  of  bis  enemies,  Schrueber.  and 
of  throwing  the  guilt  on  another  of  his  ene- 
mies, the  student-  As  the  weapon  however 
bad  been  used  by  its  original  owner,  as  much 
in  piky  uwi  putime  ta  in  evnest,  it  required 
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descending  its  precipit&te  termination^  b«  it 
sinks  again  to  the  Rhine  bnnk  nithin  view  of 
Boppart.  In  siiort,  the  guilt  of  Jost  was  es- 
tabliabed  to  the  perrect  satisfaction  of  the 
Commission,  and  Fritz,  or,  aa  we  may  now  call 
him,  Frederick  De  Laacbt  was  restored  to  his 
new  found  parent,  alster,  and  friends. 

His  birth  was  then  iminediateiv  avowed. 
And  although  slander  and  calumny,  with  snch 
ample  mateiiaU  to  work  upon,  were  io  Uiis,  as 
in  every  possible  case,  not  idle,  congratula- 
tions poured  in  upon  the  Comtc  Dc  Laach  from 

CTcry  quarter,  even  from  Prince  M himself. 

Fritz'M  comrades  too  were  liberated,  and  the 
youth  entreated  of  them  to  huinanizc  for  & 
•pace,  ait  he  said,  and  accompany  him  once 
more,  though  with  the  mere  viewa  of  social 
pleasure,  to  the  Castle  of  the  Convent  Lake. 
But  they  answered  by  abjuring  the  friendship 
of  a  scion  of  frudality,  and  by  reluming  once 
more,  the  freedom  and  Hccurity  thereto  being 
obtained,  to  Heidelberg. 
r3 
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Cftslle  of  tb«  Conveut  Lake,  tlte  ConU  viUi 
the  iotention  do  longer  of  rendering  it  habitable 
for  a  moment,  bat  of  resloriog  it  to  all  its  feitdal 
•plendour.  The  little  town  of  Brol  was  inime- 
diat«]y  in  a  fever  of  joj,  and  all  th«  region  of 
the  old  Electorate  felt  ita  dignity  restored  in  the 
line  of  one  of  ita  oldest  ^atiliea.  Friar  Oay, 
and  Gve  surviving  brethien  of  lits  gown,  were 
duly  installed  id  their  ancient  convent,  "  all  a 
world  too  wide"  for  their  shrunk  numbers  and 
importance.  But  amidst  the  penance  and 
inoTti6cations  volantarily  undertaken  by  the 
brotherhood,  the  suppression  of  the  vanity  of 
their  order  was  not  one.  They  regained  their 
ancient  abode,  their  ancient  habits,  but  not 
theirancicnt  happiness: — the  old  respect  borne 
towards  them  was  departed,  the  charm  was 
gone.  And  Guy  was  soon  as  disconsolate  an 
inhabitant  of  a  cloister,  as  he  had  been  a  dis- 
contented citizen  of  Bri>i.  But  this  was  be- 
yond the  Count's  power  or  gratitude  to  amend. 
Jostwas  condemned,  such  is  the  lenience  of 
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Having  in  a  manticT  fornied  a  sort  of  per- 
sonal acquaintance  with  my  reader — the  more 
agreeable  and  durable,  in  that  we  aic  cadi  un- 
known to  the  other — let  me  entreat  his  com- 
pany a  few  miles  farther,  aa  I  hare  some  eifr^H 
cuses  to  ofTer,  and  lie  no  doubt  aome  demur*, 
or,  perhaps,  disgusts  to  rent,  touching  the 
three  volumes  of  nanalire  and  pcrcgrinatioa,  __ 
that  nre  have  both  accomplished,  '^1 

If  be  have  no  objection,  we  will  lake  the  road 
from  Mayence  to  Frankfort.    The  journey  ii 
abort,  a  good  omen  for  this  "  potl-limiaary  preA 
faa^  of  mine ;  moreover,  not  abounding  in  tiic 
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"Veracity,  Siri^ourveracitir,  a  romancer—" 
"  Fu  quel  cb'  is  ilea,  a  ncn  >'ii(yliiog«  no  p*l«, 

"  Bah  !  But  touching  egotism,  it  ii  worth 
no  wriler't  while  to  indulge  io  it,  unleu  he 
does  it  fraukly  and  fully — he  should  either  be 
or  feign  biiuHelf  a  character,  or  eUc  sink  tlie 
first  person  altogether.  It  is  only  the  ego- 
tism of  the  ci|)her  I,  of  which  the  world  is 
weary." 

"  Grand  merci  for  the  bint — I  shall  bo  either 
more  impertinent  the  next  time,  or  as  modest 
as  a  story  of  past  days  and  the  third  persoo 
can  make  lue. — What  next  1" 

"  Why,  Sir,  that  1  do  not  approve  of  sbort 
stones,  or  tales,  as  ye  are  plca&cd  to  call  them. 
For  sketches  of  the  day,  and  of  its  life,  wbe- 
tJicr  fiuliionable  or  not,  for  tliosv  written  by 
the  witty,  the  comic,  the  satiric,  they  are  cer- 
tainly the  b«Bt  vebicle ;  for  there  the  interest 
of  the  story  is  its  least  attraction,  there  cha- 
racters, such  as  we  see  every  day,  and  are  not 
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IB  shadows,  ttiftt  you  conjure  op  for  an  instant, 
to  endow  them  with  that  dramatic  life  which 
i*  the  breath  in  the  nostnls  of  ideal  cha- 
racters." 

"If  a  writer,  however,  has  neither  dramatic 
power  nor  intent,  why  accuse  him  of  not  at- 
tetDpting  the  impracticable  1" 

"  You  are  then  obstinate  in  your  opinion,  I 
se«,and  inyour  resolve  to  continue  this  sketch- 
ing, fitful,  come  and  go,  species  of  writing. 
A  la  bonne  heure.  But  in  that  case,  I  repeat, 
stick  to  the  present  times,  to  existing  follies, 
to  virtues  a  la  mode  (if  there  be  any) ;  and,  aa 
in  the  '  English  in  Italy,'  let  your  contempo- 
raries and  countrymen  figure  on  yonr  familiar 
canvas." 

"  I  shall  be  accused  then  of  personality." 
"Bkbien!  vous )f  gagtterrz," 
"  In  sale  perhaps,  not  in  chamcler." 
"  Bah  !  have  you  ever  broken  bread  witli  a 
man,  and  made  osc  of  the  insight  into  his  cha- 
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"The  more  close  the  mask,  the  more  Bhould 
I  be  unwilling  to  take  advantage  of  it." 

"  Right  conscienlioue  truly,  aad  whom  may 
I  have  the  honour  of  conversing  with  V 

"  Itwuuld  afford  me  this  luoinvnt  the  greatest 
pleasure,  to  he  able  to  t«ll  you,  that  I  might 
coutiadict  one  or  tivo  reports,  that  I  should 
vish  to  contradict.  Dut  I  am  absolutely 
toiiguMied — sillily  so,  perhaps,  but  not  the 
less  firmly." 

"  It  is  not  one  hair's  C0Ds<:<]uenc«." 

Fnuikfort  soon  appeared  in  view,  o'er  a 
lovely  region  of  vineyard  and  villas,  the  Maine 
winding  through  to  the  right  beneath  as.  laden 
with  myriad  barks,  bearing  travellers  and  mer- 
chandize betwixt  the  Rhine  and  the  commer- 
cial city.  The  night  both  made  my  coinpa> 
nion  forget  me,  and  me  forget  my  portfeuille, 
in  which  these  last  remarks  bad  just  been 
scratched.  It  is  enough,  said  I.  This  last 
abeet  shall  he  dispatched,  thus  terminated,  to 
my  wortliy  publishers,  to  whose  shoulders  and 
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